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PREFACE. 



A long intimacj renders unnecesaaiy, and 
even ricticulous, much of that ceremony tk« 
observance of which is decorous on a first ate- 
quaintance. The formal bow and enquiry gi?e 
way to the familiar nod and '' how do yon do ?* • 
and a recurrence to the fornier is at kngth 
looked upon rather as a symptom of declining 
friendship, than as a proof of politeness. The 
Editor of the Pocket Magazine flatters himself 
that he is justified in now considering his rea- 
' ders as established friends ; audit is, therefore^ 
not necessary for him to say much on the cioae 
of his third Tolume. He will merely assure 
them, that he is no less grateful for their I^ijid-^ 
ness than anxious to deserve the contfiutance 
of it. 

For the fourth volume the Editor is prowised 
several articles, and has others in preparation, 
which it is hoped will afford considerable amuse^ 
ment to the readers of the Magazine.! 

By the Publisher, who is responsible for all 
the mechanical portion of the work, he is re- 
quested to apologize for the plates not having 
been regularly given in some of the recent 
A 2 
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numbers. The failure has, in part, arisen 
from the difficulty of procuring punctually en- 
gravings of a superior kind. To procure hasty, 
scratches, from obscure spmlers of copper, is an • 
easy tas|: ; but. the artist of acknowledged 
merit neither will be, nor ought to be, called 
upon to injure his repulation by putting forth 
an imperfect work. Still, had the Publisher 
been able to carry his extensive airangements 
va0to effect, little or no dday would have taken 
place. Uniortauately, however, for a consider*- 
able time, past, he had been made incapaUe 
of esertion, by suffering at once mider a rack- 
ing diisease^ and the heaviest domestic afflic- 
tion. Those who themselves know what it is^ 
to waste days and sleepless nights in agony ; 
those too, who know what it is, to watdi trern* 
Uiag over the couch, to' witness the gradually 
sinking strength, and at last to mourn over the ' 
f^ve, of those they tenderly loved ; will, he is 
sure^ not feel disposed to censure him for his 
compelled tardiness in fulfilling his engage* 
mentft .with the public. Theplates which are 
yet wanting will be given early in the nejot 
Toktiee.;, and the Publisher trusts that, in fu- 
)bttre, . nothing will occur to give to the \^ ur<* 
4JiaserSi of the Magazine a reasonable cause of 
complaint. 
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FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

THE MUSES: 

AN ANACREONTIC TALJ., ^ROM THE FRENCH OF THE 
CHEVALIER DE FLOR^AN. 

THE Muses are. sometimes lazily disposed, and then, 
like us unfortunate mortals, tney become a prey to 
ennui. One day, that the sprightly Thalia did not know 
what to do with herself,(8he has bleen for some time past 
more indolent than she used to be) she descended to 
the foot of Parnassus, to see if she could iind there 
some lover who was worth listening to ; for this kind 
of occupation never fails to afford, amusement to a 
female. *> 

• Thalia did not find what she looked for ; but she 
saw an ill-dressed, half-naked child, who was running 
about in a meadow ; his flaxen ringlets fdl in disor- 
der oyei- his face *, he threw them back with one hand, 
and with the other he caught butterflies, the heads or 
which he pierced, with a pin. The unlucky butterfly 
fluttered nis wings, and struggled violently. The 
more it appeared to sufler, the more the wicked child 
laughed: but, when he saw the butterfly just on the 
point of expiring, he drew outthe pin, breathed upon 
^e wouna, and the dying insect, recovering its 
strength and its coloura, took flight, more gay, and 
luore beautiful than it was before. 
Vol. hi. No. 1. b 
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Thatia, ^fter liaviiiff for a while amused haraeif with 
lookiiigf at the chilc^ aalied him how he could take 
deliffbt in such a cri^el sport ? ♦* My prettv lady,'* 
9aiatheboy to her, " idleness is the c^ufe. Ituchas 
you see m^ I. am of a good fomily, but I have been 
badly brougfht up ^ I have never been tauff ht any thin^ ^ 
I n^ust do sometmnff, and so I do mischief." 

The vivacity * and talent which shone in the ^es of 
the child interested Thalia in his behalf. << If you 
like," said she. ^ I will take you under my care; I 
have sisters wlbo are generally considered as aocom. 

Slished ; we shall fed a pleasure in teachings yon every 
lingf that you like to be taught, and in a very little 
time we smdl be able to mak^ fbu the mo^t learnedi 
Md the most amiable of men. Will you go with 
me ?" " With aU my heart," replied the child, *« but 
on condition that the ladies, or whom you tell me, 
shall be only my teachers, and that you alone shall be 
my mama. Saying these words, ne took up from 
the ground a little bag, which seemed to be filled 
with bits of stick, and, throwinc' it over his shoulder, 
he desirdl Thalia to give him her hand. The Muse 
asked him what he had in his ba^ ? << Oh ! nothing ! " 
replied he, " only my playthings?' He then began to 
sing a sonig, which nad neither tune nor words ; and 
sometimes putting his feet together, and jumping 
over the bushes in nis way, and sometimes stopping 
to ask the Muse if she could not tell him where there 
was a bird's nest, he at length reached the summit of 
the mountain. 

. The first care of Thalia was, to clothe him iu the 
most magnificent manner. She then resolved to take 
entirely upon herself the task of educating him. 
" Can you read," said she, " Not very well," replied 
the boy. " No doubt you have a good memory ?" " I 
have often been accused of being deficient m that," 
said he, '^ but with you I shall have a better one tliaa 
I had with others." 

Thalia, who was soon ibiider of .him than a mother 
is of her son, was afraid that her sisters would be- 
come as fond of him as she herself was, and she, there- 
6>re, resolved to hide him from them. She had alofry 
hedge made round an orchard, and in this sort of 
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nrisoB she kept the child on whom she floated. 
Here the Muse came ten times a day, to g^ive 
lum his lessons. Never did any scbolar leant 
more rapidly than he did. It was quite enough to 
teD hmi a thing once, for him to know it better than 
his master. Poor Thalia taught him^ in a short time^ 
all that she knew ; but, while she gave him science^ 
■he lost her own peace. Her tenderness every day in- 
creased ; she sighed without knowing why ; and very 
soon her hours of teaching were spent in gazing upon 
herpnpil. 

Iseboy was well aware of this. '' Mama !^* said he 
to her, ^* I «m quite sure that yon love me dearly, and 
tids encourages me to ask a favour of you.^* ^< So 
thai yon do not ask to go away from me,^^ replied 
llialia, ^ I swear that I will refuse you nothing.** 
^ Listen to tne, thea,** said the boy. " You always 
carry in your lutsd a mask, which I think a charming 
one. llr laughs so gaily and so naturally, that I canned 
help longing for it If jou do not give it to me, I can as- 
sure you tmt I shall die of vexation^ and then which of 
«• two will be the most vexed? It will be you.*' It was 
in vain that Thidia represented to him tnat this mask 
was the mark of her divinity. '* When you have given 
it to me.'* replied the boy, " it will be the mark of 
your affection for me; which do jrou like best?** 
^ Take it,** said Thalia, with asiph, and the roffue of 
a child jumped upon her neck, and put the mask into 
his bog. 

'^ But this is not all,** added he; f' you have taught 
me evefy thing you know, but you promised me more. 
I want to learn music, danciue, astronomy, philoso- 
phy, and all possible sciences, that I may be more in- 
debted to you, and be able to please you still more. 
Do have the goodness to let me out of the orchard, 
that I may eu and take lessons from each of your sis- 
ters. I wilfsoon come back toshut myself up with 
you, and devote to your amusement all the talents 
which I may have acquired.** 

Who would not have been seduced by such plead- 
ing? The credulous Thalia opened the g^te for the 
boy, and even carried her kindness so fiur as to recom- 
iBend hini to each of her Sisters. This, however, was' 
b2 
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quite niiDeeessary ; for they very soon loved faun 'wt 
well aa Thalia dia. The boy ran firom the one to the 
<)ther, and made it his sport to tiu*n the brains of the 
daughters of Jupiter. The grrave Melpomene was the 
one who held out the iong^est aeainst him; but she 
yielded at last like Calliope, and like Uraoia, who had 
endeavoured to defend themselves. As to Terpsi- 
diore, Euterpe, and Polyhymnia, they adored him al- 
most as soon as they beheld him. 

Thus all the nine sisters were captivated by the same 
object. From this moment they were sisters no 
longer. Jealousy, envy, distrust, entered, for the first 
time, into their minds. These chaste femailesy wha 
had never before had but one feeling, one will, now 
watched, ha^ed« and quarrelled with, each other. 
Every thing fell into confusion upon Parnassus ; the 
arts were neglected, the concerts were interrupted. 
To complete their misfortune, this was the very 
moment that Minerva fixed upon to pay a visit to 
the Muses. 

How great was her surprise when she arrived upon 
the Raci*ed mountain ! Instead of the songs of gladness 
which used to greet her presence, she found every 
where a deep silence. The Muses dispersed, pensive^ 
solitary, scarcely knew her. She complained ^ she 
threatened. The nioe sisters at last were assembled 
together, and tbev strove to sing the praises of their 
protectress ; but their voices wei*e no longer in unison : 
they had forgotten their hyqins, and not one of them 
had her distinguishing attribute. . Mdpomene had 
given her poignard to the child, and, fearing that he 
might hurt himself with it, she had blunted the point ; 
Calliope had made him a present of her trumpet j 
Euterpe had lent him her lyre; Urania her astrolabe. 
In short the attributes of tne muses were all become 
thejplay things of this child. 

Tnis was not the last shame which they had to 
sufier. While they were trpng to make excuses, thc^ 
saw the fatal boy fluttering near them in the air. He 
* held all bis thefts in his hand. " Good bye !'' said he 
to them with a laugh. ^ Do not forget me; I am 
Love! It always costs sqmcthimr to get acquainted 
with me!" 
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' TIm prudent Miners then gare a tery moral lec- 
twre to the daa^hters of Jupiter, who listeded rcspect- 
Ittlly U> her. raid endeavoured to palliate their fault, 
by assuring' ner that the guilty boy had so cunningly 
centriTcd to hide his wings, that they had never been 
perc^ved^ by any one among them. 

•. •.D. 

FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE^ 

*J)€C, 10, 1818. 

AMERICA^ IN THE YEAR 3319. 

SIR,— I AM really delighted with the speealations of 
your most ingenious correspondent, ••#0»***#* 
1^6^ 313) Yes, Sir, He is correct, quite correct, in 
the idea that our continent is hastening fast to decay, 
and -that the new wtirid will arrive at a degree of pros- 
p^ty unknown to the inhabitants of this miserable 
nrortion of th6 earth. like travellers lost in a track- 
Ana desart, and enveloped in utter darkness, our 
barbarous and i^horant contemporaries wander 
lironnd. ever foncying that they have found the road 
to perfection, yet ever finding themselves deceived. 
And why is all this ? It is because the self-conceited 
inhalritants of Europe will not condescend to imitate 
the wisdom of America. For though by the rest of 
tile world our trans-atlantic brethren are said but to 
eiAQlate oursdves, and though it is unanimously 
affirmed that the biting frosts of sordid avarice nip in 
^e bud ever^ project which has not the argument of 
wealth for its object— yet the assertionis false, mani- 
festly ialse and slanderous to the highest degree ; 
bei^ase such is the nature of American wisdom, 
that, unlike any other qualification, it becomes less 
perceptible in proportion to its quantity. It is true. 
indeeo, that before Bishop Berkeley and others had' 
discovered thefpoint to which the currents of both 
improvement and of population tend, it was usually 
supposed by the blind speculatists of the times, that 
the whole of the earth was gradually verging towards 
maturity. Thus, Sir William Petty, (a man whose 
name seems admirably adapted to expres^ his intel- 
leetnal degradation) informs us, ^that JLondoit 
b3 
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doubks iU inhahttantg in forty yean, ahd all EnglaQil 
io three hundred and iixty years." Thus in a table 
he shews what HB calls the progressive increase of 
mankind, from the flood to the birth of Christ; at 
which period he supposes that the eight persbns 
who came out of the ark had encreased to one hun- 
dred and twenty-eight millions. *' In the year 161^ 
there were supposed to be upon the face of the earth, 
three hundred and seventy milUons : and in the next 
two hundred years the world will be fully peopled, so 
that there will be one head for every two habitaUe 
acres.'*^ And so this man of units, tens, and hundreds, 
lontinues his calculation, without any reference to 
Che grand American msj^net, which it is discovered is 
to draw away the inhabitants, the wisdom and proa- 
perity of Europe. 

Other politicians, equally besotted with their own 
conceits, have supposed Ijiat the arts and sciences 
would most probably arrive at perfection io a coun- 
try where they are most highly patronized. But, alas! 
they also have been lamentably Dluided by the mists 
and delusions of folly and of passion : tor to what 
purpose is it, that American artists and scientific men 
come to Europe, in order to gain a subsistence by 
their talents, when the united voice of all who know 
nothing of the matter, consents that the arts are 
most lioerally rewarded in America. 

What ! because, to the narrow-minded inhabitants 
of the old world, it appears that the new-fangled re- 
publicans want laws to punish crimes,, and strength 
to administer those laws which they have, are we to 
concluda that they possess neither hiws nor punish- 
ments ? Are we to suppose that beeause the wealthy 
murderer can escape unchastised, bacause the fi-au- 
dulent debtor can cheat his creditors, and be admired 
for his address, because the rich villain can commit 
with hnpunity the blackest deeds, that justice does 
not reign in America ? Certainly- not. The wise and 
enlightened citizens of that blessed countiy, ever in- 
tent on gradual improvement, well know that the 
/avour of a rich man is of more value than his. blood. 
Besides^ when it sometimes happens that a judge is 
shot off his horse, it is but common prudence in the 
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i^ffioars of the law not to persecute those who nMjr to 
dreadfully reven^ thenuelves. What! because the 
American repubhc is the only civilized and organized 
government that admits of slavery within its limits, 
and in which perpetual bondage is recognized by the 
constitution, are we to imagine that liberty does not 
flourish there? Oh, no! iMubtless all this contains 
some deep and important mystery, not to bepenetrat- 
ed by the unhallowed eyes of the nations or Europe. 
Hail! blest Columbia f Thou art become a happy 
retreat for those whom the tyranny of ancient go- 
vernments has driven from their houses. To thee^ 
may retire the traitor, the assassin, and the swindler) 
imd in thy arms may me liberal anid enlightened phi- 
losopher, who knowinff that money is the property of 
all alike, has obtained it by forgery, find that peace 
of which--which— of which I sIk>uA1 say, in the des- 
picable language of Europe, be has deprived the 
rightful owner. Happy land ! — woe, endless woe, be 
tM portion of him who, in the malice of his heart, 
compares thee to the Thames, which receives and 
fsttens on the common sewers that empty their dark 
waters into its turbid bosom. Long mayest thou 
flourish ; flourish when the rest of tro glone is sunk 
into the gloomy night of christlanitv ; lost in the 
mazes of justice ; and confounded b^ tne inviolability 
of property: and now, as a speculation on thy future 
prosperity, I venture, as the once celebrated Francis 
Moor& physician and astrologper, annually saith, ^ for 
the information of the curious,^* to predict the fni- 
lowing improvements : Improvements which time 
may verifv when the hand that now writes them, has 
long mouldered in the dannny soil, pr whitened in the 
chin and ungenial air of Britain. 

"New York, 0ec.:l, 2318.— The celebrated Auto- 
maton physician has arrived here, and has already 
begun to perform some^.of his usual miracles. Since 
he has been here, we ouraelves have been witnesses 
to one of his surprising cures. A man^ whose arm had 
been amputated some yeal•8^ago, being brought to 
i|im, was, to the utter astonishment of all who knew 
him, rendered after a few days, as whole as he had 
ever bean in the very spring off his exiBtence. 
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This tuMt wonderful mteter-piece of modern art ir 
composed entirely of tbe new metal called hardonien- - 
tfiana, wliicli) as we have already hinted, << possesses^ 
the sQrprisinjp qoaltty of morin^ with quickness with- 
ont any force whaterer bonr impressed upon it, and 
which nerer wears ont.*^ This antoinaton is hoUow- 
within, and is filled with a quantity of highly rarefied 
air, brought from the moon, bv those adventurous' 
seronants. Messrs. Sharpeaad Airbuilder, on which' 
the cihemists hava bestowed the name of Lunatic Gas. 

BAi.TiMeRK, DBOKHBBft l,3318.-«-As manv of our 
leaders In distant parts of the country have doubted' 
whether the voyage to the Moon ever did take places 
we do again assure them, upon our veracity, that the 
infofination was literally correct. This enal journey 
must indeed appear to many who hear of it a most 
extraordinary undertaking; particularly when it lir 
recollected, that in the danL ages of English eredulity, 
it was imagined that tubes two hundred and forty 
thousand miles in length, besides being exposed to 
matfy other insuperable objections, would break witlr 
their own weight. Yet such were the tubes used by 
onr adventurers, and such were absolutely necessary 
to supply them with air from the dense atmosphere of 
our eartn. At the period to which we allude, when 
every science was fettered with the adamantine chains 
of system, it was also thought .impossible for goose- 
quill, or any otiier wings, to be of service where the 
air was so rare as to offer no resistance. This 
idea tbe undertaking now nnder consideration hai 
fallv disproved; for. after the wonders one goose hU 
qnill has performed, what most we not expect from 
tne labours of a number united. Before we take leave 
of this interesting subject we must correct an error 
that Crept into our paper of this day month. It was 
en the flnt^ and not on the fourth, of April that 
Messrs. Sharpe and Airbuilder departed on their 
jonmey. 

Nnw ORiiVAHBy Dbobmber l,2318.-^TirB Mam* 
ItfOTB.-— Somepublic-'Spirited gentlemen here, willing 
to encoura^ the breed of these useful domestic am- 
mals, have it in contemplation to establish Mammoth 
races, someadieve near tbis city. ,Hithevto the Mam- 
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modi has been only ased fordranght or ouTiage ; but, 
as our enliffhtened compatrioto have taken up the bu- 
siness, we hope soon to see it rival the fleetest horse. 

The steam-engine erecting on the canal cutting 
across the Isthmus of Darien is we understand of a 
one hundred and fifty Manmioth power. 

Wabbington, December 1, 3318.-*The antioua^ 
rian society has lately come to a determination of re- 
printing several works which have long ceased to eiL- 
cite the attention of the refined taste of modem times. 
These works, though utterly devoid of every qualifica- 
tion requisite to please the classic reader, are yet 
curious, in as much as they let us into the manners, 
customs, and ideas of our ancestors. In doing which 
they form as it were, one. link in the endless chafn 
of eternity. I'hey are to be accompanied with notes, 
and a glossary: and the laborious work has abeady 
been undertaKen h^ several of our literati. Those thi^ 
transcription of which is already commenced, are Tra- 
gedies and Comedies, written by William Shakespeare 
Fmradise Lost, an Epic Poem, in blank verse, by John 
Milton; Mother Bunch's Fairy Tales; a work usually, 
known ^by the name of the Principia, written by one 
Newton; the History of Jack the Giant Killer; and a 
periodical publication, on ethics and the social duties, 
called the Rambler, written by Dr. Samuel Johnson. 
Advertisement. — ^The public are respectfully informed .- 
that the patent cloud attractors and cloud repellersare 
now brought to the highest state of perfection. Gen- 
tlemen possessing this invaluable discovery may vary 
the quantity of heat and cold, dryness and moisture, 
on their estates, according to their pleasure. Made 
and sold solely by the patentee at his wardiouse. 

The first stone of the Grand Collie of Atheists was 
laid yesterday. We have no doubt that this institu- 
tion will be tbe meansof extending the empire of. pure 
wisdom to the farthest bounds of the globe.— The new 
^ Vocal instrument/* lately introduced for reading 
prayers in the churches of Virginia, is said to be the 
invention of one of the professors, who by this means 
hopea^to get rid of those dangerous enemies to reason, 
tbe clergy. 

BoSToir, New EiroLAirD, December 1, 2318.— ' 
NoaTHE&N ExpBDITioir.— By a vessel dii-cct from 
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BaflliM Bay, we ieam that Mr. Van Biubbo^bergr b»'* 
succeeded Deyond his moBt sangruine expectationB in 
his experiments on the possibility of taming the whale. 
Two of these marine g-iants have already become so 
domesticated that they obey the voice and sig^nals of - 
their master as readily as a dogp. Mr. Van Blubber-' 
berg every day harnesses them to a vessel of six hun- 
dred tons burden, which they draw through the water 
with more speed, and as much regularity, as a pair of 
well managed horses do a carriage on shore. We have 
no doubt tha£ in a short time this discovery will en- 
tirely supersede the use of masts and sails. 

Frkdbrick. Nkw Brunswick, Deci&mbbr 1, 
2318. — ^The workmen employed in sinking the immense 
pit in this neighbourhood, have lately discovered a 
most extraordinary phenomenon.^ It is a spring- of 
liquid fire, possessing in an eminent de^e every - 
known chemical and culinary quality, obtained from 
the burning' of wood, ooals, &c. Yet, so singular is it * 
in its propei*ties, that, though it communicates caloric 
in any quantity, it will burn for ever without dkninu- 
tion } it will not ignite any other known body, and is 
80 harmleBs that any animal may continue in the 
midst of the flame for any penod without beinjif 
scorched, singed, or otherwise iujured.*' 

Such, Sir, is the result of my speculations on futu.< 
rity. It now only remains tor me to refer them to 
your superior judgment for admittance or rejection; 
to return you my most sincere thanks for the msertioii 
of my former communication;* and to assure you 
that I am the most fervent friend of your publication. 

•H. 

NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

Ko. W.— VOLCAKIC ERUPTIONS OF MUD AND SALT 
IN THE ISLAND OF JAVA. 

HAVING, says Mr. Goad, received an extraordinary 
account or a natural phenomenon in the Plains of Gro- 
bogan, fifty pals or miles N. £. of Solo, a party, of 
which I was one, set off from Solo on the Stn or Sep- > 
tcmbcrt 18U>| to examine it. 

• IsfSy on certsltt Nondefcriptt. 
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0|i ai^oachiag^ the village of Kuhoo-^ we MMr^be* 
tw«en two trees in a plain, an appearance like the surf 
t»re8l(ingf over rocks, with a strong spray fallinr to 
leeward. The spot was completdy surrounded by 
huts for the manufacture of sislt, and at a distance 
looked like a larg« villi^. Alighting^) we went to the 
Bludujgii, as the Javanese call them. They are si« 
tuatea in the villagfe of Kuhoo, and by Europeans are 
called bv that name. We found them to be on an ele- 
vated plain of mud about two miles in circumference^ 
in the centre of which immense bodies of salt mna 
were thrown up to the hdgpht of from ten to fifteen 
feet, in the form of iarg^e s-lobes, which bursting*, 
emitted volumes of dense white smoke. Tliese large 
globes or bubbles, of which there were two, continue! 
throwing up and bursting seven or eifffat times in a 
minnte By tae watch. At times they threw up two or 
three tons of mud. We got to leeward of the smoke^ 
and found it to smell like the washiLg of aguu-bairel. 
As the globes burst, they threw the mud out from the 
centre, with a pretty loud noise ocxaisioned by the fall- 
imp of the mua upon that which surrounded it, and of 
which the plain is composed. It was difficult and dan- 
gerous to approach the large'globes or bubbles, as the 
ground was all a quagmire, except wfave the surface 
of the mud had become hardaied fay the sun ; upon 
this we approached cautiously to within fifly yards of 
the largest bubble, or mud-pudding, as it might very 
property be called, for it was of the consistency of a 
eustard-pudding. and of a very considerable diameter; 
here and there, wnere the foot accidentally rested on a 
spot not sufficiently hardened to bear, it sunk, to the 
no small distress of the walker. 

We also got close to a small globe or bubble (the 
plain was full of them of different sizes) and observed 
U closely for some time. It appeared to heave and 
swell, and when the internal air had raised it to some 
height, it burst and fell in concentric circles, in 
which shape it remained quiet until a sufficient quan- 
tity of air was again formed intemallv to raise and 
barst another bubble. This continnea at intervals 
from about one half to two minutes. From various 
other parts of the quagmire round the large globesi or 
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biibblM, there were occasionally small quantities of 
mud dfoi up like rockets to tlie lietgiit of twenty or 
thirty feet, and accompanied by smdke. This was in 
ytarts where tlie mud was of too stiff a consistency to 
rise in. i^lobes or bubbles. The mud in nil the places 
we came near was cold on the surface, but we were 
told it was warm beneath. The water which drains 
from the mud is collected by the Javanese, and by 
being exposed in the hollows of split bamboos to the raya 
of the sun. deposits crystals of salt. The salt thusmade 
is reservea exclusively for the Emperor of Solo. In dry 
weather it yields thirty dudjins ot one hundred cattiet 
each, every month, but in wet or cloudy weather less. 

In the afternoon we rode to a place in a forest, called 
I^msam, to view a salt lake, mud hillock, and varioua 
boiling or rather bubbling pools. 

The lake was about half a mile in circumference: of 
a dirty looking water, boiling up all over in rurgling 
bodies, but more particularly in the centre, which ap. 
peared like a strong sprinr \ the water was quite cold, 
and tasted bitter, rait, and sour, and had an offensive 
smell. About thirty yards from the lake stood the 
mud hillock, which was about fifteen feet high fs^ynt 
the level of Uie earth. The diameter of its base was 
about twenty-five yards, and its top about eight feet, 
and its form an exact cone. The top is Of>en, and the 
interior keeps constantly working ana heaving up mud 
in globular forms, like the Bludngs. The hilrock is en. 
tirely formed of mud which has lowed out at the top ; 
every rise of the mud was accompanied by a rumbling 
noise from the bottom of the hillock, which was dis. 
tincUy heard for some seconds before the bubblea 
burst . The outside of the hillock was quite firm. We 
stood on the edge of the opening and sounded it, and 
found it to be deven fiitboms deep. The mod waa 
. more liquid than at the Bludugs, and no smoke waa 
emitted from the lake, hillock, or pools. 

Close to the foot of the hillock was a small pool of the 
same water as the lake, which appeared exactly like a 
|>ot of water boiling' violently : it was shallow, excepl^ 
m the centre, into which we tnrust a stick twelve feet 
longt but found no bottom. The hole, not being per- 
pcnilicnlar, we conid not aonnd it with a line. 
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Abo«t two hundred yardfl.from the lake were teviMd 
large poola' or springs, two of which were eight and 
teo feet in diameter. They were like the snudl pool, 
but boiled violently, and smelt excessively. The 
ground aronnd them was hot to the feet, and the air 
which came from them quite hot, so that it was most 
probably inflammable; but we did not ascertain this. 
We beard the boiling thirty yards before we came t« 
the pools, resembliug in noise a water-fall. The puole 
did not overflow ; of course the bubbling was occa- 
flidncd by the rising of the air alone. The water of on^ 
of the pools appeared to contaatf a mixture of earth and 
lime, and iVom the taste to be combined with alkali. 
The water of the Bladugs alid the lake is used medi- 
cinally by the Javanese, and cattie drinking of the 
water are poisoned. 

ELBCTRIC EEL OF SURINAM.* 

AT the beginning of the year. 1797, Mr. Norderling, 
Justiciary iu Stockholm, received*an electric eel ('Gym- 
nohu etectricus^ LJ fiom the waters of Surinam. 
The fish was, while living, twenty-seven English inches 
in length, and about seven inches in circumference. 
It was in a vessel of about two feet in diameter, filled 
with fresh water every three davs to the height of 
about half a yard. In this vessel it lived upwards of 
four months, tolerably easy, without shewing any 
marks of decay, until the last week of its life, when 
both its appetite and. motion be^n to decrease. In 
the same proportfon its electric force also decreased, 
and entirely ceased with its life, nor was any electricity 
observable at the dissection of the fish. 

From the small size qf the stomach of this fish, its 
hunger was soon satisfied^ but as digestion pro- 
ceeded rapidly, it repeated its meals several times a 
day. Two or three small live fishes, about two inches 
long, were its favourite food ; yet it disdained not 
Ather nourishment, consisting of *boiled or raw meat, 
and fish. Living fishes it would generally approach 
^ with a stroke, the effect of which was always commen- 
surate to the size of the oflering; and the eel was but 

•Sec also Pocket Maeasine, Vol. I, p. aes^ 
c 
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li M w n deceived in its judgement, tiac* onestrokegtene- 
rally sufioed to ovefcomethe icsktaaee* Sbd hunger 
jEDucb sharpened its appf^tite^ it would also sonetiam 
apply a stroke to the fineers or the arm of the feedor. 

IB the day time the fish was seldom quiet. Its time 
of rest was early in themomingv and then it kept near 
the surface of the water, probably in order to oe able 
to raise its head for breatnmff without much trouble. 

When in the water the fish was of a dark nrey^blne 

Dead 1 



colour, excepting the lower parts of the^ 



belly; thecolour of which was light my, with darker 
•pots, irregularly scattered. When for any leagth of 
time It was taken out of its element for eiectri^ ex- 
periments, the colour of its body changed somewhat 
to purple, with scattered black spots or unequal sise. 

The electric force of the fish, when in water, was ap- 
parently equal to a charge of Kleist^s phial, with 
twenty-seren square inches coating, of 10« to 1&>, ac- 
cording to Adams's quadrant electrometer, and was 
consequently sufficient to communicate the shock to 
seFeral persons placed in a ciixle, and brourbt in 
contact either by their hands or conductors. Yet the 
shock was more powerful when the contact was effected 
by means of a brass wire, than when by a chain; and 
most so when the fish was touched at the fins with a 
silver or brass conductor by the two persons at the 
end of the chain; the shock was weakest, if one 
touched the fish, and the other the water. 

If the fish were touched with one hand only, it pro- 
duced a shock' equal to the effect of electricity remain- 
ing in a phial after the first discharge. The shock was 
somewhat strongei*, if with one hand the neck of the 
fish was touched, and with the other its tail. The 
latter shock was preferred by those who visited the 
fish either from mere motiveil of curiosity, or in order 
to be cured of rheumatic complaints. As long a*; the 
fish remained in its element all endeavours to draw 
from it an electric spark proved fruitl^s. 

If the fish were put into a copper vessel, the water of 
which was brought into connexion with a Leyden phial 
by means of a chain, it did not exhibit the least mark 
of uneasiness, while the machine was turned, althoufrh 
during this operation sparki could be^drawn from the 
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wttCer bv a conductor. It would gfeaerally keep itself 
qviet, aaiiug the experiment, m the miAdle of the 
water; but if it accidentally touched the chain at the 
moment of the diifchai^e, or a spark were drawn 
frooi its head at the moment whai- the fish held it out 
of tbe water, a convukire contraction of the bod^ 
followed; I, therefore^ ventured but seldom on this 
emeiiment, lest I should hurt or kill the fish. 

When out of the water, the electric force was con-' 
aiderably greatei^ and nearly equal to a charge of the- 
aboveomentionedfphial of 90« to 2&*. Hiis remlered the 
handlings of the fish extremely unpleasant, especially 
as no kind of insulation, or any other method within my 
kaowledgre, was suBBcient to shdter from the violent 
■hock, him who intended to make experiments with' 
the fish in this manner. Durinc- these experiments 
the electric iieht became also visible in the dark, when 
tiirougfh the hands of two persons, or by means of 
other conductors, both extremities of a narrow piece 
of tinfoil, fastened to a g[la8s,and separated by a small 
distance, were brOu^t mto contact with the fish. 

The electric powers of the fish g^radually decreased, 
probably on account of its confinement, perhaps also 
on account of its food, n'ot fitted to support me elec- 
tric matter. A short time before its death, it became 
necessary to irritate the fish in order to obtain electri- 
eity, which before it was very ready to communicate.' 
Its appetite was, nevertheless, very ffood, and it was' 
aeemmgly yery well until a fen^ days oefore its' death. 

Few animals, and no fish, that I know, possess 'in 
proportion to tne size of their body, larger nerves than 
this eel. The gteat number of nerves connected with' 
the electric oi^g^an, deserve peculiar notice. The third 
and fourth pair, which may be truly called the dectricr 
part, proceed from the extremities of the cerebellum, 
where thev join the dorsal pith. Another peculiar 
quality of the electricity of this fish is, that nitherto 
It has not been possible to observe any- attraction or 
refmUion; this, however, may perhaps proceed from 
the circumstaace. that bodies m which both electrici> 
tics saturate each other, cannot manifest any siffn of 
dectricity. and that the equipoise of both in tlie fish is 
•o perfectly restored after each shock, that thdr exia. ^ 
tenoe cannot be perceived without a new touch. 
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ESTHWAITE AND CONISTON WATERS .• 

LEAVING Carweii*s Island, I landed at th? ferry- 
liouse on the Lancashire sbore^ and. proceeding to- 
wards Hawkshead, soon c^me in signt of Esthwaite- 
water. a small lake about two miles long, and half a 
■tile broad, which is almost divided into two by a 
peninsula, stretching forward on each side. Its banks 
are, for the most part, covered with verdnre, and 
ornamented with little patches of wood. Pursuing ray 
route through pleasant winding lanes, I came to the 
little market town of Hawksheaid, pleasantly situated 
on the declivity of a slopinff ridre, wnich commands an 
extensive view over tne uke lust mentioned. At a 
short distance from the town, tne road branches off to 
Coniston-water, along which I directed my course ; — 
the country soon began to assume a ruder appearance, 
affording little more than a scanty i^turage for the 
aheep. which are seen grazing on the sides of the sur- 
rounding hills. Having surmounted one of these 
barren steeps, I was gratified with a view of this 
picturesque l»e, extending six miles in length, cut 
into numerous little bays, and encompassea by an 
assemblage of rocky mountains. The road by which 
I travell^ wound along the margin, sometimes ex- 
liibiting the entire burnce of the water, at others, 
conceaRng it from the view. Having reached the foot 
of the lake, I returned by the same road ; the view in 
this direction was extremely grand : locking toward 
the North, the hills rose majestically one above 
the other, behind which, the larger mountains of West- 
moreland reared their lofty heads and overlooked the 
whole. When arrived at the upper end of the water, 
I sought for Waterhead inn. which I presentlv dis- 
covered, beautifully situatea near its edge, and com- 
manding a delightful view down the lake. After 
partaking here of a comfortable dinner, I returned by 
a nearer road to Ambleside, where at length I arrived 
much pleaaed with my excursion. 

VIATOR. 

JVote.— Fora^'Olaoceat Windeittierc/' the first article 
uf this series, see Volume I. p. t20. 
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rOB TBS POCKET MAOAZUiS. 
Sir, 

I take th« liberty to beg of yoa to insert, in your next 
Knmber, the following defence to a violent and er«M 
■tisrepresentation which I found in yonr last. In thehope 
yon will not refuse me this favour, I subscribe myself 
Your obliged servant, 

E. JARRT. 
MmUfu, October 13, itis. 



An tmtwer to the polite observatUmt of Mr. J, IT, V^y; 
on the absurdities tf the French language. 

Mm, J. H. Y-— T is gprossly mistaken in thinkingc the 
French suppose and hold their laatgntufe to he perfect. 
They are not ignorant of its imperfections ; but of 
these, some have been introduced Dy custom, the arbi- 
trary ruler of every language, from which there 
is no appeal. As to tha fuitural vanity of a 
Frenchman; let us admire the humble modesty of 
Mr. J. H. V— y, who presumes to criticifle a language 
bdng so little acquainted with it, for in the few words* 
he mid ffiven as proofs 6f the absurdities of the 
French language^ two are mcorrect, as well as one of 
his phrases, though these are but two in number ; we 
will examine them by and by. Mr. J. H. V— y speaks 
of French vanity: what a beautiful occasion he 
affords me of dilating on English Modesty, But I 
forbear; it would be unfair to ayeraee the virtue of 
the nation to the heig^ht of Mr. J. H. V— y*s stan- 
dard : and, indeed^ to say the truth, among the 
En^plish with whom 1 have the honour to be acquaint- 
ed, in the narroTitr circle in which Providence has been 
J leased to place me, I see none, amongst whom Mr. 
. H. V— y could be classed with propriety*, then let 
me only oppose Mr. J. H. V— y^s fhodesty to the 
French vanity. 

Mr. J. H. V--y declines disputing whether the pre- 
ference g^ven to the French lansfuaffe is deserved or 
not.; if at some future time he shoukl think proper to 
debate the question, I send him iny answer before 
hand ; ^ the preference given to the French language 
whether deserred or not, has raised a sentiment of 
c3 
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mtitnde In the hearts of those whose knowledge fatts 
been wanted, and the^ haye endeavoured to express 
this gnratitttde by their exertions in teaching* their 
lang-uare, or in composinj^ books for its acquire- 
ment.'*^ 
To the third parag^raph of Mr. J. H. V— y I shall 

{five no reply. I may undertake to defend my own 
anguage,DutI disdain to answer an insult which, 
taking common sen»efor my guide too, reflects only 
upon the insulter. 

' Does Mr. J. H. V— y find it so dbntrd to sacrifice 
iheagrderiient of a word with another, or to introduce 
or suppress a letter to smooth the language. If I 
presented a rose to a lady I would take off the thorns. 
But thai, eminent critic is not aware that this objec- 
tion, if objection, it be, applies to his own languag'e ; 
must I remind him that ^ a becomes an before a 
▼owe! or before a silent h. 

In answer to the Oroiiih'$tS found out by^ Mr. 
J. H. V— -y, in our attributing^ genders to inanimate 
objects. I ask, why does Mr. J. H. Y— v make that 
reproacn to the French laaguaffe only ? Why does he 
not print a circuhir letter, and send it to the Latinists, 
Greekists, Germans, Italians, Spaniards, &c. &c. 
Poor Mr. J. H. V— y is not aware of the number of 
langruages In which there are two or three §renders ; 
it is on the French only that he vents his rag^e, which 
will be of no more nse than une einquihM roue d u% 
CarosM. 

As to the French Ne mentioned by the lo^cian 
Mr. J. H. V— y, I refer him to the Greek langfuaffe, to 
the 169d page of the 2d vol. of the Art departer ei 
d* 4crire eorreetement la Langue franeoise par M 
r A bb4 Uvizae / and to the mth page of the PHn- 
cipes giniraux et partieulier* de la Idingue fran- 
iMise par JIf. De WaiUyy a fine opportunity for Mr. 
J. H. V— y to correct the i^rotWdret^ of his style. 

A person of commoii earn undoubtedly will be more 
pleased with the sound of ya-t-il than of yi^ili as 
any one's ears will prefer an aiinoer to a aneuier ; but 
surely Mr. J. H. V— y must have uncommon eart ! ff 

I have said the examples put forth by Mr. J. H. 
V— y are incorrect j let us examine them ; Mr. J, H. 
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V— .yqNllB«roMidr»ftf kaTUiir out the (pravcacceiit 
of the first i pt is true lie makes a kuid of compensar 
lion in placing: an acute one on the second e ofetouT" 
deries. This is uncommon tense of Mr. J. H. V-^yy 
fur people of common sense acquainted with the 
French langrnage know the importance of its accents 
not onljr on account of their great utility in the pro- 
nunciation of our yowels j but very often they give 
a different meaning to the word in which they are 
used. I shall give here a few instances for Mr. J. H. 
V — ^y*s own improvement ; a« hasj <L to. at ; — i/e* of, 
from ; d^, thimble 'y'^-du of or from the ; d^ owed ; — 
ioj the; /d, there ^ — otc, or; oik, where ; — euroy living 
or cure; cwrd^ vicar ;—|>^cA« peach; p4ck4 sin;— 
pSek^r, to wm I picker f to fish;— focfte, stoin,#dcA«, 
cask ; — tacherJLo stain ; idcher, to endeavour, he. &c. 
It is true Mr. J. H. V— y. by thf? omission of the grave 
acrent in grossiereti and the addition of an acute one 
in ^oord&ies, has not altered the meaning of these 
words, but he has, in their pronunciations, suppressed 
one syllable in the former, and added one in the 
Utter: 

The French attribute genders to inanimate object ; 
Mr. J.H.V— y caOs this grossUreU. LetMr.;i.U. 
▼ — ^y take Boyer^s French and English dictionary* be 
will see that the meanings of the word grossi^et4 are 
coarseness, rudenescL clownishness, clownery ; be 
will see the same in Nugent's ; in M. Be Wailly^s he 
win Bee arossiireU^ ee qni est oppos4 d laaeUcO' 
insOf d M polUesse / he will see in oar Dictionnaire 
des SisfnoffsimUy Edition SUriotgpe de 1811, Uk gros- 
Hh'eU est le ddfautj de ceux qui oni^ eu nne mau- . 
9a4s€ Sducation ; 1 will add ; de ceux aui n* on/ pas 
profits d* une bonne, (out of respect rot those who 
have had the care of Mr. J. H. V— y^s.) I will terminate 
this article by some examples illustfatiqg the proper 
meaning of our word grossHretd; Mr.J.H. v-^ya 
4erit w grossUret4Sy son style est grossier^ il V crx- 
prime grossH^ement. 

. The word 4tourdiriM is not more properly used : 
]>e Wailly has in his Dictionary, ; Etourdi, ie, qui 
aqi avec imprudence^ avec trap depr4cipitation f 
Boyer and NogeBt give mumiet for 4tourderie ^ 
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Waifcer eall* « blunder seross. shamefiitttiistajte:. 
now I appeal to Mi*. J. H. V>-y*8 common ttnse^ in 
gfiving gr^iidera to inanimate objects, in nsing tvro 
words to fomianegfatite,or in puttings a masculine 
word before a feminine one, and adding a letter to sof- 
ten tiie pronnnciadon, is there in that any mistake ?— 
No, since it is done purposely. If no mistake, no blun'- 
der*, if no blunder, no' 4towrderi€ ; then the word. 
4tourdMe is misapplied. For Mr. J. H. V— y's in- 
struction, I will give him two instances of etourde- 
rieSf (supposing he has not sinned through ignorance) 
the accent omitted in groaaiereti is one, that added in 
Hourdiries is another; but the misapplying these 
two words is a blunder in the sense of ^Uker. 

I proceed to the incorrect phrase of wnich I have 
spoken ; Je vous n* aime ptu ! ! oh from a man of 
common sense^ here is an uncommon jphrcue!! I 
have but one remaric to make to this, it wonH be a 
bitter one, for my pupils laughed so much at. _Je 
vous n^ aime pc», tnev have had so much fun about it,, 
that now I think of i^ I cannot but laugh myself, 
Some of them will for a long time remember Mr. J« H, 
V— y. Who would erer suppose Je vous n' aime'pas: . 
comes from a critic who takes common sense fur nia 
guide, who thinks perhaps the French are not logu, . 
eians^ fand who periiaps thinks he is one.) Out of, 
chuiW tOT our poor critic, I endeavoured to attribute 
this blunder to the printer, whom I supposed ignorant, 
of our lang^uage; I nad not the satisfaction to attain. 
my aim ; it was so in the copy ; for if the printer is 
nnadtaiainted with the French language, how does he. 



knowahit the « of ft6 is to be cut offbefore a vowel; 
theit^lbould have been before voutf^nd then with-, 
out elision. To this let Mr. J.. H. V— y give an an- 



By way of concluding I will here observe ; 

1st. That there may be found in these lines mauy'^ 
mistakes and much incorrectness of style; I beg for' 
indulgence of every candid reader. 

2dly. Aware or my incapacity I have net allowed 
myself one reflection against the English language ; 
still less against the English nation ; in the first in^ 
stance 1 should have been rash, in the second ungrateful. 



>d by Google 



TH E POCKET MAGAZ INE. 21 

9dly. If I am not ipfted with a sufficient portion of 
modegiif and politeness, virtues not glaring in Mr. 
J. H. V--y, his style being little lit to improve me in 
rtiein, 1 let him know that I shall be silent if he were 
to answer me, whatever way he would take. 

4tfaly and lastly. Such a specimen of censuring^ a 
lancnag-e. combined with so much deficiency, canjnro- 
ceed but trom the poiof a jrouth. I heg Mr. J. H. V—y 
to forgive me any thing in this answer which may hurt 
hia fedings on account of my intention, whicn has 
been to give a friendly lesson of modesty, without 
which talents are useless ; and of politeness that he 
may be a true Briton. 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 



Ko. l».— THE REVIVAL OF THE DRAMA. 
THE first fllimmering of the restoration of the drama 
Is discemable in some exhibitions which renerally 
made a part of the national feasts of the Carfovin^rian 
monorcm. These feasts were opened by a grand high- 
mass : the deliberation followed, and was succeeded 
by a sumptuous dinner. After dinner, shows of 
forei^ beasts, and of animals, trained to do particu- 
lar tncks and exercises, were exhibited; and ballad- 
singers, harpers, and jugglers, the rude forefathers of 
the modem drama, also attended, and contributed 
their share to the firativities of the day. 

Chivalry introduced into them magnificence, otdi^. 
and refinement. It is probable, that the tiiti and 
tournaments of the feudal ages excelled whatevw 
aiwient or modem tones have produced, in the form 
of public spectacle ; and to them we owe the revival 
ofthe scenic art. The provincial bards often a|»pear- 
ed at them in companies, and recited tragic or 
comic poems, fiy degreei^ they formed them into 
dialogues, and. to make their dialogues more interest- 
ing, put on a aress and gait suitable to those of the 
persons whose characters they assumed. From this, 
the passage to a^exhihition^ posse s sing all the sub- 
stantial lequiMtips of a scenic entertainment, waa 
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easy, and as nothing could be more congenial llinn 
these exhibitions, to the taste and manners of a chiv« 
alrous ag'e, they soon attained a high degree of on^n 
But there was more of pageantry in them than of dia^' 
logue, and every thing about tnem had a military air. 
Devotion, however, had some share in them ; so that 
there were both secular and religious dramas. They 
were distinguished into mysteries^ in which remark «. 
able events in the scriptures, or m the lives of the 
saints, were represented j allegories^ in which Faith, 
Hope, Charity, Sin, and Death, and other mystic 
beings, were introduced to speak and act in pei'sonit 
fication; and nutralities^ in which sometimes real, 
and sometimes fictitious characters were brouj^ht into 
scenic action, and a general moral was diawn from the 
exhibition. Of these entertainments, the mysteries 
were most popular : they were sometimes performed 
in churches. 

A REASON FOR REPETITION. 
A COUNTRYMAN once remarked to the miniiter of 
the parish, that the subjects of his discourse were fr^. 
quently renewed, ana the same exhortations and 
remonstrances afpiin and again delivered: he cob- 

- fessed, indeed, that the lessons which were inculcated, 
were of the most serious and important nature, but 
complained) that thev wanted vanety. << My friend," 
said the clergyman, ^' for what purpose do you ima^ 
gine, that precepts are given yo^ ?*^ << That we may 
obey them. I suppose," answered the other. ^ Yoi^ 
are ^ht/' saia the priest. '* And have you," he 
add^^^ learned to practice all those duties, which 
I haviFalready recommended to you ?" The rustic 
replied, that oehad not. *' When you have." rejoined 
4 the other, '< either my subjects and my aomonitiona 

^^ shall be novel, or I will be silent, till then tacituraity 

' will become yon better than reproof." 

A CURIOUS DISEASE. 
IT is related by Celius, a very ancient Latin author, 
that the followiiur singular case came within his own 
knowledge. As bis latin is not the purest, the rea< 
ier will doobtlesa prefer a tnmaiatkMi. Aconpcay 
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oT young men in Anrigentum, in Sicily, came into a 
tavern, and, according to the custom or the Sicilians, 
drank freely. Upon a sadden they were seized with 
such amafady of thebrain, and snch a confusion of 
ima^natiOn, that they thoug^ht themselves in a ship 
at sea, ana about to be cast away by the violence of 
the tempest. To avoid shipwreck, and prevent 
drowning, tKe3r flnngf aH the goods of the house out 
at the window into the street ; or, as they supposed, 
into the sea. Having thus continued for some time, 
they were at length seized, and brought before a ma- 
gistrate to account for their conduct. The magistrate 
sent for me to know whether such a disease was pos- 
sible, for they still continued possessed of the same 
fancy, and imagined the magistrate to be their pilot, 
and implored him accordingly to steer aright, and 
watch tne shifting of the wmd. I was persuaded in 
my own mind that this singular malady could only 
anse from some adulteration of the wine, and, therefore, 
procgf|dtiie landlord to be called into the presence 
of t^l^Bhgistrate. With some difficulty we com- 
pell^NKi to confess that he was in the habit of 
adulterating his wine with a mixture of henbane and 
mandrakes, which must thus doubtless be considered 
as the cause of this singular disease. It was not till 
after some period that theyonng men recovered their 



THE EARL OF CAERNARVON. 
THE Earl of Caernarvon was a man of unimpeach- 
lible honour and integrity. He followed the declining 
Ityrtnnes of his ro3ral master, and fell at Newbury, 
where he commanded the cavalry, after defeating that 
part of the parliamentary army to which he was op^ 
posed. In his last moments, says Fuller, as he lav on 
the field, a nobleman of the royal party desirea to 
know if he had any request to make to the king, to 
whom he was deservedly dear, comforting him with 
the assurance that it wonld readily be granted. His 
reply was such as became a brave and conscientious 
soldier : ^ I will not dee with a suit in my mouth, 
bat to the King of kings.*' 
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NAPOLEON. 
LACLOS. the author of a well known nofvel, worUty 
of the rank it holds in a land of the mggest epicurean 
debasement, was possessed of gfenenu talents and great 
powers of conversation. About a year after the ISth 
of Brumaire, Bonaparte sent for him to the Thuil- 
leries. The conversation ran on a great variety of 
subjects, and was extremely curious. After they had 
gone through the sciences, Lacloa insisted on the 
moral advautap^es that liberty procured to man in 
ameliorating his nature, in answer to Bonaparte, 
- who maintamed, that liberty was incompatible with 
the French character. Laclos replied, ' my coun- 
trymen, even were they more frivolous and immoral 
than they arc, would be changed by education and 
good institutions.^^ Try the expenment, you have 
the . power, and you will find the trench people as 
ductile in your hands as clay in those of a potter. 
Believe me, citizen consul. aU men, and. the {"rench 
especially are men with excellent qualities, miwbe as 
easily fashioned to good as to evil. The consll rose 
up in his usual hurried manner, replying in these 
words, ^' Pooh ! pooh ! men ! don't talk to me of men ! 
Man is a vile race ; and the French^ above all — you 
know it better than any body else. Never did a 
t^'reuchman approach me without asking me for some- 
thing. Interest, the most sordid interest is the spring 
of all their actions." 

FREEDOM OF CONVERSATION, 
THE caliph Mottawakkel was sitting with one of his 
physicians, nam^ Bactish, who was drest in a tunic 
of rich silk, which happened on the edge to have a 
»mall rent. The caliph, while in discourse, pUyed 
with this rent, till he had made it reach up to the 
girdle. Among other thii^, the caliph asked ' How 
be could determine, when a person was so mad as to 
reouire being bound ?^ — * We bind him,* replies Bac- 
tiso, ^ when lie is so far gone that he tears the tunic 
of his physician up to nis girdle.* The caliph felt 
backwards in a fit of laughing, and ordered Bactish 
a present of rich garments «nd a donation in money. 
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TO TIIK EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAOAZINE. 

SIB^— Having been ftmiued liy the perusal of the following 
Tale, in a recent French periodical publication, I send it 
you in anEnj^lish dress, and, if yon shonlddeem it worthy 
a place in jroar interesting Miscellany, you will oblige 
me by inserting it. E. w. 



THE CALIPH ALMANZOR, 
OR 

HOW TO JUDGE OF MEN^ 

A TALE. 

FAN A KOSROU, surnamed Adhad-Eddaulaiy was 
one of the greatest men of the east. A renowoed war- 
rior, a noble and gfenerous conqueror, a skilful politi- 
cian, he united in his own person all those talents and 
.virtues which cause the names of king's to descend to 
the remotest posterity. After having: reduced Persia hy 
the force of his arms, and taken possession of Ban^dad, 
the residence of the caliphs, he had seated himself on 
•the throne of those monarchs. ministers' of one God 
tuid representatives of his prophet; andheiuff desirous 
of promoting the happiness or the people whom Pro- 
Yidence had confided to his care, he was one day con- 
versing familiarly with his principal courtiers on the 
best means for attaining this desirable object, and he 
spoke of the artifices which a king must practise to 
avoid being deceived, and to be able to know the real 
worth of the men by whom he is surrounded. 

The courtiers of Adhad-Bddoulat, each in his turn 
gave their advice. Adhad smiled whilst listening to 
them, for he clearly perceived that they were precisely 
prescribing the surest methods to be decetvecT lliere 
.was amongst them a learned doctor, held in much re- 
verence in Bagdad, not only on account of his exten. 
sive knowMge, but still more for the noble frankness 
of his manners, and the probity of his principles. 
This sage was named Morad: he preserved a profound 
.silence, whilst these selfish couasellors continued their 
fulsome discourses. Adhad-Eddoulat observed him 
and said to him, ** and thou, Morad, why dost thou 
thou like th€ rest^ give thy adrice? Dost thou ima- 

D 
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g^ine thfit we will refuse to be instruct^ in the most 
useful science for king's? Tell me, then, what are the 
•most certain methods by which wemayjudg^e of the 
true value of men?'* My Lord, replied Morad, whilst 
your courtiers were giving* you on this subject such 
admirable counsels, I thought of the renowned Caliph 
Almanzor, the creator of Bagdad, and the glory of toe 
east. This freat man, possessed in an eminent dcjgree 
this knowledge, less difficult, perhaps, than you ima« 
gine it to be; and if your highness will deign to listen 
to me, I will relate to you the methods he employed to 
form a true judgment of the men whom he designed to 
associate with himself in the administration of the go- 
vemment of an extensive empire.** *' Proceed," said 
Adhad-Eddoulatj '^ 1 listen to thee with attention, and I 
bum with impatience to hear this history and to profit 
by it." "It 18 very simple." " So much the better, 
if it be true.'* « It is rather long.'* " It will be too 
fihoi-tif it be useful.'* 

Then Morad began as follows : 

At the period otmy history the Caliph Abou-6iafar* 
Almanzor had just lost his grand-treasurer. After 
the decease of this minister, it appeared, on examining 
the details of his administration, that he had dimi^ 
nished the public treasure, and amassed for himself 
immense riches at the expence of whole provinces, 
which were desolated by his rapacious and numerous 
exactions. Almanzor kU the necessity of replacing 
this faithless minister by a man who would not ab«ule 
the power with whieh he should be invested. But 
where was to be found a man worthy to be trusted 
with so important a charge' Where the probity that 
would not be liable to be seduced by the prospect of 
immense treasures, a part of which it would be so easy to 
appropriate to one s own use with impunity ! Your bigb* 
ness may well conceive that such a, place was sought 
after by the first lords of the court. All put fcH'ward 
their pretensions ; all em[>loyed gold and intrigues to 
succeed ; all made the highest protestations of zeal 
and of devotion to the public service. The caliph^ 
however, remained undecided, and no one was chosen 
for the vacant office. 

In the mean time.all eyes were turned towards Agib, 
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whose fortune was immense, and whose oninent ta- 
lents were well known. He was already spoken of as 
a candidate likely to succeed, and he flattered himself 
with the expectation of bei or shortly invested with the 
office of erand treasurer or the empire. The caliph 
iiad often heard speak of Agib, but he had never seen 
him, and was not known by him. Whilst thus unde-* 
cided, he called to him one of his courtiers, and said 
to him : ^ For a Ions' time past I have been solicited 
on behalf of Agib ; 1 have some idea of constituting 
him mj grand-treasurer ; but first I must know him. 
lliis niffht I will disguise myself, thou shalt take m€ 
to his house and introduce me to him as one of thy 
friends ; thou shalt speak of me in terms of the highest 
praise, thou shalt exalt my merit, my knowledgej my 
wisdom^ and above all my probitv. At the same time 
thou shalt add that it is a pity I should be so ill-treated 
by fortune as to be poor and wretched. Have a care 
to preserve my secret, that not the least suspicion may 
be excited: thy life should pay for thy .disobedience. * 



The courtier prostrated himself and swore to obey this 
sbsblu te command. ^ 

At night, Almanzor, doathed in the plainest habili<* 
ments, Was- condtictea to the house of Agib by the 
conrtier, who, faithful to his |)romise, spolce thus M 
his pTOikgk. <^ Permit me, Agib, to introduce to you 
8 man who has rendered me the most important ser-^ 
▼ices. He is endowed with excellent qualities, hit 
knowledge is various and extensive. He is indeed a 
model of probity and of virtue | but fortune has ill- 
treated him : he is a man of the highest merit, but des- 
titute of riches, and unknown to fame.^* Agib saluted 
the Gourtier« spoke to him in the most complimentary 
terms, lavisnea on him the most flattering eulogies^ 
and noticed the stranger by a slight inclination of the 
head. At this instant some of A^b*e friends were 
ushered in ; he approached them with assiduity, and 
exhausted himself in protestations of friendship. 
The stranger so meanly attired, was no longer thought 
of; he was not even saluted. 

They now bring in ices and sherbet, and ea^ one 
seats himsdf round a table magnificently decorated i 
The Urst place is given to the courtier, the other place* 
d2 
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are distributed acoordine to the rank and tlie riches of 
the respective gfuests : the poor stran&per woukl have 
been suffered to stana, if he had not adopted the reso- 
lution to take his seat the last. The most exc^uisite 
perfumes are burnt. A troop of youthful musiciaua 
and beautiful female dancers exhibit their talents and 
their Braces before this brilliant assemblagfe of guests, 
who tail not to extol the merit of Agib, to exalt the 
extent of his knowledge, his fine taste, and his noble- 
ness of mind. They speak of the graud-ti-easurership. 
** You are the man who will obtain it,^^ say they. 
" Where can the oaliphnoake a better choice?. Where 
will he find a more skilful man than Agib V* Then, 
every one is eager to solicit of him his patronage when 
be shall be grand treasurer; for ail nave friends or 
relations for whom they wish to provide. Agib aU 
ready, in anticipation enjoys the brilliant prospect 
which they have presented to his imagination. He 
promises all that is asked of him ; the courtier is above 
all assured beforehand, that he will obtain eveiy thing 
for which he may deign to ask. The poor stranger 
for a long time preserved profound silence; but at 
last, with an affected timidity, whidi appeared how- 
ever perfectly natural, he said to the future grand- 
treasurer: ^ My Loro, I beg of you the favour to 
think of me when you are invested with this in^Mnr* 
tant dignity. I will serve you with an unexampled, 
seal. Great reverses and.unforeseen misfortunes have 
deprived me of Uie whole of my fortune, and have left 
me uothiiMp but my honour and my int^rity.*' Agib 
replies to him by a smile which is meant to refuse and 
to promise nothing. The guests depart, and the 
stranger takes his haive with the courtier who had in- 
troduced him. 

Eight days had just elapsed, when tbe caliplr a(^in 
called to his presence the courtier, and said to him : 



To mght thou shalt conduct me to the house of 
Agib; I will present myself in a magnificent dress, 
numerous slaves shall attend me, and thou shalt an- 
nounce that I have experienced a most extraordinary, 
change of fortune; that 1 have been presented to tlie 
caliph, who has distinguished me in a most particular 
T, and has instantly heaped hii favours upon 
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me; Awt it is expected I 8b»U eiiortly become the* 
most powerful noDleman in Baghdad. But I sffain 
cbanre thee to keep well my secret. If any- thinr' 
^ould induce thee prematurely to reveal it, I win 
pvftish thee as a traitor.*' 

The eaUph, as he had said, attired himsdf majjfnifi- 
ccnd^r, and mounted on a horse bedecked with superb 
trappings, was escorted by a numerous band of fol- 
lowers^ andjproeeeded with the courtier to the house 
of A^b. Wnen Agib perceived this brilliant retinue 
enter the court-yaid of his palace^ he precipitately 
quitted his apartment; atid flew to present nimself 
before the master of these numerous slaves. The 
courtier approached him, and drawing him aside, said 
to him, in a low tone of voice : ** This is the friend 
whom I introduced to you the other day. Since that 
pmodhis fortune has surprisingly chanffed; he has 
found the means to introduce himself to the person of 
the caliph, who, influenced by a caprice so common 
to princes and kiuffs, became immediately prepos- 
sessed in favour of the merits and talents of this man, 
whom I have discovered to be but an adventurer^ des- 
titute of any -talent but that of a capacity for intrigue. 
He is already become rich and powerful ; his interest 
is most extensive. Never was a fortune so rapidly 
acquired. He is biit a knave, but he is a sldlfiu 
one, he has deceived me hj false appearances of virtue, 
and he is ca|>able of deceiving^ any one ; I should not 
be surprised if at some future time^ periiaps before 
hmgr, he should be appointed grand-vizier. I have re- 
qoested him to pay you a visit, and he has consented.** 
The astomshmeni or Agib on hearing' this information 
was indiscribable. It was with difficulty that he could 
conceal his embarrassment and his confusion. In 
saluting this man, whom, aght days ag*o he treated 
so contemptuously, he almost kissed the earth. He 
overwhelmed him with con&^tulations, he was so 
happy in the honour of cultivating the acquaintance 
of a man of such resplendent merit > <' Fortune is 
then for once just," said he, ^ she at length has regard 
to virtue and talents!*' The stranrer was introduced 
into a magnificent saloon ; the whole attention Was 
occupied by him. Shortly., a> numerous company 
d3 
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arrived at the houtie of Agib j but he was solely pccp' 
pied by hts attentions to the distinguished stranger, 
who had honoured him by his visit. Sherbet was 
brought iu as before, but in much richer vessels ; the . 
viands were more costly, the tights more brilliant, the 
perfumes more rare and more exquisite. The place 
of honour was ^ivea to the stranger, whom A^^ib 
himself served with a pressing and respectful solici> 
tude. The conversation again reverted to the subject 
of the grand treasurership. ** I promised you, the 
other dfkyy said A§^ib to the stranger, to do something 
for you, if I obtained my object ; 1 hope, my lorc^ 
that you have not forgotten it. But now that heaven, 
always just, has advanced you beyond my expecta^ 
tions, it is become my turn to solicit your protection, 
my lord, and I dare to hope that you will use your 
interest to procure for me the place, of which 1 tniak 
myself not unworthy.^* 

**Thou shalt not have it, Agib, thou shalt not 
possess this office for which t)K»n hast so strong a 
desire, that thou mayest be able to deceive me with 
the greater security, suddenly exclaimed the Caliph. 
I wm not have for my grand-treasurer, a man who 
has more respect for riches than for talents and pro- 
bity. Recognize in me, the Caliph Almanzor, whom, 
a few days ago, thou didst treat so contemptuously, 
because thou didst conceive that I possessed nothing 
besides merit. Farewell! I leave thee thy possessions, 
but I will not trust thee with my treasures.^* 

On hearing the name of Almapzor, all the courtiers 
fell prostrate in stupor and afitonishmeot. They 
preserved this attitude long after the caliph had 
quitted the house of Agib, and rose but to abandon 
tne unhappy mortal who bad incurred the displeasure 
of the dispenser of favours. 

Meanwnile the caliph returned to his palace, es. 
corted only by the courtier who had introduced him 
to Agib. He had dismissed a useless retinue, and was 
desirous of proceedii^ on foot this short distance. As 
he was walking along he ruminated on this adven- 
ture, and smiled interiorly at theteiTor and confusion 
of Agib. At the same time, his mind was occupied 
in devising a plan to find an honest man for his trea.* 
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sorer. He took a ra|>id survey of all the individuals 
who had solicited this office; but not one in bis 
mind appeared worthy of it. He was absorbed in 
these reflections, when in passing' by a mosque, he 
perceived a miserable wretch seated on a stone. He 
approached this man, who rose, and extending his 
liand, said to him, '' Have pity, my lord, on an unfor-- 
tunate who is perishing of hunger. '^ B^^one,'* re- 
plied the caliph, harshly, ^ and carry els4»vhere thy 
importunate complaints, I have nothing to give 
thee.^* The unhappy man sighed deeply, and placed 
himself again upon the stone, expecting there to be 
oUiged to pass the night. In the mean time the 
isaUph, having formed his design, let fall as if by 
accident, at ue feet of the poor man, apnrse full of' 
gold, and departed from the mosque. He had scarce 
advanced a nundred paces when he heard a voice 
calling to him, ^ My lord, my lord, stop !*' He retumv 
ed ami saw the poor mendicant. ^ What is it thou 
wouldst have V said he to him, ^ I repeat it, I have 
nothing to give thee." '^ No,^* repliedT the unhappy 
wretch, '* but I have a purse to restore to you. There • 
it is.'* <<How! you have not kept it?" << Ah ! my 
lord ! in keeping it I should have lost much more 
than I should have gained." ''How is that!" <( I 
sliould have gained my fortune, but I should have 
lost my integ^ty." ^ Answer me, who art thou ?" 
^ My lord, I am the son of an honest merchant of this 
city. My name is Adula. My father, by his indus- 
try, supported a numerous Immily. Unforeseen mis- 
Ibrtunes destroved his hopes, and brought on 
bim irremediable ruin." ^ What misfortunes ?" 
*^ The grand treasurer of the caliph ordered of 
us a very considerable quantity of merchuidise ; we 
were obiiffed to borrow to enable us to execute his 
orders. He refused us payment for our goods, 
and we have lost every thing. My father, driven to 
the necessity of selling his house and effects to satis-' 
fy his creditors, died of grief^ and I am reduced to 
solicit alms till some one will fumbh me with em- 
ployment." ^ Employment!" said the caliph, « thou 
wishest then for employment ? *Tis wdl, follow me, 
and to>morrow I will find means to provide an occu. 
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patioii for thee." The oafortunate followed witkovt 
knowing whither he conducted him, and inwardly 
cherishmgr yery humhle expectations. 

On his arrival at his palace, the caliph said to the • 
persons that surrounded him, <' Oothe that man in 
rich garments, place him in a mag>nificent apartment, 
and let twenty slaves attend upon him V This com- 
mand is punctually ob^ed, and the poor Adula has 
dbang^ed his costume before he has recovered from bis 
astonishment. To-morrow, Adula," said thecaliphy* 
** thon must present thyself before the divan. Go 
and take repose in thy apartment ; resign thyself 
without fear to the balmy influence of sleep. To-mor- 
row I promise to employ thee." Adula sinks on bis 
kneeSfbutcannot^nd words to express his gratitude 
and his joy. All that has passed appears to him as a 
dream, and he is fearful he shall awake and find the 
illusion dispelled. He is conducted to a' superb 
apartment, where twenty slaves respectfully attend his 
commands. 

The next morning at an early hour he received an' 
order to appear at the divan, but in the same dress in 
which he was found seated on the stone before the 
mosque, [and implorins' the compassion of the pas- 
sengers. ''AlasP* said he,'' my good' fortune has 
been but of short duration." He was conducted to 
the presence of the caliph, who, seated on his throne, 
gave audience to his ministers and the nobles of his 
court. The poor Adula prostrated himself with his 
face to the earth, and there remained immoveable, 
like a statue thrown from its pedestal. ''Rise, 
Adula," said the caliph, " I have promised thee an 
occupation, and I will give it thee." Then addressing 
himself to those around him : " I have been a long 
time seeking to replace my grand treasurer ; I was 
desirous to place in this important situation, an 
honest man, who would prefer integrity to fortune. 
In vain have I sought for nim amongst those clothed 
in rich garments. I have found him in rags, atad I have 
chosen nim. Snew to him the respect due to bid 
rank. I will humble to the very dust, the first who 
shall fail in respect towards this man, whom I re- 
spect as I respect tirtue itself. And thou, Adula, 
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attire thvBelf in garments conformable to thy fortune. 
SDd to thy digfnity. Return afterwards to me, and I 
will instruct thee in the duties of thv office. Did I 
notpromise to give thee employment ? 

Thus was the poor Aduia suddenly invested with 
the office of grand treasurer of the empire. The 
caliph Almanzor nerer had cause to repent of bis 
choice. In a short time he saw his coffers replenish- 
ed with inmiense treasures. The inhabitants of fiaa-- 
dad, the inhabitants of the provinces, in a word, the 
whole empire, united in blessina- the just and mild 
administration of the virtuons Aanla. 

Afananzor, after a time, began to grow weary of all 
the base flatteries of his favourites; he deeply felt the 
want of a friend sufficiently courageous and fiiithful 
to speak to him the language of truth, which so sel- 
dom meets the ears of kings ; but where can he find 
such a man? How will he be sure of him, and be 
able to distinguish truth from falsdiood, when the 
speaker has so much interest in deceiving? After 
havinff for a long time reflected on the means he 
should employ to discover this phoenix, he chose the 
following fldethod. « " 

TO BE RESUMED. 

PROVERBS OF THE (INLANDERS. 

THE good man spareth from his)[»eck, but the wicked 
will not give from a bushel. 

The wise man knoweth what he shall do, but fools 
tryevery thing. 

There is no deliverance through tears ; neither ai e 
evils remedied by sorrow. 

llie wise man gathereth wisdom every where; he 
profiteth by the discourse of fools. 

When the morn breaketh forth, I know the day 
which foUoweth : a good man discovereth himself by 
bis looks. 

The work is ended which is begun ; there is time 
lost to say. what shall 1 do ? 

The tool of tiie industrious man is sharp ; but the , 
ploughshare of the fool wanteth grinding. 

The straqger is our brother; he who comes from 
afivr off is our kinsman . 
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Fwr the Pocket Magtuine: 
AN ESSAY 

ON THE IMPORTANCE OFSEIZINQ OPPORTUNITIES. 

There is a tide in the afi'airs of men 
Which, taken at the flood, leads ou to fortune ; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows, and in miseries. 

Shakspeare. 

HOW important is it to embrace the first opportu^ 
nity that occurs, for effecting- that which it is either 
our dnty or onr wish to perform! It is g-enerally, I 
was about to say iuTariably, the best, and frequently 
the only, one. 

Short-sighted man either sees not the moment, and' 
thus it passes by ; or, not satisfied with the prospect 
which it presents he nefflectB it, and looks forwara for 
a better-^how often is he disappointed ! yet who no- 
tices the example, in order to avoid falhng into the 
same error? Idleness or carelessness deprives him of 
the power, and interest or avarice of the inclination^ 
to take advantage of it. 

Agrippa told Paul, after his eloquent and beautiful 
defence, that *< almost he persuaded him to be a chris- 
tian." Yet it does not appear that he did embrace the 
faith—most probably he deferred the time^ and lost 
the opportumty. 

A king is informed that a messenger is arrived with' 
important intelligence, and requires an inunediate 
audienoe ; but, wishing not to interrupt with seri«us 
thoughts, the pleasures in which he is engaged, he de. 
fen it till the morrow.— <It is then too late. Tlie ene- 
my, who was to have been announced as approach-' 
ing, is now at his gates. 

A merchant has notice of a favourable port for spe-' 
Cttlation; but he awaits accounts confirmatory of this 
notice. In the mean time another seizes the opportu- 
nity, invests his capital, embarks with his purchases, 
rides prosperously over the deep, arrives at the criti- 
cal moment, and— makes his fortune. Then the first, 
;receiving his confirmation, makes bis investment, 
perhaps at considerably advanced rates, sails with it, 
and (if he escape the dangers of the sea; arrive at the 
desired port ; but to his great mollification, be finds 
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the ffolden moment is gone by* the market is over- 
stocked, and that the produce or his ^oods will barely 
bring him back again, to U&ment his tardiness, and 
begin once more where be began twenty or tnirty 
years before *, at the time too when he should think of 
retiring from the cares of business, to the calm enjoy- 
ment of his well-earned wealth in rural quietude. 

The soldier lets slip b^him the favourable time ; and 
the preferment his services merited, is conferred upon 
a more fortunate, though, perhaps, far less deserving 
candidate. 

The honest husbandman hoping to-morrow will 
prove as fair as to-day, leaves undisturbed that which, 
being damageable, oug[ht to be removed the first mo. 
ment he is able, and does that which might be done 
with equal advanta&fe a month afterwards. The 
morrow, contrary to ois anticipation, is unfavourable, 
and leaves him to lament the iigury he might have 
prevented. 

Instances without number might be produced, 
were it necef^sary, to prove the importance of takinr 
advantage of the first favourable opportunity. A 
truth which, though generally acknowledged, is but 
very seldom acted upon. 

For many thin&rs a proper time may be cJiosen. 

A favour shouB be asked at a time when the donor 
is in a pleasant mood— just after receiving good new8| 
or after a feast, when the cravings of nature are sa-> 
tisfied, and good humour excited oy the exhilarating^ 
power of the juice of the grape. An unpleasant order 
should be enforced at a moment, when the person who 
is to execute it, is warm with gratitude for a favour 
conferred. But that moment omitted, the favour 
might appear too great a condescension, the order too 
revolting to be executed, and, therefore^ both might 
be refuMd. 

Let UB then endeavour alwavs to take Time by the 
forelock, and never permit nim to steal by unob* 
served, which he will do if he can. To strive to seize 
him when he has onoe passed by would, in all proba^ 
bility, be as fruitless as it would be for us, after hav- 
ing caoght a fish, and let it fall into the water, to 
jump into the stream ourselves, with the hope of 
regaining it. H. F. 
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THE ECCENTRIC -IPOET,* 
A SKETCH, 
you shall perceive him diye his hand into his pocket ; 
he would insinuate by this, and have you infer, that he 
has money, bat no such thing* is there; it were as 
reasonable to expect that the collision of two flakes of 
snow would make a jingle, as hope to hear the sound 
of one shilling duetting-it with another. The hand 
went in empty, it came out so ; and though he buttons 
up that pocket so carefully, there is nothing in it : — 
it is as empty as Coates*s head, and ^thingless as a 
poor*8 box. 

About four you shall perceive him picking his teeth 
with the worn-down stump of a pen that has written 
you, in its time, half a dozen odes To the scornful NonOj 
who proves to be his landlady, a fat and 'fifty-year- 
old widow ; — a folio of poems upon Fortune and Hope^ 
Charity and Independence i—oAes On Retirement^ 
composed in the seclusion of his back-garret ; together 
with some hundred sonnets to and on ruins, woods 
forests, hills, ccutles* rivers, streamlets and lakee 
the ^ overfiowings of his mtna,^' f and. ten sonnets on 
a waterfall, written to the overflowings of his land- 
lady's water-butt ;— a hundred extempores, ^eachof 
them produced after a long November night s labour ; 
a few dozen of dedication-asking letters to beggarly 
noblemen, by which he netted a clear profit of twenty 
kicks on his unseated seiat of honor, thirty door-shut- 
tings in his face, and a French half-crown insinuated 
into his pocket by a sentimental fat porter at a great 
man's door, who proved to be more of a Maecenas than 
his master; besides plays, operas, and farces; and 
pamphlets on the easiest mode of paying off the 
national debt, written when he was dunnedfor two- 
pence, an arrear in an account of three-pence due to his 
milkwoman. Now you would suppose this picking of 
teeUi indicated his having dinea ; no such thing ; he 

• This piece has been printed before, but iycorrectly. 
It is now given with the author's corrections and adai- 
tions. 

t Wordsworth. 
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picks them, that he may remind you to remark, 
^What, you have dined ?'^' upon which he promptly 
•aswen, ^' No, only lunched ; * that ia, he has eaten a 
g^ootcheny. Yon cannot dtoose bat hare him to din- 
ger; had then you lean by the state of his appetite 
that he breakmated with Ilnke Humnhrey. 

II« aays little durtuff dinner; he allows that there 
was an appetite-provoking- air in the park that aim- 
ing- ; ana when he glya over eating, whieh is a very 
protracted operation, remarks, to prevent yonr doinr 
It, ^ I donH know when I ate a heartier dinner *, 
neither does he, miless yon can tell him when he last 
dined widi yon, or where he dined the day before. 

For his wit, which savours of the true attic, it comes 
in with the salt, bat it is broached with the wine. He 
denies that beef is ^ a sore spoiler of yonr wit." He^ 
. is witty because it is expected of him ; but his wit is, 
at first, rather disagreeable and bitlei* ; it is sauce 
pifuanie to your meat, and an olive to yonr wine, 
like wormwood, the more you have of it, tne less you 
. dislike it, and you at last palate it. He takes care to 
soy as many brilliant thin^ as the dullards, his audi- 
tors, will be a week in retafiling as their own |-^my lord 
takes all he says oh hooks and women as his snare ; 
and my lady ail he says on men as hei**s. 

For MS suit, 3roa instantiy know it to be the liwry of 
those elderly maiden ladies the Mnses, to whose suite 
he is attaclied, can anutre. His coat, once black, is, 
through long exposnre, of a dun ooiour-^the mnet 
disagreeable of an complexions to the eyeDf a dunned 
poet. All things change ! Its white outtan-mernlds 
I once snugly enveloped in the best dark dhah ; but. 



after mnch struggling, they have st last protmded 
dwmoelTes into pulic notice ; and as they more or less 
shew their bony fates, remind ns of the Moon in her 
vaHons anarters or plmses. For the Rst of his suit it 
is suitable^ and is in what painters call keeping with 
what I have Jnst described. Most likely his stockings 
axe of a rusty, monse-coionred black ; and his shoes 
ore vtry like to be less bfilliant than his head. Day 
and Martin would sneer at their poverty of polish, 
anri fUl to blesnag their stars that they have more 
blacking tihan wit. 

E 
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His ludgriug^ is as hig^ as his circumstiinGes are low : 
lis furniture will be hiurd to describe, seeing that it has 
none. His bed is a truckle one: he reconciles its 
poverty to himself, indeed he consioers it poetical, for 
he remembers that that choice-spirit Mercutio, pre- 
ferred his truckle to a field bed. It lies inunediately 
bmeath a window that looks as much like a chess- 
board as a window, one pane beinpr white, and srivingr 
as much lig^ht as its unclean dingmess will allow ; and 
the next black, (or blocked up like a late AdmiraPs 
eye) the net-work of a cobweb serves as a ventilator in 
ooe comer, and Baxter^s -* Light to the Unconverted'''' 
darkens the skylight. He has a chair eans back ; and 
a deal table, a deal too lai|re for the most unseanted 
meal ever spread on it by it» present possessor. Then 
' he has a comer cup-board, '* more for ornameut than 
use;** an old-fashioned, lacquered, and gilt thing, 
like the Lord Mayor^s coach^ containing in its com- 
partments, two views of Chinese pago^w, and Man- 
darins, and tea-trees, and bridges, &c. the gilding 
nearly gone. Its non-contents are too numerous to 
mention ; but its contents are— one plate and two- 
thirds of another, both very dusty from lonr disuse; 
two or three rusty odd knives and forks, the forks 
usually short in one prong, and pointless as Hacketfe 
Epigrams : one cracked bason, a cream jug minus 
handle, and a tea-pot sans nose. 

The walls of his attic are not without their orna- 
ments. On one side, you shall perceive some half- 
dozen balhuls and *' last words oi notorious malefac- 
tors,** pasted immovably against the wall by the last 
tenant, a son of St. Crispin, since hanged ; on another 
side, is the portrait of that most celebrated of all cele- 
brated horses, Skewball, the decoration of a previous 
tenant, an ont-of-place groom. Over the fire-place is 
a portrait uf Shakspearey framed, but not glazed ; in 
summer, after you have succeeded in brushing off the 
flies, to gain a look at it, you would suppose it to be a 
dot engraving, but it is really an aquatiot, the dotting 
is the work of Messieurs the Flies. He had till lately 
an old bust of ^ one John Milton^ a blind man, who 
wrote a long poem;'* the saidM.ilton has since acci- 
dentally lost his nose as well as his eyes \ but he con- 
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soles himself with its still resemblinr a poet, and cdls 
it a Uavenant. The manner and the occasion of the 
loss of the said nose are as follows :— it seetns that a 
ailly and uninformed mouse, ignorant that he bad 
entered a poet^s dormitory, wnilst searcfai^ about the 
place with the near-sighted curiosity of a fiankes, was 
then and there discovered by the only companion of 
the poet^s studies, an dderly and faithful taubby, (the 
solitary gift of a rich old countess who never offered 
him a dinner,) who, being much enraged at this gross 
ignorance of the Mouse, in coming to such a pli^e of 
starvation, (forgetting that she was herself equally 
silly,} flew indignantly at the said unwitting Mouse, 
and in the hurry of her expedition, overturned the 
head of her master's favorite Milton. 

A bust of Sappho stands in a nook by his bed-side ; 
it was a lon^ time draped by a thick, btoad, black 
cobweb, which having fallen (&r cobwebs as well as 
kingdoms must fall,; upon her temples, she. has now 
not taken the veil, but has had it given her. 

His library consists of many owl things and much 
literary lumber. The Uank leaf of a copy of the 
^ Sew Way to Pay Old Debts:' is filled with a jour- 
nal of debts, some of long standing and large amount, 
contracted before he was kh^wn to be a poet, (for who 
would trust a poet ? ) his latter debts aise small, and 
are kqpt on the back of the title-page. Among other 
items you will find these, which are here quoted, as 
apt instances of his poverty and his extravagance :•— 

£ r. d. 

J <>.— To Simon Wildgoose, tailor, for seating 

breeches o s 6 

^To Mrs. Doablechalk, for cream .... 5 4| 

To Crispin Waxwell, for heel-tapping my 

pnmps with the fashionable red . . o T o 

^To Diana Sbaper, for one month's washing o l 3i 

^To Miss Juliana Poriana Augastina Lena 

Seiina Grafton,* for footing silk stock- 
ings three times OSO 

♦ A spinster Lady, of high pretensions but low situation; 
who carries on the business of stocking-grafting, in a stall 
" under the Rose,- a pot-house in Wbttechapel. She is 
the reputed author ot the following sentimental tunweh 
lettes, as she calls them, (as it is con^cctnred, on account 

E 2 
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A copy of TlMMftpBOn's ^ CastU »f IndoUmee^* is 
BMich dogr*8«CKred and gfreese-spotted, from hie repeat- 
adlv fifoing' to sleep over the Mcond canto, which aeenis 
to bare intpired the indolence »t deprecates ; the JhH 
canto is respectably cleao^ aad Us beaatics are care- 
ftiUY nuderfined. A c<my of tile same asthor^s poem 
on ^ £tfrer<y»" with MS. annotatioBS, made to b^iiile 
the slow hours, whilst lodfn^ng> in the Fleet, ^cs- 
uAfi^uPieatures'of Imoffinatian ; much thnmbed 
and read. The covers, title, and preface of Black- 
morels short poem '' The CrettHpny the title beaiw 
this motto, *^ \jet there be Kght, and there was ligrht ; ^ 
the poem gone ; seems to have been torn up for kiiid- 
lingf his lanm ; fiDr he bams oil, as he considers it 
classical: his real motive is economy. Pbillips^s 
'' Spiendid Shilling'' (the only one he is at times 
possessed of) is in a very worn and depredated state, 
and not worth sixpMence. Shakspeares Works are in 
9 vols, of e^ht various editions. " Pmradiso LosV* 
was borrowm by his nearest and dearest relation, a 
momy-^ttingr uncle ; and ^ Paradise Regained"' was 
mortgagced for a beef-steak at Dolly's chop-house \ so 
that, as he says, Pttradise Lost cannot be regained^ 
and Pwradise Eega4ned is lost. The ^« JVeattk of 
Nations " he madfie over to a wandering Jew-clothier, 
one of thetribe of Gad, for a pair of appendagos to his 
braces : and a small stereotyped Spenser was, at the 
same time^ transmuted into a great eoa#. Most of his 
valuable works may be found m the before-mentioned 
relative's library, who, as he is merely a moneyed-man, 
and not a poet, estimates the value of every thing by 
its appearance -(tile way of the world); 

" For what's the worth of any thing. 

But just so much as it will bring:" 
aad thoueh he makes a very oatentatious display of 
books, he never reads deeper mto a volume than the 
title-page. 

of their brevity J printed at the Minerva press :— " TJu 
yigfU-Ught, w tU MysterUms Chambermaid** i vols.; 
" The Tettered Skirt, er the S^sficUma WasberwomeM,** 
9 vols. ; mul " 7%g yawning-HoMr : or the Pathtttcal, 
Symfothstical, and Peripatetical Patrole,** la vols.; with 
many other, butleae interesting productions. 
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For a lon^ time our Poet was afflicted with the 
Sibliomania ; and, during* that period, a)l his talk, 
even his rery dreams, wei-e of Caxton and Wynkin dc 
Worde. He could not buy rare books, but he couM 
purchase ortc0<l catalogues of those which had been 
sold; ana thougfh his extravag^ance was sometimes 
bounded by his means, he never could resist purchas- 
ing a catalogue for ten shillings, even when his ten 
toes were covetous of its Russia-bmding.for a cover to 
their semi-nudity. He was, at length, known by the 
distinguishing appellation of the Cat.- (or catalogue) 
hunter. He was sometimes told that he had more 
Catt. than caught mice, yet he went on with his 
hobby. At length he discovered that he had really 
more catalogues than books- : this gave the alarm to 
hb pride, and partially cured him of his fully. Yet 
even now he is a more inveterate stall-hunter than 
any I-vjould-be-prebend in the three kingdoms ; but 
a book-stall is his game : he^ll scent you one at half a 
mile ', and when he has run it down, noses it (fi-oro. 
near-sightedness) for an hour or two before you can 
csdl him off, till tie is as black in the hands (if not in 
the face) as a whitesmith. He has an instinctive 
faculty of tracking out abook-stall ; thennisty breath 
of an old Caxton is sweeter to his nose than the sigh 
of Roses ; and a peep into a soiled ^* Mirror for Ma- 
aistrates " is to bira more picturesque, than the Nor- 
rolk window of stained glass. 

Such are some of the eccentricities aud whimsicali- 
ties of genius. 

CORNELIUS W*** 



ENCOURAGEMENT OF INDUSTRY. 
AND 

REDUCTION OF POORS' RATES. "^ 

PUBLIC ADDRESS. 

THE encouragement of industry, aud the reduction 
of poors* rates, being essential to the comfort and pros^ 

• The ercat importance of this subject induces the 
Editor of the Pocket Magazine to lend the aid of his 
work in giving publicity to the Address of the Comm ittee 
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perity of tbe community, has occasioned a union of 
some gentlemen who, having formed themselves into 
a provisional committee, desire to elicit the best infoiv 
mation on these important subjects. They commenc- 
ed their exertions in the metropolis on acconnt of the 
facility which it affords for communication. 

That the subject is of vital importance to the in- 
terests of our country, appears from the leg-islature 
having invited information relative to the state and 
empk>yment of the poor. It is evident that their des- 
t itnte sitnation can only be remedied by means of em- 
pl<wment being found for the unoccupied, not inter- 
lermg with any existing occupation. The communi- 
cations received in consequence of application to 
agricnltnral and manufacturing parishes, the infor- 
mation derived from the members of tne board of 
agriculture, and the cases of practical success pub- 
lished by the nobility and other land owners, have 
evinced that the poor are generally industrious, and 
able to maintain themselves without parochial aid, 
when occupying small portions of land. 

The committee desires by a patient and zealous 
iuTcstigation to ascertain the most eligible mode of 
accomplishing these important objects ; and its exer- 
tions have been sanctioned by numerous enlightened 
and benevolent characters, who are of opinion that 
the employment of the poor, and lessening the bur- 
den of parochial assessments are principally to be 
attained by the additional cultivation of land. 

If this principle were generally adopted, every class 
of society would derive substantial benefit, and con- 
siderable facility would attend its execution if publicly 
supported. 

In thus venturing to retjuest information, the com- 
mittee address every patriotic and benevolent charac- 
ter. Its ebjects are— To awaken attention— To in- 
yite discussion — ^To arrest and avert the evils so long 
deplored— To employ the unemployed — and to pro- 
mote individual and national prosperity. 

Ib this enlightened and benevolent agc^ it is antici- 
pated that the following enquiries will excite intelli- 
gent replies, affording dembnstrafive proof, that 
gubjects of general utifity occupy the public mind. 

BENJAMIN WILLS, Provisional Secretary . 
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I. If suqh of tke poor, m kftTe niiall famUies. and 
are out of work, or wboae low wa^ea are iMomcient 
to nnintain them, were tupplied with a small portion 
of land^^iearty rent free^ wnh the Means of erecting a 
cottage if necenary, on the aame^ wovid it prove a 
stimulus to industry, be accepted and eultivated, and 
eventually render parochial retief unnecessary ? 

II. For persons with large families, say six chil- 
dren and upwards, in similar circumstances, would it 
be considered likely, if a cow and a sufficient quantity 
of land, say one and a half or two acres, at a low rent, 
were supplied, that such would be enabled to live 
without parochial assistance? 

III. What effects might -such assistance be ex- 
pected to produce in a given number of ^rears (say 10 
or 15) on the moral condition and happiness of the 
poor, especially of the rising race, and the welfare of 
the community at large ? 

IV. If approved: (and the money necessary to 
accomplish it could be raised) your opinion is request- 
ed as to the best mode of carrying the same into 
effect? 

V. Your opinion is requested on the propriety of 
large and populous places employing land for the 
occupation or their poor under suitabfe superintend 
ance, (which has in some instances been practised) 
with a view to enable them to subsist without paro- 
chial aid .' 

VI^ Any other information og the subject of fur- 
nishing employment to our industrious poor, not pre- 
judicial to existing occupations will be esteemed. It 
IS requested that communications be addressed to the 
Secretary, King^s Head, Poultry, London. 

Tb the Editor of the PoeUt Magaxim. 
SIR,— Iir the account of the Roman Pavements, the 
following lines have been omitted. '^ Also the upper 
part of a female figure, supposed to represent Venus,** 
which should immediately precede the subjoined sen^ 
tencefrom page 396 of the second volume. ^*- The fine 
curve of the eyebrow, and general expression of the 
countenance, render it aA object of the nighest adnura- 
tipn,'' 
ilecMid«r5tb,18l8. H.J. 
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ESSAY ON DANCING. 

DANCING, which is now a profane, was once a sa- 
cred |>a8tinie. The Egyptians danced at the mysteries 
of Isis, they tauffht many of their military exercises 
in a dance called the Memphian : they even recorded 
and represented astronomical facts in a dance given on 
the feast of Apis. . 

The Jews borrowed these religions ceremonies of 
the 'Egyptians. They not only danced in the wilder- 
ness aronnd the golden calf; 'but at the feast of the 
Lord in' Shiloh, (Judges xxi. 19.) thev celebrated 
dances, which terminated like those witn which Ro- 
mulus enteruined the Sabine women. 

These dances did not accord with modern ideas of 
decency ; for when David brought the ark of God 
from the hoose of Obed-edam, the daue'hter of Saul 
(2 Samuel vi. 20.) reproached the king witu having, like 
one of the vulgar, uncovered himself shamefully. 
Yet the practice of temple dances was not disconti' 
Bued : in many of the Psalms (see Lorin's Commentary 
On the 3d verse of the 149th Psalm) the people are 
called on to praise the Lord in the dance. From the 
descriptions preserved of the three Jewish temples of 
Jerusstlem, Samaria, and Alexandria, it is known, that 
a sort of stage was erected before the altar, where 
dances were publicly performed by the young, accom- 
panied with dance and song. 

The Greeks naturalized the military, or Memphian 
dance of the Egyptians, under the name of Pyn-hic. 
The javelin, the shield, the sword, were all employed 
in this exhibition. It was sacred to Pallas ; and named 
from Pyrrhus of Epirus, who introduced it as condu- 
cive to military agility and skill. 

The Bacchic dances of the Greeks were consecrated 
to jollity, to amusement, and to pleasura. The Muse 
■" sicno ' " 



Terpsichore was supposed to preside over them 3 and 
Comns was said to nave invented them. The annual 
dances of the vintagers, in which they smeared their 
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fac^ with lees of idne:^ and the tib«atpic dances, 
which accompanied and relieved the choifilodes of the 
dramatists j were both orgies of Bacchus. 

Lycuii^tts instituted dancings in honour of Apollo : 
at one or these balls, Theseus saw Helen, fell in love 
with her, and carried her oft*. The old men at Sparta 
had an appropriate dance in honour of Chronos, or 
Saturn. Homer praises Merion ds the dancer. Hip~ 
pocleides lost his bride by a vain display of agility in 
danciuff: his saying what cares HippotUides for 
that? became a proTerbial expression of dissembled, 
contempt. 

The Athenians had funeral dances, of which the-, 
movement was slow, the dress white, the garlands 
were of cvpress, the music solemn, and the occasional 
pauses mm up with sobs and howls of woe. 

They had also dances distinff uisbed by peculiai* ftp* 
\ peUations, which employed a few, or two, or a single, 
dancer. Demosthenes reproaches Philip with caus-^ 
ing hornpipes (eordaxj to be danced before him after 
dinner by naked boys. The hormiM resembled a co- 
tillion, and employed eight, dancers, who frequently 
joined hands. The em^eleia sometimes resembled 
owr minuet by its grayity and digfiuty. 

TheRon^ans imported the dances of the Greeks; 
they were a more decorous people, and have left deda* 
mations and laws ajg^ainst dancing dances which the 
Greeks executed wilhout a blush. Scipio Africanus 
entertained his guests with dancing. Mark Anthony 
was censured for taking a licentious part in some re* 
ligious dances. Under tlie reign of Augustus, Pyladea 
carried the serious, and Bathyllus the comic panto- 
naime tothe hiehest perfection. The hymeneal da]]M:ea 
began under Tiberius to assume so indecent a cha^ 
racter, that the senate made a decree to suppress 
them, and to banish the dancing masters from Rome. 

Th^ piiests of Cyhde travelled about, like our tra- 
Tellers^ to perform dances in public for hire. Lucian 
lias left an entertaining account of these exhibitioas. 

The Goths, when lacitus described them, had their 
dance of spears, in which young lads threw javelins 
at each other, and moved to and ttq uiui\}nred between 
the flight of darts. 
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The first Christiaus, iu iaiitatiooof the Jews, g-ave 
balls in their churches. On the eve of g^reat festivals, 
and after the close of the love feasts, the youog* people 
danced on a stage in the choir. Scaliger thinks that 
the bishops were called prtBsules, a priBsiliendOy be- 
cause they set up the dance. Father Heliot has col- 
lected curious particulars of these relig-ious or eccle- 
siastical balls, which were suppressed by the council 
of Carthage, in 397, under Pope Gregory. Since that 
period, the idea seems to have been continually gain- 
ing gronnd, that the happiness of man is displeasing 
to the deity, and that joyous rites may not form a part 
of public worship. This prejudice is injurious to the 
state. 

Quintilian recommends dancing to the orator, and 
Locke to the gentleman ; but its most important value 
is to the soldier. Because the French are a people of 
dancers, they fcarry agility and skill in the military 
exercises further than their neig^hbours. In propor- 
tion as the imminence of domestic defence increases, 
government oue-ht to patronize among the common 
people a taste tor dancing. Instead of roasting oxen 
whole, kindling bonfires, and distributing porter, a 
victory or peace should be celebrated by a popular hip. 
Those cotton mills and spinning engines, which inflict 
a sedentary and unwholesome confinement on the 
adolescent, ought in atonement to cater for their plea- 
sures, and to attach a dancing-master to the establisb- 
ment. The subscribers to SundajF-schools should 
provide, after mental fatigue, bodily recreation for 
their pifpils, and engage a dancing usher to marshal 
the sports of the chi wen. Not only musicians, but 
dancers should be attached to every regiment by the 
secretary at war, and stationed in every barrack, that 
cheap instruction in the art of dancing may every 
where be within reach. The physical education of 
the poor has too long and too inhumanly been neg- 
lected : we steep their youth in ceaseless azotic con- 
finement, and rear a muancholy band of withered and 
distorted carcases. Come back to our temples, ye 
Graces and ye Sports; joy, health, and beauty, arc in- 
feparable attendants of your train ! 

A. A. R. 
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EXTRACT 

FROM " NEW TALES OF MY LANDLORD,** 

DAVID alone acti^d as Lady Staunton^s gruide, and 
promised to show her a cascade in the hills, grander 
and bigfher than any they had yet seen.* * ♦ 
The scene when they reached it, amply rewarded the 
labour of the walk. A single shoot carried a consi. 
derable stream over the face of a black rock, which 
contrasted strongly in colour with the white foam of 
the cascade; and, at the depth of about twenty feet, 
another rock intercepted the view of the bottom of 
the fall. The water, wheeling out f&r beneath, swept 
romid the crag, which thus bounded their view, and 
tumbled down the rocky glen in a torrent of foam. 
Those who love nature ahrays desire to penetrate 
into ^ its utmost recesses ; and Lady Staunton asked 
David whether there was not some nM>de of gaining 
a view of the abyss at the foot of the fkll. He said 
that he knew a station on the shelf at the further side 
of the intercepting rock, from which the whole water- 
fall was visible, but that the road to it was steep and 
slippery, and dangerous. Bent, however, on gratify- 
ing her curiosity, she desired him 'to lead the way; 
aiid accordingly he did so, over cra^ and stone, anxi- 
ously pointing out to her the resting places where 
she ought to ste]^, for their made of advancing soon 
ceased to be walking, and became scrambling. 

In this manner, clinging like sea-biirds to the face 
of the rock, they were enabled at length to turn 
round it, and came full in front of the fafi, which here 
had a most tremendous aspect, boiling, roaring, and 
thundering, with unceasing din, into a blade cauldron 
a hundred feet at least below them, which resembled 
the crater of a volcano. The din, the dashing of the 
waters, which gave an unsteady appearance to all 
around them, the trembling even of the huge crag on 
which they stood, the precariousness of their footing', 
for there was scarce room for them to stand on the 
shelf of the rock which they had thus attained, had so 
powerful an effect on the senses and imagination of 
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Lady Staunton, that 6he called out to David she was 
falling-, and would,' in fact, have dropped from the 
craff had he not caught hold of her.* * * 

one now screamed widi terror, though without 
hope of caUing- any one to her assistance. To her 
amazement, the scream was answered by a whistle 
from above, of a tone so clear and shrill, that it was 
beacd even amid the noise of the waterfall. 

In this moment of terror and perplexity, a human 
face, black, and h^ving^ grizzled hair hanging down 
over the forehead and cheeks, and mixing* with mous- 
taches and a beard of the same colour, and as much 
matted and tangled, looked down on them from a 
broken part of the rock above. 

^* It IS the enemy !*^ said the boy, who had nearly 
become incapable of supporting Lady Staunton. 

•• No, no r she exclaimed, inaccessible to superna- 
tural terrors, and restored to the presence of mind of 
which she had been deprived by the danger of her si- 
tuation: '< it is a maul— For God^s sake, my friend, 
helbus!" 

The face glared at them, but made no answer. In a 
second or two afterwards, another, that of a young 




the whole expression of the countenance. Lady Staun- 
ton repeated her entreaties, clinging to the rock with 
more energy, as she found that, from the supersti- 
tious terror of her guide, he became incapable of sup- 
porting her. — ^Her words were probably di'owned in 
the roar of the falling stream ; for, though she ob- 
served the lips of the younger, before whom she sup- 
plicated, move as he spoke in reply, not a word reached 
ner ear. 

A moment afterwards it appeared he had not mis- 
taken the nature Of her supplication, which, indeed, 
was easyto be understood from her situation and ^es- 
tares. The younger apparition disappeared, and im- 
mediately after lowered a ladder of twisted oziers, 
about eight feet in length, and made signs to David 
to hold it fast while the lady ascended. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE. 

From •* tJLLA kOOKH, BY T, MOORB, ESQ, 

«< mritlNG the stay of the Royal Pilgrim, Abdalla, at 
Delhi, a mtims^ was agreed upon, between the prince, 
liis son, and the young-est dau&^hter of the emperor, 
JLAiiLA 'RooKH,* a princess described by the poets 
of her time, as more beautiful than Leila, Sherine, 
Oewild^, or any of those heroines, whose names and 
loves embellish' the songs of Persia and Hiadostan. 
It was intended that the nuptials should be celebrated 
at Cashmere, where the young king, as soon as the 
cares of empire would permit, was to meet, for the 
first time, his lovely bride, ana, after a few mdhths* 
repose in that enchanting valley,, conduct her over the 
snowy hills into Bucharia. 

The day of LtAi«LA Hookh's departure from 
Delhi, was as sj^lendid as sun-shine and pageantry 
could make it. The bazaars and baths were all co- 
vered with the richest tapestry ; hundreds of gilded 
tkarges upon the Jiinma floated with their banners 
shiaiqg in iJie water, while through the streets groujis 
' of beautiful children went strewm^ the most delici- 
ous flowers around, as in that Persian festival called 
the Scattering of the Roses, till every part of tlie city 
was as fragrant as if a caravan of musk from. Khoten 
liad passed trough it. The princess, having taken 
leave of her kind fetther, who, at partin^j^, hung a 
cornelian of Yemen round her neck, on which was in- 
scribed a verse of the Koran, and having sent a consi- 
derable present to the Fakiers« who kept up the per- 
petual lamp of her sister's tomb, meekly ascended the 
palanquin prepared for her ; and while Aurungzebe 
stood to take a last look from the balcony, the pro- 
cession moved slowly on the road to Lahore. 

Seldom had the Eajstern world seen a cavalcade more 
superb, from the gardens in the suburbs to the im- 
perial palace, it was one unbroken line of splendor.^* 
• Tulip-cheek. 
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TO MY MUSE. 

AS the fond lorer bastes thro* meads and groves. 
To meet at eve the beauteous maid he loves ; 
Hangs o^er her form, in pleasing transport lost. 
And thinks no monarch greater joys can boast; 
Then blame^s the hours that roll alonf so fast, 
Steals one kiss more, and that must be the last; 
Yet. fixed by the strong ties that bind his heart. 
Still stays, still looks, and thinks it death to part; 
Thus, oft. Oh Muse I in lifers delightful morn, 
fSweet smiling hours of Joy and Fancy bom) 
Beneath some hawthorn-bosh, or willow-tree, 
I held soft dalliance for awhile with thee. 

Oh ! well do I recall that happy day 
When, as on Avon^s flowery bsiik I uty, 
Amidst a golden cloud of ether bright, 
Thy form first shone on my enraptured sight. 
With that soft look an elder sister wears, 
When to her brother she some present bears. 
Thou gayest into my hand my well-tuned lyre, 
And taurhtest me how to touch each warbling wire. 

When first I learned its numbers to controul, 
O^er all my powers what sweet enchantment stole ! 
Each nerve (as chords will vibrate to the tone ' 
Of other chords whose notes are like their own) 
Thrilled with delight to catch the new-born strain,' 
And tides of transpoi t rushed thro* every vein. 

To my prompt mmd each scene, each object, brought 
Some novd image, or romantic taought : 
If evening came, then wearied Nature laid 
On Andes loftv top her drooping head ; 
The rose on which soft moon-b^ms played awhile, 
Was beauty^s cheek illumined with a smile ; 
And the small bark that sought the distant sea, 
Methought an emblem of myself might be. 
Who, tho* I then did trivial rhymes rehearse, 
Miff bt one day reach the boundless tide of verse. 

And now I seemed to hear upon the breeze 
iEolian spirits pour their symphonies; 
In solemn concert first the notes aspire. 
Sad as the anthem of a funeral choir, 
And then, with softer tones again they rise, . 
Sweet as the swan's last requiem ere she dies. 
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Lulled by such beaVenlv sounds, I sunk to rest, 
Aod every care was banished from in]r breasL 
While Fancy over me wared her ma^ic wand. 
And theae bright vigions ro0e at het command. 

Beneath a natural bower of woodbine laid, 
Immortal Shakespeare^s form I first surveyed, 
Whose varying" features in succession seem 
To own each passion in a chang^efnl dream. 
From Romeo s love, that quickened every breath, 
To the pale livid terror of Macbeth. 

Next Milton, seated on a rock sublime, 
Gazed calmly on the raging sea of time. 
Whose ebbing* tide, receding from the snore, 
Bnt left the mountain higher than before. 

Upon a river then, whose tide, tho* strong, 
Was clear as chrystal, Dryden sailed along j 
His vessePs heaa a Raman eagle bore. 
Her sails with sunbeams bright were burnished o^er, . 
And, as direct she went before the wind, 
• Her master standing^ at the helm behind, 
Ponred forth so varied and so sweet a strain, 
It seemed that old Timothens tuned his lyre again. 

Borne in a skiff upon a spacious lake. 
Whose sleep no breeze intrusive dared to break, 
And round whose mossy banks, in close retreats. 
The bee for years had stored her honied sweets^ 
Pope poised with measured strokes the labouring oar. 
And strained each nei've to reach the farthest shore. 
Where, burnished o^er by the declining sun. 
In golden splendour Fame^s proud temple shone, ^ 
And, from an adamantine mountain's brow, 
Cast its broad shadow o'er the lake below. 

Such were the dreams which once were wont to shed 
A halo of delight around my heBul, 
And tho' the brilliant tints thy pictures wore 
In those brieht days, Oh Muse ! are seen no more, 
To memoi7 s view more beautiful they shine, 
With colours mellowed by the touch of time. 

And stilL as wandering on thro* life I go, 
From thee 1 find my choicest pleasui*^ now ; 
Around my path thy &iry visions dance 
In all the rorms and colours of romance, 
While springs of transport rise at thy command^ 
Like chrystal foantaiiis in a waste of sand. 



>d by Google 



5f TH E POCKET MAGAZI Ng. 

Whenever | wake the witdv^ootes ofay lyre, 
Thou wamfst my bosom with cdestial Hire, 
And bidst my winded thonehts, like meteors, tvac* 
Their cpurse erratic thro' tne fields of space. 
Thou chasest from my heart the phantom Care, 
And bring^st gay Fancy with her visions there, 
Show*st me in ^iryiand thy castles bnilt, 
Enchant'st, transm>rt*st. and bear'st me where thou wilt. 

Oh then, loved Muse! whatever my fate may be, 
ril ne*er forget io pay my vows to toee } 
Thy heavenly smile shall cheer me on my way^ 
As thro* the scenes of active life I stray. 
And, like some kind enchantress* spell, assuage 
Hie pains that haunt my pillow in old age. 

Newcastle u^am Tgne. J. FLAYER. 

THE VISION OF LOVE. 

What is it, that oft tbro^ the shadows of ni^rht. 

Adorns my rapt Ikncy with dreams of delight ; 
And hifich o*er my bead its soft lustre doth pour ? 

Tis tne form, all so lovely, of her I adore ! 
With sweet beaming smile it flits over my brain. 

Then sinks into distance and darkness again: 
Yet tho* in a moment the vision is o*er, 

I can tell, from its beauty, *tis her I adore. 
Around it the bright ray of virtue is spread, 

And the crown of pure innocence rests on its head ; 
With the lustre of each, it^ fair brow is spread o'er. 

And this sure would prove that His her I adore. 
Thus lovely in beauty each night it doth seem. 

As I gaze with delight thro* the short pleasing dream; 
But when day appears, and these shadows are o*er, 

I Bnd my bliss truly iu her I adore. 

UEKBIQUE. 

TO HARRIET ANN$. 

On her saying that she wished sha knew the inmesi thomghis 

efthe Anther's heart. 

" Tis open as my speech." 

AH ! would that through the black cloud sound it 

One sunny spot might haply shine. 
How wonld I joy that thou hadst iMud it, 
For tho« wouId*tt Hod that w^ it thine. 
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If *nikl a faeap of crime and folly 

A sjfsxk of truth and lore be mine, 
Beaming' through gploomand melancholy, 

Believe me, clearest ! it is thine. 
But there, if hate and veng^eance reigning", 

Make my heart their secret shrine^ 
Truth, feenng, with their venom staming, 

I may not my that heart is thine. 
But, eood or iltj if thou wilt take it, 

Ana near thine own its place assig-n. 
IVhate'er thou pleasest thou canst make it. 

For, dearest, it is only thine ! 
81, Great Suffolk Street, 

Hagmarket. HILARY HETHERIKOTOK, 

TO HARRIET ANNE. 
I AM not severed from thee! to my soul 

Aye present is that most endearing smile 
That first with sweet and unopposed controul 

Threw round my heart the maffic of its wile. 

''Tis an eternal charm, and willbee-uile 
My bosom of long years of pain ana care ! 

Fortune may cnangpe, friends leave, or foes revile. 
But, while my mind the memory can wear 
Of thy unchanging love, all ills twill calmly bear. 

Oh. I am with thee yet ! thy tender tones 
Are now vibrating on my wondering ear ; 

like some soft music that, with echomg moans. 
Telling of Lovers fond hope, or doubt, or fear. 
Steals from a wood o^er listening river near; 

So came it on my soul, so (fomes it still, * 

It found and finds it desolate and drear, 

But will not leave it so— it wakes a thrill m 

Of love and hope that cheers, despite its lonely will. 

ThonVt here! I press thy fair form to my heai't. 

And in that Seye which is itself a soul,'' 
I read of feelings that may not depart 

Till life shall reach its darkest, latest goal ; 

lliy lips are pressed to mine — I fed the whole 
Of oft-imagined bliss, ne^er felt till now^-^ 

Dreams realized that o^er my fancy stole 
Ere I beheld thee, ere I thought that thou 
Conldst on a heart like this such perfect bliss bestow. 
F 3 
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Delightfal vision ! if tboii art not mofe^ 
Continue but a dream! let ny daysstcal 

Along unnumbered, if tiio« thus wut pour 
Thy countless blisses on me ! I can fael ~ 
Not what the past or future may reveal. 

The past is gone— the future is not here— 

And neVr to us may be-<and that which keepai, 

The present joy within me is too deal* 
To waken memory, which with waking weeps, 

Or to look forward where futurity yet sleeps. 

HILARY HETRERINGTON 

TO A YOUNcTbLACKBIRD, 
WHAT mean these'plaintive notes of woe 

Soon as the dawn my window greets ? 
A nestling BlaeUbinL bending low, 

My fostering friendiMp thus entreats. ' 
Poor bird ! / hear tby sorrowing c«dl, 

Poor orphan bird! I/ea/ittooI 
Robbed or thy parents, robbed of all. 

In vain for aid thou shalt not sue f 
Gladly I rise to give thee food. 

Thy tender mother's place «upply, 
One who perchance, in yonder wood, 

Moumine thy lops will droop and die. 
What tho* I cannot smooth thy nest 

like her: thy jetty plumage tiim, 
Or warm thy vocal father's breast 

To chaunt for thee the instructive hymn ; 
All that the power of friendship's art 

Can dictate will I gladly givei 
Blest if I cheer thy iflUe heart 

As long as we together live ! 
But. when I see thy plumage grown, 

Thy strength matured, thy form complete, 
Thy prison dfoor shall ope be thrown. 

And thou thy native aphejnetbaiWreet! 

ISABEL. 

O TELL M£ WHY. 
O tell me why, thou peerleM maid, 
No prayers can thy jnty B»0¥e; 
Why, when the ardeiit vow i» paid, 
The fondest pledge of slighted lov«, 
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iUpayv the trjibMte o€ a Mgh i 
" Ko coy CMdcatrmeatfly t* hegwAe 
Ho^c'^idulMMB giean--^ IkU we why! 
Why clort^oa me that kindUag ejfe. 
That w.itheriju: look of cold disdain ? 
That boBonui^Bied for sympathy, 
How caa it hear a wretch complaui ? 
Is it that Mary, faithless fair, 
With spiigfirtner swain, and riral sly, 
Lovers paradise prefers^ to share ? 
Ah, yesl Fve g^uessed the reason why. 
Cnrst he the coward heart that dared ! ' 
And curst fthftt seouadrel t«»ff ue caa teU ! 
U snatched the cop heamsn had prepared 
And fiU'dit with the die98.o#beU ! 
Yei thou wilt noium thy Henry's ftute, 
And to his clay bed frantic fly ; 
Weep o'er his wrongps, when, ah ! to<> late, 
And rue, tiH death, the reason why. 
TevMdaie, Oct, isis. HXMRY. 

EPIGAAM. 
«• By Jovt,'' 9ied Ned, ^< youne ChlM f low» 

^ RespleMfont as the M(mi f 
^^ Her cfwal tip mucbbeanly shews ; 
** Her cheek the boasted rose overthrows ; 

" A kiss!->-a precious boon!—" 

< Good 1— d,' qiio^ Tom afMrt, * what stuff! 

< Yet rightly he di<viBes ; 
^ Her lips and cheeks with paint are rouffh! 
* Yea — as the Moon — ^'K* piain enough 7 

^ In borrowed light she shines ! T 

LELIS. 

' THE PRISONER. 

JFVMmdMf •» Fucf* 

Time flies not in a orison, lonely hours 
. With sorrow burthened slowly more ; no change 
Amuses gloomy thought, whose fettered' powers 
Can scarce beyond the grated window range. 
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. I felt iL morniag roae,.day beftmed, nig-kt came, 
But orouglit no thanigeof mind, of 8ceD& or place 9 
Time seemra to stand, all ^ours appeared the same j 
Yet were not bhtnk, for sorrow filled the space. 

I languished for employment, all my mind 
, Was centered in my dungeon ; there my eyes . 
No {Object to repose upon could find — 
Heaven seemed to pity me; to hear my sighs. 

One day^ (I never shall forget that day) 
A robin entered thro* nay window^s (prate, 

And hopped beside me. Fancy heard it say, 
<< Captive, I come to meliorate thy fate." 

It seemed as if an angel (one of those 
Whose office is to waft our prayers to heaven) 

In pitvinic me had sought to heal m^^ woes, 
Ana this dear solace, this compamon given. 

I viewed it joyfully: '< ThouVt welcome here 
Sweet bird ! thou com'st a sunbeam to my miod : 

Thou com^st where man will not, the gloom to cheer. 
Hail little bird! than human-kind more kind!** 

So messengers of comfort soothe despair. 
So angels, breathing hope, the dyin^ fa^- 

Ease of its anguish ^ and the balmy air 
Wafts peace to minds of conscientious dread. 

My bird was unto me a comforter ; 

I fed it, it amused me, and each day 
Less tardy moved, for now there was a stir 

Of soft affections, such as grief allay. 

I had an object now to look upon, 

To muse upon, to love, and to my ear 
My robin*s note came ever and anon. 

Of power the mind to sooth, the saddest heai*t to 
cheer. 

But what kind heaven bad granted man denied. 

My gaoler was a being wbo eigoyed 
The miseries of others : when they cried 

He laughed, ^ad wnen tkcy laughed their pleasure 
he destroyed. 
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As a cold flinty rock resists tbe ware. 

So could his heart withstand the cry of woe j 

In vain of him the of^esscd relief mieht Grave> 

He added pangs, and magnified the Mow. 
This man one morning entering my cell, 

Perceived my robin in my hand ; too late 
I strove to hide it there, and what befdl 

Too little could my mind anticipate. 
He eyed me hatefully : his hate was shewn, 

He seized my hand, he crushed, he killed my bird j 
<' Monster !" I cried, but I was left alone, 

** Monster of cruelty !^* but nought he heard. 
Even as thou wert cmel may^st thou bleed! 

In vain I vent my grief, none hear, none care, 
Save heaven, that heaven which saw tne barbarous deed, 

And bears the sufferer's cry, the sufferer's prayer. 
Poor bird, my own hand killed thee! yes^ the hand 

That sheltered crushed thee, tho* unwillingly 
An instrument in hand more cruel : brand ! 

O brand the recreant^s name, humanity ! 
As from the storm a traveller shelter takes 

Beneath a friendly roof, the tempest rushes 
Thro' sky, o'er land, and thro' the building breaks. 

The roof its guest involuntary crushes j 
So^even in the tenement where shelter 

Was offered thee, companion of my gloom ! 
'Twas thine, alas ! in thy own Mood to wdter, 

And find my hand thy refuge and thy tomb. 

E. C. 

SONG. 
FILL, and send round the enp ! fill it up to the brim ! 

Steze the moment ere Joy take his flight ; 
On that rich foaming tide all our senses shall swim 

In eddying transports to night ! 



Frowning Care must retire ; we've no room for hfan now^ 

But ii he's resolved here to stay. 
We must ply him with this, till weVe smoothed Ms 
old brow ; 
And he then will go langhing away. 

W. 
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THE WITHERED LEAF. 
SPARE tbe lone leaf, thoa bitter blast, 

Thai decks you bligfbtcd bough| 
Oh ! spare it ! for it is tbfe last 

That linffers on it now. 
It mocks toee not, its green is gone, 

It beara no mark of spring ; 
See it is torn, and oM and wan. 

Then, tempest, let it cling. 
They call that withered, wasted trde. 

The monarch of the wrtod, 
And long, in mockery of thee. 

Its stately honors stood. 
But time will Msthe the hardiest form. 

And blight the fairest face. 
Its trank is shattered by the storm. 

And fled its leafy race. 
Then spare that one, so sickly brown. 

Oh ! dash it not to earth, 
The faithful leaf, that stays to crown 

The bough that gave it birth. 
Thus monarchs flourish, thus they fall. 

Thus, some untimely hour, 
Finds them bereft of wealth, and all 

They e'er c«.uld boast of power. 
Yet ah ! how few that find the friend, 

Who iKisked in fortune's smiley 
Still fkithful, linger tathe end, 

Though dark her frown the while. ' ' 

Then spare the leaf, thou bitter blast, 

That decks yon blighted bough, 
Oh ! spare it for it is the last. 
That lingers on it now. 
Edinburgh, L. 

CONTEMPLATIONS ON A BIRD'S NEST.* 

Thou residence of innocenee and truth, 

That baiHest imitation, and defiest 

The studied eflTurts of laborious art 

To form thy equal, what primeval cause 

Produced thy symmetry and beauteous order ? 

* " The poor unfortnnatL> who wrote these linet, paid 
tho great debt of nature about two years ago, (A& poor as 
a puef) in the poor-house of Birmingham. Be wai by 
trade a printer." 
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Thou art not chance-work : a superior power 
In every atom breathes ; the plants divine, 
Though but mere instinct framed tliee as thou art. 

The stately residence of splendid pride, 
Imperiously extend ing[ o^er the plain, 
And ciarting its high pinnacles toward heaven, 
May scorn thy rustic beauty and the truth 
ThoU showest, that the mighty hand of heaven 
Alike is visible in all his works ; 
Fr<mi the small particles of dust, that form 
The sandy storm of an autumnal day^ 
To the tremenduous, cloud-6apt, Alpme hills, 
Whose snowy heads defy the noon day sun. 
Though simple, thou art convincing proof of this, 
And justly mayest retaliate the scorn ; — 
There dwell— hypocrisy, deceit, and fraud ; 
Here— honest merit,, ana ingenuous love. 

Now to thy place return ; no hand of mine 
Shall mar thy oeauty, or despoil thv form. 
Nurtured by thee, some future day^s new dawn 
May find some fresh inhabitants of air. 
Warbling their song^ of gratitude and praise, 
Extended by repponsive echoes, through 
The neighbouring forest^s solitary ^loom. 

Thou Architect divine! whose mighty hand 
Arched the high firmament, and freely gavest 
So many proofs of thy almightjr power, 
Accept my adoration ; be thy will 
My everlasting monitor and guide. G. Da vies. 

HOPELESS LOVE. 
SELINA is absent--oh where can I find 
A charm that can chase this despair from my mind ? 
Can meuBory ?— no— each past joy yields its sting, 
And hope, the last solace, no solace can bring. 
But see! at her Mrindow l^lina appears, 
And smiling in beauty, tho.ugh smiling in tears, 
She whispers— she loves '—but I think, with a sigh. 
Her love is a crime, in her stern father s eye. 
Now in transports of bliss, and of toi*ments Tm tost, 
Like a 8|iip, tnaJt in sight of her haven is lost ; 
f view her with rapture, yet, viewing the (airj 
I increase my distrnction, complete my despair !^ 

Xtt. 



\ 
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PORGET-Mr-NOT. 

To flonrisb in my faroiirite bower, 

To bloMom roand my cot, 
I cultivate the little flower- 

They call Foiipet'>ne-DOt. 

It sprioes where Atod g«ntly flows, 

Itt wira simplicity, 
And ^neath my cottagpe-window frows, 

Sacred to love and thee. 

This pretty little flowerct^s dye. 

Of soft cerulean blue, 
Appears as if from Ellen^s eye 

It had received its hue. 

Though oceans now betwixt as roar, 

Thoueb distant be our lot, 
Ellen ! ttioug'h we should meet no more^ 

Sweet maid, Forgfet me not ! 

At mominff most this flower I prize, 

Whilst dew-drops lingrer near ; 
For then it seems like Ellen^s eyes 

Gemmed with d^[>arture^s tear. 

From it this ray of hope reflects, 

The faaad that placed it there, 
And still its fragrfle farm protects, 

Makes thee its constant care. 

Yes, Ellen ! yes. thy mild blue eye 

Ajg^n shall glad my cot ; 
Till then, my k>ve, on Heaven rely^ 

And ah ! Forget me not. 

Colin Ar— a. 



EPIGRAM. 

While her cheeks yonth*s g^low display 
Tis strange Maria's teeth decay ! 
Some say, and traly say no doont, 
Her ceaseless tongtte'tis wears them otft. 

Jerkt Mans el. 

J. Arliu, Printert Load^. , . 
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HOW TO JIUPOB OF .MEN<-.A TALE* 
Bentmtdfram page M. 

I^ERE rerided in Bagdad a .man who had written . 
a book eatitled s On ike duHee qJ" princ^i and kings. ' 
lliis maii^s name was Elaiwl ilia b^ok had excited 
ill a liyely manner the curiosity of the public, who 
lave, at a dijitance, to judve those- who gorem them, 
aad who hig^hly relishes the may ima ot the author. 
Elaim^s boQ]|c had caused so much tha greater sensa- 
tion as it contained some hoid remarks^ which plainly ' 
aOiided in terms o£ censure^ to the first years of Al- . 
iiianzor*s administration. His qounsellers were inces- , 
saptbr adriainff him to cause the book to be burnt, 
and to impale the insolent author, who hod dared 
ti^us to censu|re thfe conduct of his sovereij^. Abnan- 
zor had, till now, expressed to no one his intentions 
respecting Elalni, who, indeed, was unknown at court, 
ai|a had never been inclioed to appear there. 

Hie caliph, one night, sent for JBIaim to his palace, 
and at the same time commanded the attendance of ' 
nine of his courtiers whom he believed to be the most ' 
sipcerehr attached to his person. He exhibited on 
each of his fingers a diamond of a prodigious «ize^ . 
a»d said to them, *^ I have assembled yen here to- 
getiier, my ten Irieiids. with the hope that from your ' 
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np» I may liear the truth. Yon see thefle ten taperb 
diamonds-- 1 will present them to you this day. as a 
recompense of your sincerity. Speak, what think you 
of my power ami of myg^lory?*^ llie courtiers, oaz- 
sied by tlie size and beauty of the diamonds, flattered 
themselves they should obtain them. They ediulated 
one another in exalting to the skies the g>randeur of 
Ahnanzor ; thc^ extolled him above all the heroes of 
former agfes ; they magnified his e^enerosity, his taste 
for the arts, of wnich tney called him the reg^erator ; 
they spoke with enthusiasm of the sumptuous palaces, 
the numerous mosques which he had built,^ and con- 
cluded by exalting nim so high, that they would have 
been at a loss' to have found new expressions, had 
the caliph ordered them at that instant to^Hpeak of 
the ffraiideur and of the power of God. 

He di'ew the nine diamonds from his fingers, and 
distributed them to the nine courtiers who had 
spoken so weU. Then turning towards Elaim : ^ And 
tnou," said he to him, ^ why dost thgu preserve si- . 
Itoce? Art thou not desirous to eain the last dia* 
mond that remains^ by idling me the truth P' ^ Ilfy 
lord," replied Elaim, smiling, ^ falsehood and flat- 
tery may be purchased : but truth is not to be ' 
bouffht. It is given.'* '< Well, then. I ask thee, what 
tfainkest thou of my power and glory" " I think," 
replied Elaim, ^ that you are but a man, a feeble in- 
strument, whom God nas formed for the happiness of ' 
other men, andwthom he can crush with his breath, 
even as he created him from nothing." 

At these words all the courtiers looked at one ano- ' 
ther in the greatest astonishment : they dared not turn ' 
thdr eves towards the wretch who had uttered such 
horrible blasphemy. Almanzor took the hand of 
Elaim, and said to him: ** I will not give thee the ' 
tenth diamond*, for, thou hast thyself said that truth 
is not to be bought. But if truth be given, confidence 
and firiendship ought also to be given. I ask of thee 
these two inestimable treasures. Remain always near 
me ; I have found the friend which my heart nas so 
long desired." The astonishment of the courttei*s was 
r^ubled. The caliph dismissed them, and caused 
Elaim to occupy one of the handsomest apartmetits > 



>d by Google 



THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 69 



of bi^palaoe. The next day, the aiiie oottrtiera < 

aocordiDfl' to custom, to pay their homare to the 
caliph. They all wore on their fingers, the superb 
diamonds wnich they received the night before. 
** Well,^^ said Almauzor to them, ** are you satisfied 
with the present I have made you V* *' Ah, my lord 1** 
they rqilied, ^* these diamonds are to us more precioas 
than our lives, since we owe them to your generosity. 
But allow us, my lord, to give you an important 
piece of information. Tne merchant^ who sold you 
these diamonds, has cheated you. ^ How so ?" 
«' They ai*e counterfeits." " Indeed!" replied the 
caliph laughing, '' and did ^rou believe I did not know 
it ? You gave me false praises, 1 gave you false dia- 
monds. I have paid you in the same coin^ what 
cause have you to complin ? ** 

Some time afterwards the caliph Almanzor, being at 
war with the king of Persia, wanted a man full of 
courage ami of honour, in whom he could place an 
absolute confidence, to conduct a secret and impoi-tant 
expedition. Tiie wnole success of the war depended 
on the issue of this eacpeditiou, and .the slightest trea- 
chery might ruin ^ery thing. The caliph for ei^ht 
days had oeen undecided upon whom to fix his choice. 
During this interval, five hundred prisoners had been 
brought to Bagdad, who,' during a revolt of the 'pro» 
vinceof Khorassan against the caliph, had taken part 
with the rebel army. These five hundred miserable 
wretches are condemned to die. Two hundred of these 
prisoners had fled during the combat; but having 
been cut ofiT in their retreat, they had been led in 
chains in the train of the conqueror ; three hundred 
had disdained to fly, and had been taken with arms in 
their hands, after a vigorous resistance. The caUpfa, 
whose thoughts were incessantly occupied for the last 
eight days . on his meditated project, accidently pass- 
ed the spot where they werepre|)aring to put in execu- 
tion the cruel sentence of death pronounced against 
■the five hundred prisonei-s. He stopped, he was 
.moved with compassion at this spectacle, and wished 
to pardon them, out in such a manner, that this lenity 
diouldnot encourage future delinquents. ** I grant a 
pardoV* BCdd ^^i *' to all those who fledberore,my 
G 2 • • ■ 
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ftenAi^ds. Tliereibre, unfbtliinate wretdics, let all 
't)f yod who wish to profit by my clemency puss on nif 
yigiit hand." At these words, aft the prisoners at once 
precipitatdy passed on the right of the caliph. One 
ynan alone remained immoveable in his fnace. Al- 
roanzor observed him with astonishment, and said to 
liim : *^ Why dost thou not imitate thy companions in 
misA>rtune?^^ ^ t do not imitate cowai<ds,*' replied 
the soldier. *^ I repeat it, I rrant a pardon to all tnose 
who fled;* «11iat I never did.'* ""Matlman! why 
dost thou refuse the means which I offer thee to save 
thy life?*' " Because, in saving^ my life, 1 should lose 
my honour.** Hold!** cries the caUph, transoorted 
with joy, ** I pardon thee, and thy greatness or sonl 
shall not go unrewarded.** He ordered the soldier to 
follow him, and straightway conferred on him the 
command of tiie expedition ft>r which he sought a 
i^mmander of unexampled courage, and who wonta 
esteem his honour more than jiis. life. Hie soldier *s 
conduct justified the caliph in the e oifS de n c e he had 
reposed iu him ; the expedition succeeded, and the war 
terminated. successfully ibr Almanzor. who, after- 
wards, named this brave man generalissimo of hid 
armies. 

Icouldf most magnificent lord,** continued Morad, 
^ relate to you a midtitudfe of anecdotes, which isfaew 
how well the caliph Abou-Criafar-Almanzor knew to 
appreciate men at their true value : but. not to weary 
your highness too much, I will only add one more to 
those whidi you have already heard. 

Hie minarets of Bagdad rebounded with the pieitln^ 
cries vfiAUa! Alia f the &rand^iman U dead ! ttie 
mosques were hung with tiladt, uod the moUahs tra- 
versed the streets, repeating in a huuAitable v<Ac^ 
'The grand-iwumU dead! lliewholecity wa«ina 
ferment ; each one enquired of his neighbour, wlio is 
the man whom the caliph purposes to mvest with this 
shblime dignity ? All the imans of the dlffel^t 
mosques were solicitous to obtain it, for almost nil of 
them bad friends at court, ready to maintain their 
pretensions. Ilie caliph listened to their solicitations, 
nerceived., the intriguea which were plotting round 
mm, and waited to appoint the first minister of reli* 
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^ioB, tiU time, or a fayoiirabk circamstanoe shovld 
rercal to bim the man the -most worthy to occdpy a 
place which requires every virtue. 

During the. day, and even during^ the nig>ht« he fro- 
quently went out disguised^ entered into tne cara^ 
vanseras, frequented the public phices, and questioned 
every one, to enable him to discover who was the man 
of the people*8 choice, and whether in this man were 
combined all the virtues n£ce8sai7 for him who should 
be worthy to fill the vacant office. 

One nieht, as he was walkiugf in one of those dis- 
ises wmch rendered it impossible to recognise him, 
heard three poor dervises who were funuiarl^ con- 
Tersiuff together. They were forming magnificent 
^rojens^ and each one stated- what womd be the prin- 
cipal object of his wishes, if he were the master of his 
choice. For my own part, said one^ I confess that I 
should like very well to be vizier, if it were possible ; 
'tis a fine thing to be vi^er ? And I, said another, if I 
were the master of my own destiny, I would simply 
Aesire to be the caliph Abou-Giafar-Atmauzor^ *tis a 
glorious thing to be a caliph 1 The third dervise said 
nothing. At last, pressed oy his comrades: ^'M^dear 
friends,^* said he. *^you have not a very high ambition. 
Mine is as mucn above yours as heaven is above the 
earth. Though I were possessed of all the riches that 
the universe contains, though the whole world were 
subjected to my sovereignty, still should I be sensible 
that there is something superior to all this." This 
discourse excited the curiosity of the rest of the der- 
vises. '* What then,** said they, '^ is this thy wonder^ 
fill treasure which is to be preferred to all other trea- 
tures and grandeurs ?** '* Next to the glory of our holy 
religion, what I the most ardently desire, replied the 
dcrvtse, ^ is to possess but one half of the virtues, the 
wisdom, and the piety of a holy hermit whom I kuow^ 
of the venerable Houssain." '^ Indeed ! this is the first 
time we have heard the name of this hermit,'* said the 
two dervises. ^' That is very possible^ my brethren: 
you are strangers} Houssain has retired from the 
world, and ever since the age of thirty he has utterly 
renonnced all its vain pleasures, to consecrate himself 
entirely to God, and to devote himself without reserve 
g3 
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to the study of our holy religion. Every day an im- 
mense number of men of all agfes visit him in the - 
g^rotto which his own hands have hollowed at the foot 
of a little hill, six miles from Ba^^d. There he 
preaches the word of God, of the truth of which he is 
so profoundly penetrated, that he almost appears as if 
he were its author. Already the report of the miracles 
which he has performed is spread far and near ; for 
virtue, like his, cannot remain lone hidden.** The two 
dervises expressed the stronpfest desire to see and to 
hear this holy man. '* Nothing* is more easy," said 
their companion ; *< to-moiTOw. repair, at tne fifth 
hour of the day, to the door or the great mosque ; I' 
will meet you there, and we will proceed together to 
the grotto of Houssain.** Hie three dervises sepa- 
rated, after having appointed the rendezvous for the 
morrow. The caliph returned to his palace, called for 
the grraiid-vizier. and said to him : ''to-morrow, beft>re 
the fifth hour or ' the day, §^o to the door of the gprand 
mosque, thou wilt there meet with a worthy dervise, 
whom thou must immediatdy bring* before me.** 

This order is obeyed, and the next day the g'rand- 
vizier conducts into tlie presence of the caliph the 
STOod dervise, who, faithful to his promise, had been 
waiting for his two fellow-travellers. '' Dervise,** said 
Almanzor, *' I have heard thee make a pompous en. 
logfy of a holy hermit, named Houssain. I was at a 
loss on whom to bestow the dignity of grand-iman, 
and I think him worthy of it. <^, tnen,and seek him 
for me ; tell him that tWfame of his knowledg-e and 
his virtues has reached my ears, and the manner in 
which I intend to reward his piety.** At the same 
time the caliph commanded his vizier to accompany 
the dervise with a numerous and briQiant escort. 

The fipood dervise can scarcely contain himself for 
joy at uie intellig'ence which he is commissioned to an- 
nounce to the venerable hermit, for whom he would be 
willing to sacrifice his life, so deep an impression have 
the virtues of this holy man made upon his heart. He 
wished to have wings that he might arrive the sooner 
at the grotto. At length he approached the sanctuary 
iohabited by wisdom and piety, the asylum from 
whence emanate all the graces of heaven. He saw 
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the benmt surrounded by a numerous auditory, whom 
lie was edif$ringr by his sublime discourses. The der- 
vise rushed into his arms, and, shewing* him the grrand- 
vizier, he announced to him the commission with 
which he was charged by the commander of the true 
believers. Hie holy man raised his eyes towards hea 
Ten, and exclaimed, ^' Blessed be the all-powerful 
Alhi! May bis will be done!" 

In a short time the news was spread among the nn 
merous assembly by whom the saint was surrounded. 
The air rang* with cries of jov, and on all aides were 
heard the exclamations of ^ Bhmed be Alia! the holy 
hermit is named grand-iman of Bagdad !" The mul- 
titude di^^ersed, and proclaimed throughout the sur- 
rounding neighbourhood an event wBich filldl all 
hearts with joy and exultation. 

In the mean time the train of the hermit made their 
entrv iuto Bagdad, and proceeded direct to the palace 
of the caliph. Almanzor csourteously approached thef 
▼enerable Houssain, and said to him : *^ I have heard 
of thy virtues, and as the representative of the pro- 
pbet, I am commissioned to reward thee. Answer me 
then, Houssain, what is the first object of thy most 
ardent wishes ? Ask it, and it shall be given to thee.*' 
Houssain fellat the feet of the caliph, and humbly 
crossing his two arms over his breast, he replied ; 
** Magnificent Lord, brilliant sun of light and of 
wisdom! since I am permitted to tell thee what is the 
sole obiect of my ambition, I will confess that I have 
never desired any thing so ardently as I do the office 
of i^rand-iman of Bag&d.''— <' What ! is that all thou 
desirest ?" replied the caliph smiling.— << Yes, all. If 
I fill so elevated a station all my wishes will be accom« 
plished."— " Tis well! rise!" said the caliph mildly $ 
*^ this important dignityis not meant for thee, but ror 
the man who desires above all things the glory of our 
holy religion^ for this good dervise who would! have 
given all the riches, all the dignities of the earth to 
possess a part df those virtues which he supposed ex- 
isted in thy heart.'* 

The hermit, overwhelmed with confusion, was sent 
back to bis grotto, and the good dervise was pro- 
ciaiqied first iman of Bagdad, a grand and MiMime 
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ffttnetioo. tUe duties of which be discbai^ed duria^ him 
whoU life with such exemplary piety, that, after his 
death no one dared aspire to succeed to him. 

You may thus perceive, my ioi-d, by the recital 
which I have g-iven you, said the sage Morad, that 
the caliph Aimaozoi* possessed a correct knowledge of 
the human heart! '^ Oar words,'^ he would say, *' are 
often dictated by fear, by policy, by thoughtlessness^ 
or interest. We are not always mastjers of our own 
actions. Are we not often led away against our will 
by a sudden impulse, by imperious circumstances, by 
that mysterious power which seems to direct every 
thing here below, and to which our ig^norance g'ives 
the name of ehance ! It is not then by their words^ 
tior >even hf their actions, that we must judge of the 
true value of men, but by the real value of those 
things which they the most esteem." In following 
this maxim, we are never deceived, for it has no ea« 
ceptions. 



ESSAY ON THE 

REGULATION OF OUR TIME. 

IT it gienerally allowed, that order is necessary in 
aU things. Regularity is as ^ oil to the wheels of 
tim^" When we pay attention to out various duties^ 
and endeavour to do all things in their owil season 
•nr days will natnddly foil on with a steoothncss to 
which the votaries or chance are entire straogersi 
While they sufi^r themselves to be carried away by 
c^ery gust of Incidental desire, depending for amuse^ 
ment or employment on the uncertain occui^nces of 
the passing hours,, and folding Up their handsi in idle 
expectation; lei us wisely husband our time as our 
most precious treasure, and apply ourtslents to such 
useful occupation as may engage our faculties for the 
present, and lay the foundation for future satis^tion. 
Let us not hang loosely as to the concerns inevitably 
connected with our respective cbnditions, because 
those concerns are not gilded "^Ch the fonciful chaiths 
ef novelty. Let us rather attend to them with in- 
cnaafaig complacency foe that very reason. Certainly 
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U is to the objects firom which we oannot convctiiently 
or properly separate ourselTes that ire shouM direct 
tMirbest aTOctiona, our most strenuous exertkras. To 
a^ply our energfies^ however vigorous or w«ak they 
reaHy nay be, to objects and concerns with which we 
faaveno immediate connexion, and with which we have 
no prospec t of being permanently united, either for a 
time or during our journey through Ufe^ betrays an 
•extravagant deficiency of judgment^a shallowness of 
•pprehoision} a levity of thought. The most evident 
mark of pruaence is exhibitea by those whcK whilst 
they look forward with hope to the fntnreu alid revie# 
the past with im|Nurtiality, give heed to tOKir present 
coBQuct so as to improve Arom their experience^ and 
to cherish their fondest wishes of rising to higher de^ 
grees of honor and luippiness. 'IV> them the ftut is 
valuable, in so far as it tends to enliven and mform 
their understanding. They hold the present as of 
greater importance, because it gives opportunity of 
prbvinff Ihl progress in substantial knowledge, an4 
«f adcuiig lo their wisdom. The future wears to 
them an inviting appearance, amidst all the pains and 
dislMtera of a changing worid; because it prtanseA 
time for still further unprovement of the mind, by 
which every mtional qualification most be aaffmellte(l^ 
every utiavoidable cause of sorrow cKminishedl Every 
succeeding day adds strength to their desire for regu- 
larity. Every season of the year gives a peculiar relish 
to theur enMetfieats. The Sevctal periods of each 
day they ftflot to certain purposes, iiowever closely 
coiiflected, yet distinct, like so many independent parts 
&t one commdte whole. From the dawn of the mom- 
itig until oie lengthening shades iinnounoe the close 
of the day, the iMMirs arc divided between the calls of 
religion, and the nccessarv alfaifii of life, the refresh 
meat of the body, and the recicatiou of the mind. 
Nor are the darksome watches of the night unapplied 
io suitable puiposes. The Setting sun warns them to 
reflect on the events of the day, and to prepare for the 
repose requisite to renew their strength for the pur- 
suits afid toils of another day. To such repose talk 
ad«^uate pottloii of time is allotted; and both the 
body and mind are preserved in healtbfol harmony, 
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until by the unsearchable decree of Provkleiice' same 
ubforeseen digease assails the seat of life \ to answer 
ends wrapt up in the veiled records of heaven^ and to 
which the utmost flight of human intellect cannot 
aspire. Thus day roUs on after day, and year after 
year, down the. smooth and silent, but rapid stream o^ 
time, whilst every hour is applied to some honorable 
purpose of business, or ratloual amusement, of necee^ 
sary recreation, or repose; not accordinf(.tA the whims 
of chance, but according to some fixed plan, dictated 
by experience, and approved by reason. And thus 
their happiness is as complete and permanent as thje 
uncertainty and changfeable nature otall things visibly 
can admit ; — as it is possible for undecaying spirit 
Xo enjoy while connected with corruptibut body, 
London, Decetaber 5th, isis. W. T. H. 

/ NATURAX PHENOMENA. 

V<y- 19.— THE SOUTH-WEST MONSOON IN INDIA. 

Tli£ must remarkable rainy season, is that called in 
India the south west monsoon. It extends from Africa 
to the Malay peninsula, and deluges^all the intermer 
idiate . countries within certain lines of latitude^ for 
four months in the year. In the south of India thip 
moosoon commences about the begfinning of June, but 
it gets later. as we advance towuxls the north. Its 
approach is aonounced by vast masses of clouds, t;hat 
nse from the Indian Ocean, and advance towaract tj^e 
north-east, gatUbriug and thickening as they approach 
the land. After some threatening days^ the sky as. 
Bumes a troubled appearance in the evenings, aoid the 
monsoon in general sets in during the night. It is 
attended with such a thunder storm as can scarcely be 
imagined by those who have only seen that phenomena 
in temperate climates. It generally begins with violeut 
blasts of wind, which are succeeded by floods of rain. 
For some horn's lightning is , seen almost without in- 
termission; sometimes it only illuminates the sk^ 
and shows the clouds, neai* the horizon : at others it 
discovers tl)e distant hills, and again leaves all in 
darkness, when in an instant it re-appears, in vivid and 
successive flashes, and exhibits tha.ncsarest objects in 
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aH the brightnieis of the day. Duringr this time the 
distaift thuDder never ceases to roll, and is only si- 
knced by some nearer peai, which bursts on the ear 
with such a sadden and treniendous crash, as can 
scarcely fail to strike the most insensible heart with 
a;we. At leng^ the thunder ceases, and nothing is 
heard but the continued pourin? of the rain, and the 
rushing of the rising streams. The next day presents 
a gloomy spectacle : the rain still descends in torrents, 
AM scarcely allows a yiew of the blackened fields : the 
rivers are swoln and di6<:x)loured, and sweep down 
along with them the hedges, the huts, and the remains 
of the cultivation which was carried on, during the 
dryseason, in their beds. 

lliis lasts for some days, after which the sky clears," 
and discovers the face oi nature changed as if by en- 
diantmait. Before the storm the fields were parched' 
up, and except in the beds of the rivers, scarce a blade' 
or vegetation was to be seen : the clearness of the sky 
wati not intercepted by a single cloud, but the atnios- 
phere was loaded with dust, which was sufficient to 
render distant objects dim, as in a mist, and to make 
the snn appear dim and discoloured, till he attained a 
censideraMe elevation : a parching wind blew like a 
blast from a furnace, and heated wood, iron, and eveiy 
other solid material, even in the shade: and immedi- 
ately belbfe the monsoon, this wind had been suc- 
ceeded by still more sultry calms. But when the first 
violence of the storm is over, the whole earth is covered 
with a suddenbut luxuriant verdure; the rivers are 
liill and tranquil; the air is pure and delicious ; and 
* the sky is varied and embellished with clouds. The 
effect of the change is visible on all the animal crea- 
tion, and can only be imagined in Europe by siippos- 
1m the depth of a dreary winter to shoot at pnce into 
all the freshness and brilliancy of spring. From this 
time the rain falls at intervals for about a month, when 
it comes- on again with great violence, and in July the ' 
rains are oTtheir height : during the third month, they 
rather diminish, but are still heavy 5 and in September 
they g^yadually abate, and are often entirely suspended, 
tiU n«sar the end of the month, when they depart ahiidst ' 
thunders and tempests as they dime. ' ••' 
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audi U te momoQD in tii« srmtcr pari of indiM; 
It isnot, liowever, without sopie 4nrec«ity> tfaepriiimpal 
featnte of which is tlie d^y in its coameoceMait, 
and the dimiiintioii of the qqaniity of raia, aa it re* 
cedes from the sea. 

la the countries which are ik» saliiecl of tho preseat 
inquirir, (Cauhal and the neigrbhoiinasr coaalrwa) dw^ 
iponsooD IS ielt with nmch kas violence than in India, 
and is exhausted at no ff«at distance* from Uie sea, ao 
that no trace of it caa be perceived in Caadahar. Are. 
UMirkahle exception to this rule is, howevet, la he oh- 
served in the north-east of AfghaauniaftattD, which, 
although much farther from tiie sea than Caodahar, 
is subject to the monsoon; and what is equally extnu . 
ordinary, reodvea it from the east. 

These anomalies may perhaps be accounted fbrhy^ 
the foUoiwingconsideratioas. It is tohe observe^ that 
the clouds are formed by the vvpoors of the Indian 
Ocean, and aredriTea over the haul by awiadfroma 
the south-west. Most part of the tract in i^ieh the 
kingdom of Caubul Ues* is to leeward of Africa and 
Arwiat aad recetvea omf the vnaours of the nanrow 
sea between its soudiera slKHes and the latter conntr^ 
"wliich are but of small extent) and are exhaasted m 
the immediate neiglibourhood of the coast. India 
Iving further east, and beyond the shelter of Africa, 
the monsoon spveads over it without any obstruction. 
It is naturally most aev&e near the sea. froa» which it 
draws its supplies, and ia eKhausted after it baa past 
over a gceat entent of laad. For this ifasoa, theraius 
are more or lem plentiful i|i each country, accordinr 
to its distance from the sea, exce^ in those near hign 
ipouatains, which arrest the clouds, and procure a 
laiger supply of raia for the neiglibouriag tiacts, than 
would have fallen to their fhare, if the passage of the 
clouds had been uaobstructed. 

The obstacle presented to the claads and winds by 
the mountains has another efiect of no small impor. 
taoee. The south-west monsoon blows overthe uceaa 
in its natural dineption) and though it may experience 
some diversities after it reaches the land, its general 
coarse over India may stilt be said to be towards the 
nbrth-eavt, till it is eJnast^ ei^ the western and cm* > 
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tfal. .parts of thQ Peninsula. The movitees in the 
nortb-eastf receive the monsoon in a different i 



the wind'.vhich brinffs the rains to that part of tbe 
continent, originaUy olows from the south-west, over 
the Bay of Bengal, till the mountains of HcgoonUeh, 
and those which join them from the. south, stop its 
pcogress. and compel it to follow their course towards 
the Aortn-west. The prevailing winiL therefore, in 
the r^ion sQuth-west of Uemalleh, is jfrom the south- 
east, and.it is from that quarter that our province* in 
Beoffal receive their rains. But when the wind has 
rcBched so far to the north-west as to meet with Hin- 
doo Goosh, it is a^ain opposed by that mountain, and 
turned off along its face towards the west, till it meets 
tbe projection of Hindoo Coosh and the range of So- 
Umann, which prevent its further progress in that di- 
rftftioB, or at. least compel it to part with the clouds 
with, which it was loaded. The effect of the mountains 
in stopping the clouds home by this wind, is different 
io different nlaces. .Near the sea, where the douds 
are stiU in a deep mass, part is dischisrged on the hills 
anA the country. beneath them, and part passes up to 
tjbe north-west i but part makes its way over- the fir«t 
hills, and produ<^ the rains in Tibet. In the latitude 
of .Ciuihineer& where; the hills are considerably ex- 
haustod, this division is little perceived,; the southern 
face of the hills and the country »tiU. further south is 
watered; and a part of the clouds continue their pro- 
gress to. Afghaunistan ; but few make. their way over 
the mountains, or reach tiie valley of Cashmeere. Tlie 
clouds, wjiich pass on to Afghaxmistaun are exhausted 
as they g6i the rains become weaker and weaker, and 
at last are merely sufficient to water the mountains, 
withoi^t much affecting the plains at their base. 
. The above observations will explain, or at least con- 
nect, the following facts. The -south-west monsoon 
commences on thelMalabar coast in May, and is there 
▼PIT violent ; it is later and more moderate in Mysore ; 
apa the Coromandel c6ast,covered by the mountainous 
countries on its west,, is entirely exempt from it. 
Fur<ther north, the monsoon b^ins early in June, and 
loses a> good deal of its violence, except in the places 
influenced by the neighbourhood of the mountains or 
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<llie Ma«irlieM the fall of water is T6ry ODMlteMe. 
tAbOQt Belly, it 4oe8ttotrlMg1ii till the «iid of ^wm, and 
'the'feil of ram is g^reatly inferior to what isftitat Cal- 
•ctftta or Bombay, ki tne north of the Pw^aub, near 
.thehtlls. it exeeoas that 4^f IMly ; but, in thedouth 
' of the Pnnianb, distant both from the sea and the 
%aiB,Tery Httle ftAn falls. The countries nndcr the 
hills of Cafthmeefe, and those under Hindoo Coosh, 
- (Pnkfalee, Booncre, and Swaut,) have-all their share df 

• the rains, but th^ diminish as we go wesl^ and at 
' Swautare redntied to a mouth of clouds,- with oooasional 

• showers. In the iame month (the end of July and be- 
'gfinDing of Angrust) the monsoon appears in some 
»«loads=and showers at Peshawer, and m the Buagush 
•and Khvttuk conntries. It is still less felt in the 

valley of the Caubnl river, where it does not extend 
'b«yond Lilghmatin; but in Bajeoura and Punieora, 
''nnderithe southern projeetion, in the part of theCanflr 
^country, which is situated on the'top of the same pro- 



• jeetion, and in TeeriL -sitnated in the i „ 
■■ Tnkhti SoUmaun and its eastern branches, the soutt- 

• west monsoon is heavy, and forms the principal rates 
of the year. Hiereis rain in this season in the «o«i- 

- try of the Jaujees and Tor6ss,whiebpvobablv is brought 
' from the norai- by the eddy fa tiie winds ; out I have 

• not infbrmation enough to enable me to oo^jeetnK 
' whether that which fiidltf in 'Bumiioo and the neigh- 
bouring- conntries is-- to - be ascribed to diis eause, or 

'^ to the regular monsoon ffmnr the sou^^^west. 

^e regular monsoon is felt as fkr we*t as thenlmofet 

• boundary Df Mekraun : it' is not easy to lix its limits 
on the north-west with predsioii, but I have no ae- 
counts of it beyond a line drawn through the northern 
part of the table land of Kehmt, and the n&rAafn parts 
of l^oraiibuk, of Pisheen, and of 2hobe, Co the source 
of the Koorum; it faUs, however, in viery differeat 

Snantities in the varions countries sonth^east of that 
ne. The clouds pass with 4ittle obstrnction Ov«r 
Low«ar8ind, but ram mere ptMittfufly in Upper Sind 
and Domatfn, where these rains, though IM>t hMtvy, 
«'are thie prhicSpal ones In the year. On^fae ftea^cdaat 
" of Luks and 1tf«kraun^ on' the other hand, • they are 

• arreited by the tnountama, and the monsoon resembles 



>d by Google 



TH^ POCKBT MAGAZINE. 7^ 

tlMii o€ India. lo SeiceaitaAn ti^ mpnsoon Mpwlwh. 
Uy. tb« amu^ tf Id Uppev Sind and Domaun : in Borqo: 
it is only about a month of cloudy and showery wea- 
tlier : it la pipbably lew in Zhobe : and in the other 
ooMfitries wiUiin tlie line it only apnean in shQwcriy 
QOie {Mrecarif^iia as we advance towanls the nortb. 

TO THE EPiroa OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
ABSUKDITIES OF TH£ FRENCH LANGUAGE.* 
SIR,-^AItlionflfh yon bave expressed your wisl^ that 
the controversy on the snbject of the Frendi Lan- 

raBhoald end, as both parties, you say^ have beeln 
; yet, I have too ^^tmt a reliance on yoor can*' 
dotuT) to suppose you wilt refuse admission to my re-* 
ply to yonr two correspondents, L. G. and C. J. Li in 
your Deoonber Magazine the loiter oC whom, at 
ieaat, baa attacked me with as much yirulenoe, as if 
the subject had been one of penonal feeUng*. 
I am the asove inclined to imagine tbik yon wilt 

rmt ne tbie indulgence} because you wiU recognise 
to be ».rule in logtc^ that after the repl;; to a peai-i 
tioB, tbe rejoinder should be heard : a practiceadepteit 
itt courts of justio& wherein the first counsel. is al^ 
lowed the liberty of rej^lying to the objections of tike 
aecend | and Ibe matter la thin left to the summing.up 
ef the judge, and the Aicision of the jury. On tma 
fdoting, I am wiNing to place the arguoMnt; consi- 
dering you, Sir, as that judre, and your numerous 
venders a* the jury : and pledging myself, that shouU 
you eren be inclined to prolong, the controversy, t^ 
Ike admisaion of any further commuaicatioas fipmn 
mv two opponents, 1 wiH leaiw tbcm mastera of the 
ImM, as I do not conceive the subject of sufficient im^ 
portance to occupy any further portion of your in* 
•eresting miioellany. 

Let me likewise add, as a further reason for being 
again heard, that I have ^100 opponents to encounter 

• A dn« regard to impartiality compels as, to give in. 
aertion to thia reply ; but we beg leave to apprise oarcoiv 
respondents that we sliall not print any more lettecb apgi^ 
the subject. Two or three communications, which w6 
have received, must therefore be excluded.— ED. 
n 9 
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Hnghr-JUrnded ; and wltlitttChy«ar/iiloDi>i. I ongfat 
at least to be placed on an eqnal footing* witn my an- 
taffotoflts. 

Yon see, Sir, I am not inclined to treat tlie matter 
▼ery seriously; and moreover, I liope, without any 
great effort, to be able to command my temper anfl^ 
cientl^ to enter into the subject with coolness and mo- 
deration: a Socratic sort of feeliDg*, which, I am sorry 
to sav; C. J. L. does not seem ycry highly to possess : 
for while I admit that, the communication of L. G. 
appears to have been written with those sentiments of 
politeness and good-temper which characterise his 
country, and should fed pleasure in haying my errojrs 
corrected by so mild a disputant, I am rather at a loss 
to imagine what could provoke the invectiyes of the 
former gentleman, who has certainly mistaken yehe- 
mence ror sense, and acrimony for anrument \ and 
while he accuses me of. ignorance and j&iberali^, al- 
most descends, himself, to personality and abuse. 

It ii an admitted &ct, tluit the Just end of argument 
is to elicit truth. If I adyanoe a raise position, and my 
antagonist disprove it, I should gain no reputation by 
persisting in my error ; while my own consciousness 
of that error, and my sdf-conviction that the opinion 
of others is against me, must prove such obetina^ 
the result, of weakness and pride. — I trust, I am h- 
beral enough to acknowledge my owumisoonceptiooK, 
if such misconceptions are pointed out with modera- 
tion and candour \ but there is an innate selfpride, 
which all, more or less, partake of, and which pro- 
nounces the acknowledgment of error (though coo- 
vinced of such error) to lie a degradation, when it is 
endeavoured to extort such acknowled|rinent, by in- 
vective and .abuse. No man, Mr. Editor, (to use a 
vulgar phras& which, I. trust, you and your readers 
wilfparaon) chooses to be bullied out of his opinion. 
But Mr. C. . J. L. must not hence infer, that he has 
^convinced me, and imagine that the manner only of 
such conviction has induced me to reply. I hope to 
be able satisiiMtorily to prove, that my judgment on 
the subject of the Ahiurditie$ of the French Lan^ 
guagey nas not been hastily formed, but has been 
fQundeJ on conviction and common sense. 
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I shflO BOW briefly ncspif ulate the &ead« of my 
6lijectioii8 to the ireiich- lainguagpe, incWdin^ the 
remarks of my opponents thereon, and addiuj^ snch 
eottnfer-remaiiuas 1 conceiFethe argument will justify, 

First, I asserted that ^ the French sacrificed sense 
to sound f* and quoted, as an instance, a masculine 
|ironoun adjective being made to agree with a femi- 
nine substantive, (viz. mon ahtencey instead of MA 
ahsenee) for no other reason, than because the colli, 
aion of the two vowds would he ofi'ensive to the ear. 
How is this disproved ? L. G. passes it over by plead- 
ing the sanction of custom, and the necessity of pleas- 
ing the ear. Custom may and does justify Aaurditff / 
but itwiQ ever remain absurdity, notwithstanding; 
and as to the latter reason, it is the very one that I 
stated mysdf; but is it a satisfactory one?— Hie an. 
8wer of C. J. L. on this point is weaker still. He 
evades the question altogether, and recrimiaates upon 
the English language^ which I never vindicated, or 
teven placed in comparison, and which could therefor^ 
have no connection whatever with the point at issue. 
This is a curious sort of defence, and reminds me of 
tiiat kind of self-justification, by which persons ima. 
gfine their own femts extenuated, because they are not 
worse than their neighbours. 

Second. My next objection was their assigning 
genders to inanimate objects. — Sknnething like a rea- 
son is offered by L. G. ; but it will not bear the test of 
examination. He says, neuter is' no gender. Grant- 
ed ; but it forms adistinction between animate and Ina- 
nimate objects, founded on common sense j and which 
distinction, the French language does not possess, and 
is so iar, at least, deficient in propriety. He goes on 
to say, that ^' the words, masculine and feminine^ 
figruratively mean bold, strong or stronger, soft or 
softer, weaker, effeminate, 8fC, and that '^the French 
use them in that sense.** Let him apply this reasoup- 
ingto the words I haveouoted fVoL iL p.lSd.J yit, 
♦* jPelle (shovel), fem. Ponrgon (poker)^ niasc.^ and 
what distinctions of strength or weakness, softness or 
hardness, can he find between the two objects ? and 
which he ought to find, to prove his argumentii true. 
'What difference can there exist between them?— Hut 
h3 
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I do notrett the absurdity of this reuonini^ on th^se 
solitary instances; L. G.^ experience most convince 
him they are sit numerona, that to quote a very small 
proportion would extend the argument beyond aUi 
reasonable limits.— But what does my other antag^o- 
nist, C. J. L. advance in vindication of this ^ ab* 
surdity /^' He says, '' two genders with rules are not 
peculiar to the French language /* which is no rea- 
son at ali : and is of the same tenor with his reply to 
the first objection, viz. that the French language is 
justified because other lauffuages possess the same 
faults;*'— an absurd way of arguing, too palpably 
g>ros8, to impose on the weak intellect of a child. 

Third. My third objection was their use of two 
negatives to express one. — ^In my construction of the 
sentence to illustrate this ^ absurdityy^^ C. J. L. is 
kind enough to detect an error in the arrangement of 
the words, and which I am candid enouf h to acknow- 
ledge ; but I hope that be, on the other hand, will 
confess that this objection, so far from being fatal to 
this part of the argument, does not at all impeach the 
truth of my assertion ; for although the words should 
be differently pUbced, there are yet two negatives, and 
these negatives are ^ used to express one.** Let us 
bear how this contradiction is justified. — L. G. has 
here again the advantage of his coadjutor, in point of 
tense. He says, it is necessary to form a distinction 
between nouns and adverbs, which might otherwise 
be reciprocally mistaken for each other. I will ac- 
knowlrage the justice of this reasoning as far as it 
ffoes; but it will not form a vindication of the phrase 
I have quoted, nor of a variety of others which will 
•nggest themselves to any person at all acquainted 
with the French language : if a double negative is ne- 
cessary in the instances he has mentioned, let it be 
confined to those instances, and the justification will 
countenance the apparent absurdity.— C. J. L. with 
his ufual perspicuity, says, that ^ ne, without its 
eomplementy is but part of a negative,** a piece of in- 
formation not quite important enough to merit my 
thanks ; as J have not sufficient sagacity to discern 
ibat it forms any answer to the olgection. 

Fourth, Objection 4, the absurdity of using a < in 
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the phrase Y a.#-i2.— L. G. affain pleads euHom, whicb 
he says has made it a rule ^his sort of reasoning I 
have already answei*ed) ; and C. J. L. again recrimi- 
nates on the English language : so that the objection 
remains unanswered by both my antagonists. 

Having thus disposed of the itemg^ I feel that some 
explanation is due to L. G. for having unintentionally 
involved in one general censure, the French people 
iand their language. On re-perusing my little essay,' 
I will candidly confess, that there is an apparent illi- 
berality, for which I am anxious to offer some apology; 

When I wtote the article in question^ which 1 never 
imagined would become the subject of controversy, I 
had not the most distant intention of offending a 
•ingle individual of that countiy, with many of whom 
I am personally and intimately acquainted ; and to 
prove, that although I have attempted to point out 
some of its errora, I am impressed with the highest 
opinion of their language, I need only refer your rear 
ders to the concluain^ lines of my former essay, to 
the truth of which, with the few exceptions I have 
elicited, I cheerfully and readily subscribe.^ In fact, 
the subject owes its oririn to an amicable dispute on 
the merits of the two languages, which I held some 
time ago with a French gentleman, who was candid 
enough to acknowledge my objections, while, on the 
other hand, I was not so bigoted to mjr own tongue, 
as to deny his; and I trust this explanation will be sa- 
.tisfaetory to L. G., and acquit me in his mind of 
. being one of those men *' anxious to keep up and 
increase prejudices between nations." 

I have too much liberality, not to think with Sterne, 
that 

" Le poor et le centre se troiivent en chaque nation ;" 

which may be freely translated : "there are good as 
. well as bad in all countries ;" and I could lay no claim 
to common sense, if I did not acknowledge, that the 
French nation are in many respects deserving both of 
our admiration and esteem. 

A parting word is due to the " teacher," Mr. C. J. L. 
He has presented me with a mis-quoted quotation, 
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wlueli he tems a moral; and as I «b vnwill 
remain in hit debt, I letnra the compUmeBt hy I 
ging him to turn to that part of Ovid** Metamor. 
phoees, which describes the Ihte of Echo. He wiB 
find the words, which he may apply to himself: 

'< Vox ei vreterea nOU.-" 
" Noher-tuid nothing else.*' 

Apolo^^ng^ for so lon^ intruding^ on your patience, 
and that of your readers; and very heartily thanking 
you for your indulf ence in insertiog^ this, my kui 
communication on the subject, I remain, &c. &c. 
jOee^mber, 11, 1818. J. H. V»»**»»*y. 

ANECDOTE AND WIT 

Ko. 14.— BUTTONSAkD WAISTCOATS. 
IN 1786, there reigned in Paris the mania of buttons ; 
they not only w;ore them of an enoimons sise^ as large 
as crown pieces, but they painted on them mmiatures 
and other pictures ; so tliat a set of buttons was often 
ralued at an incredible price. Some of these petit 
maitres wore the modest medals of tbetwdye Ctesars; 
others antique statues ; and others the metamorphoses 
of Ovid. At the Palais Royal, a cynic was seen, who 
impudently wore on his buttons abore thirty firures 
from one of the most infamously obscene dookb, so 
that every modest woman Qf there was a modest wo- 
man in Paris) must have oeen obliged to turn awa^ 
from this eccentric libertine. The ^oung men imita^ 
ed the romantic fancy of the ancient knights of cM- 
Talrv, and wore on their buttons the cyplMT of their 
mistress: the .Parisian wits exerciae) their puny 
talents, oy forming, with the letters of the alphabet, 
insipid rebuses. In a word, die manuftcture of but- 
tons was a work of imagination, which wonderfully 
displayed the genius of the artisL and tiie purchaser, 
ana which omred an inexhaustible source for coA* 
rersation. 

To this fhshionaUe extraTagance succeeded, in the 
same, year, that of the waistcoats. Hiese became a 
capital object of luxury in dress. They had them by 
dorfss, jmd by hundreds, as they had shirts. They 
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exhibited the fancy of the wearer, by their ftiie|Nriiit. 
ingt, and they y^ere enriched by tncf most costly orna- 
mentB. Among the variety of suojects which they offered 
totheeye, a number of amorou»aad comic scenes were 
drawn*; Tine-gatherers, hunters, &c. ornamented the 
chests of the eiegans ; and over the belly of an effemi- 
nate trifler was seen a regiment of cavahy. One of 
these amateurs, delighted with finer fancies, had a 
4ozen of these waiscoats painted, to repr^ent the 
finest scenes in Richard Cceur de Lion^ and the 
reigning operas of the day, that his' wardrobe might 
become a teamed/ repoeitory- of the drama, and per- 
petuate its happiest scenes. ■ 

A17IMAL SAOACITT. 
THE following turious fact is related by Professor 
Scarpa, in 'one of his valuable anatondical works. 'A 
duck, accustomed to feed out of his owner's hand, waa 
offered some perfumed bread. The animal at first re- 
fused, but afterwards took it in its bill, carried it to- 
a neighbouring pond, moved it briskly backwards and 
forwards under the water, as if to waish away the dis- 
agreeable smell, and then swallowed it. 

NOBLE FROLICS. 
THE following narrative, taken from the records of 
LAUguedoc, will evince, at the same time, the magni< 
licence, folly, and barbarity habitusd to the nobility of 
the early ages. In 1174, Henry II. called together 
the seigneurs of Languedoc,. in order to mediate peace' 
between the coant of Thoulouse and the king of Ar. 
ra«)n. As Henry, however, did not attend, the nobles 
hid nothing else to do but to emulate each other in 
wild magnificence, extended to insanity. The conn- 
tess Urgel sent to the meeting a diadem worth two 
thousand modem pounds, to he placed on the head of 
a' wretdied buffoon. The count of Thoulouse sent a 
donation of four thousand pounds to a favourite 
knight, who distributed that sum among all the 
poorer knights who attended the meeting. The seig- 
neur GuiUaume Gros de Martel gave an mimeuse din- 
ner, the viands having all been cooked by the flame 
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ofwairtaiien. But tike. singrnlMty relioiid _ 

cenceofi count B«rtraiul de Rinoault altiracteat tiie 
loudest applause. For he set' the peasants: around 
Beaucairetoplougrhup^thesoiL.aod then he openly 
and' proudly sowed thneia small, pieces of mon^,. to > 
the amount of fiftisen hundred English guineas. 
Piqued at thi» princely eadiaTagance^ and determined 
to out do his neiffhboura in savage brutality, if he 
oonid' not in prodigality, the lord Baymond Venous 
oidered thirty of his most beautiful and. rdimble 
horses to he tied to stakes and suinrouoded with dry 
wood ; he theaJienoically ligfated.the pile% and. oo»^ . 
snmed his fitvourites alive. 

GREATNESS OF UDTD. 

THEPMsidentd^Al was airat«d at AiiB, dutiog 

the reign of Robespierre. Upon being mtMrrogatad 
about thecenceafanent of a hundired thousand crowns,- 
which had heoi buried by his wife^ he was discharged, 
but a confidential servaiot was taken up. and confined, 
it being proved that he waa prior to the transaction.- 
Evury possible mode was tried to pravail upon him to* 
discover the place whepe*tius treasuro was- deposited,- 
and he was repeatedly oifeaad^his life on this condition. 
Hie president himsfdEr repaised te die prison, released 
him fixmi the oath of secresy which he. had ta](en, and, 
commanded him to disdtee the particullairs of the 
transaction. The faithful domestic, however, replied 
as fbllows : ^ When I was entrusted with the secret, 
both your wife and myself knew before hand that it 
would be improper to confide it to you, and my firm- 
ness will hereafter prove beneficial to your children.** 
Having said this he walked fbrword to the scaffold 
priepared for the occasion, and was instantly executed^ 

SIONORA CVZZOVU 
THIS fiunous singer, whom the inimitable Hogaptb 
has introduced into one of his satirical palMiuffs, was 
short and squat, with a doughy cross face. She was 
not even a good actress ; she dressed ill, and was siUy 
and fantastical. As a beautiful and pathetic sinfec, 
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Ikoirafer. rfie was long* unriTalled. She wtts, perhaps, 
'one ofthe most extrnvvgant of hmnan beingv; and 
this failings rednced her- at leneth to the most deplo- 
rable poverty. She oatUved her talents, and died in 
extreme indigence at Bolosrua. On her third coming: 
to Eog'laTicL m 1749, two gentlemen, who were walk- 
ing up the Haymafket, and had heard that she was ill 
a pitiable '8tat& were lamentinr her hard destiny. 
^ Let ns fo nnd visit her," said one of them, ^ riie 
lives but over the wav." The other consented ; and 
calling at the door, tney were shewn up stairs, but 
found the foded beauty dull and spiritless, unable or 

- MDwilling to converse on any sulgect. ** How's this ?** 
cri«d one of her consolers. ^ Are you ill ? or is it but 
low spirits chains your tongue so ?" — ^* Neither,'' re- 

' plied she, ^ ^tia hunger I suppose. I ate nothing yes- 
terday, and now 'tis past six o'clock, and not one 

.penny have I in the worid to buy ' me any food."—- 
M Gome with us instantly to a tavern, we will treat 

-yon with the best roast f>wls aad port wine that Lon^- 

-don can produce." — ^'^But I will have neither my 
dinner, nor my place of eating it prescribed to ms,'' 
answered Guzzoniina sharper tone; "else I need 
neverhavewanted.''--^^ Forgive me," cries the friend. 
« do your own way ; but^eat ■ for Heaven's ^sake, and 
restore fainting nature." fihe thanked faimy and they 
departed. Then, calling io her a friendly wretch, 

) who inhabited the same theatreof misery, she gave him 

• the gniAea which' the gentleman bad accompanied his 
last words with. " Run with this money,' said she, 
^ to such a wine merchant, he is the only one who 

-keeps |[Ood Tokav by him; ^tis a guiaea a bottle. 
Now mind, boy, mat yeou- bid the gentleman you buy 
it of give you a loaf lato the bargain j he wan't re- 
fhse." In about half an hour the lad returned with 
the Tokay. " But where/' cried Guszoni, ** is the 
loaf that I spoke for ?" — ''The wine-merchant would 
give me no loaf," replied the messenger ; '< he drove 
me from the door, and asked if I took him for a 

. baker."--'' Bkickhead !" exclaimed ^e, " why I mast 

: have bread to my wine you know, and I have not a 
ty to purchase any. Go beg me a loaf directly.'* 
teUow returned once more with one in his hand 
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and a half-penny, telling. her the frentlemau threw him 
three half-pence, and langrhed at his impudence. Slie 
gsve her Mercury the money, broke the bread into a 
wash-hand- bason which stood near, poured the Tokay 
over it, and devoured the whole with eafiremess. After 
this, some. active well-wishers procnrea her a benefit; 
she gained, His said, about three hundred and fifty 
pounds, and. she laid out about two hundred of the 
money in a ttkeU-capy an extravagant article of finery, 
which was t^n worn. 

BRITTON /ABBOT.* 
From the despicable squanderer Cuzzoni, let us now 
turn to an object of a more pleasing nature. '' Two 
miles from Tadcastcr. on the left hand side of the road 
to York,** says Mr. Bernard, ^ stands a beautiful little 
«ottage, with a garden that has long attracted the eye 
of the traveler. The slip of land is exactly a rood, in- 
closed by a cut quick hedge ; and containing the cottag«, 
fifteen apple-trees, one j^reen-goige, and three wine^ 
sour plum-trees, two apncot-trees, several gooseberry 
and current bushes, abundance of common yegetablcs, 
and three hives of bees, being all the apparent wealth 
of the possessor. The singular neatness and good 
order that marked every part of this little domain, and 
some circnmstances respecting the owner, which had 
been mentioned to me oy Dr. Burvh, of York, made 
me anxious to obtain the history of the cottager and 
his family. In the end of May, 1797, 1 called were in 
my way rrom York ; but found the house and the 
fite of the garden locked. In the road to Tadcaster, 
however, I met his wife, laden with a basket of pro- 
visions from the market, and engaged her to find her 
husband, who was at work about a mile off, and to 
send him to me to the inn at Tadcaster. When, he 
arrived, he very willingly gave me his history. 

^ * To the sabject of the situation of the poor, it is high 
time tliat tlie most serious attention should be paid ; and, 
therefore, the Editor does not think that any apology is 
necessary for inserting the narrative of Britton Abbot. 
That narrative affords, among other things, a striking 
proof of the beneficial effects of giving to the labourer a 
small portion of laud. See Ko. 18, p. 41. . 
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' ** llis name is Britton Abbot, his i^e sixty-seven, 
nod his wife's neaiiy the same. At nine years old he 
^ent out to work with a farmer ; and being a steady 
careful lad, and a good labourer, particularly in what 
is called task-work, he managed so well, that, before 
he was twenty- two years of B;ge, be had accumulated 
Bear forty pounds. He then married, and took a little 
ftam at tnirty pounds a year ; but before the end of 
the second year he found it prudent, or rather neces- 
sary, to quit it; having already exhausted, in his 
attempt to thrive upon it, almost all the little property 
that he had heaped together. He then fixed m a cot* 
tage at Poppleton ; where, with two acres of land, and 
his common right, he kept two cows. He had resided 
very comfortatuy as a labourer for nine years, and had 
six children living, and his wife prepanng to lie in of 
a seventh, when an inclosure of Poppleton took place ; 
and the arrangements made in consequence of it, 
obliged him to seek for a new habitation, and other 
means of subsistence for his family. 

**• He applied to Squire Fairfax, and told him that ' it 
he would let him nave a little bit of ground by the 
road side, he would show him the fashions upon it.* 
After enquiiy into his character, he obtained from 
Mr. Fairfax, the ground he now occupies ; and, with 
a little assistance from the neighbours, in the carriage 
of his materials, he built his present house: and plant- 
cd the garden, and the hedge round it, which is a single 
row of quick, thirty-five years old, and without a flaw 
or defect. He says he cut it down six times succes- 
rively when it was young. Mr. Fairfax was so much 
pleaaed with the progress of his work, and the extreme 
neatness of his place, that he told him he shoaid be 
rent-free. His answer deserves to be remembered: 
^ Now, sir, you have a pleasure in seeing my cottage 
and garden neat ; and why should not other squires 
have the same pleasure in seeing the cottages and 
gardens as nice about them. The poor would then be 
hapny, and would lore them, and the place where they 
HvM : but now every little nook of land is to be let to 
the great farmers, and nothing left for the poor but 
|» go to the parish.* 

1 
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. '^ H« has had ieven children ; six of whom attsfaitd 
to the age of maturity; and five are now Uvingi and 
tfaFiving* in the world. One is the wife of a carpenter 
at York ; another occupies a little farm at Kelfield } 
a third is the wife of a labourer, who has built a cot- 
ta§^e for himself at Tadcasteri and wants nothing: (aa 
tile father observed) but a bit of ground for a garden. 
Britton Abbot says he now earns twelve shillings, aq4 
sometimes fifteen and eighteen 8hillin|fs a week, by 
hoeing turnips by the piece, setting quick, an4 other 
task-work : ^ but to be sure,* add^ ne, < / have a 
grand ckaraeier in all this cowntfy.^ He gets from 
his garden, annually, about fort^ bushels ef potatoes^ 
besides other vegetables ; and his fruit is worth, in a 
good year, from three to four pounds. His wife oc- 
casionally goes out to W(H*k; she also spins at home, 
and takes care of his house and his garoen. He says 
they have lived very happy together for forty-five 
ymirs. To the account tnat I haye given^ it may be 
needless to add, that neither he, nor any part or his 
familyhaseverhad occasion to applyfor parOcniaVjrdief. 

Though m}r visit was unexpected, and he was at the 
letter end of his Saturday's wCM'k, his clothes were 
neat, and sufiiciently clean : his countenance waa 
healthy and open; he was a little lame in one 1^, the 
consequence of exposure to wet and weather. H<tsaid 
he had always worked hard and Well; but he would 
not deny but that he had loved a mug ofgoodaift 
when he could get it. When I told him my object of 
enquiring after him, that it was in order that other 
poor persons might have cottages and gardens as neat 
as his, and that he must tell me all his seeret,how it 
was to be done, he seemed extremely pleased, andv^ry 
much affected : Ke said^ '* nothing would make poor 
fslks more happy, than finding that great folks thought 
of them:'' that he wished every poor man had as com- 
fortable a home as his own ; not but that he believed 
there mi^ht be a few thriftless fellows) who would not 
do good in it. 

I asked him whether he had not had a cemi tie 
said 0ut he bad had one, and she had ditd^ and, 
having no other place but the lan^ to keep this cow^ 
he had not attempted to get another. — " Could you get 
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laad, if you had a cow V He thoug:1it he could. ' Shd- 
posingr the^i' I added, * a cow could be boaght for 
twelve pounds, and yon conU rent rt on the terms of 
payine three ponndB ten ahiUing'ff imraediately, and 
thenturee pounds ten ■hiUiuirB at the end of each year, 
di^ring three veajrs ; and that the covr was to be yonrs 
at the end of three years, if she lired, and you paid 
ydttT' r^t regularly, do you think such a faai^in 
wonM answer for you V Yes, he said, he was snte it 
would very greatly ; and there were lew cottagers Co 
whom it wDttId not be a very freat advantare, especi- 
ally wkere they had a family of children. 1 told him 
to enquire wliether he could s«^a little land; and! 
would have some more talk with him aboat it, wheu 
I came down in August." 

puKcniJo. 

A IHAKSACnON between one of the caliphs of 
Bagdad's ambassadors and the court of Constanti- 
nople is related, which well illustrates the then man- 
ners both of the ambassador and the court. 

As this court was a remnant of the ancient imperial 
one under the Cssars, it still retained (as was natural) 
a^eir its dominions were so much lessened, an attach- 
ment to that pomp and those minute ceremonials, 
which in the zenith of its power it had been able to 
ekiforce. It was an affection for this shadow of gran- 
deur, when the substance was in a manner gone, th^t 
induced the emperor Constantine Porphyrogenitus to 
write no less than a large folio book upon its ceremonial . 

It was in consequence of the same pnnciples, that 
the^ above .ambassador, though comin^^ from the 
*<»1iph, was told to make a humble obeisance, as lie 
approached the Gi'ccian emperor. Tliis the amhas- 
aaaor {who bad bis national pride also) absolutely re- 
fasine, it was ingeniously contrired, that he should 1>e 
introduced to the emperor through a door so very low 
as might oblige him, however unwillingly, to make 
the obeisance required. Tlie ambassacbr, when he 
arrived, no sooner saw the door, than he comprehend- 
ed the contrivance, and with great readiness turned 
at>ovt, and entered the room backward. 
12 
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DESCRIPTION OF THE PALAIS ROYAL, 

DEAR Friend,— Your's of the uU. was duly 

received, and I am rather surprised that you should 
imagine me to have been so lon^ in this capital with- 
out visiting the Palais Royal j Yes I have seen it, sxtd 
,will endeavour, as well as my feeble pen will permit, 
to describe to you this perfect Tower of Babel. It 
was commenced by Cardinal de Richelieu, and, during 
its building, was given by him to Louis the Xlllth. 
Louis the XlVth and his mother resided in it during 
the regency, and this circumstance gave birth to the 
name it now bear^ of Palais Royal (or Royal Palace.) 
' It was given by Louis the XlVth to his brother ¥liilip, 
for his life, and afterwards to Philip, Duke of Orleans. 
It at length became the {property of tne infamous Duke 
of Orleatis, by whom it was ooth considerably en- 
larged and emoellished. This nobleman, during the 
most dreadful period of the revolution, when every 
thing relative to nobility was laid aside, assumed the 
appSlation of Egalit^ and his Palace, the name of 
which was changed into ** Maison d^Egalit^^* became 
the rendezvous for all the miscreants of the age, and 
consequently within its precincts were planned some of 
those dreadful scenes which took plhce at that mo- 
mentous period when ^ brothers madly shed eadi 
others' blood." 

Notwithstanding the sight of this building must, in 
the mind of every beholder of sensibility, recal the 
horror of past events, yet it will be pronounced by 
him, as a man of taste, one of the most beautiful edi- 
fices Paris has to boast of. Its shape is that of a pa- 
rallelop^ram, three sides of it. (the fourth not havm^ 
been finished and now merely consisting of wooden 
galleries,) surround a garden planted with rows of 
trees, which, by the bye, are only in their infimcy, in- 
terspersed with flower beds; m the centre of which is a 
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fountain, the jet d'eaa of which is thrown up to the 
height of several feet in the shape of a fleur^e-lks ; 
probably in honour of the existing gOTemment, as it 
lias been erected since the restoration of the Bourbons. 
The architecture of this truly nohle building is of the 
composite order. 

Thus having given you some idea of the exterior, I 
will endeavour, though difficult will be the task, to 
describe its interior, so as to justify my appellation of 
its being a " Tower of Babel?' 

The ground.floor, or as the Fi'ench term it, Le Rez 
de Chauss^, is a gallery supported by 180 arcades, 
under which, occupying the wnole extent of the build- 
ing, is a row of shops inhabited by Jewellers, Tailors, 
Mminers, Confectioners, Shoemakers, and Booksdlers, 
but into the shops of many of the latter named gen- 
try, no female, can with any degree of delicacy, enter : 
here too are also to be found coffee and eating-houses 
in abundance, but to give you in a few words a more 
just idea of the place I would only say, here is every 
thing that the heart, eye, or appetite can wish for. 
In the garden, and under the arrades, people from all 
countries are assembled, who appear occupied only in 
One pursuit, that of pleasure. The contmual buzz, 
kept up by this confusion of tongues, certainly jus- 
tines my appellation in the former part of this epistle. 

Thus much for the ground-floor ; but that no part 
may go undescribed, allow me to conduct you to the 
shades below, previous to carrying you above stairs. 
Hie cellars underneath the arcades are also converted 
Into coffee-houses, where are generally exhibited 
scenes of the most disgusting nature, at least to Eng- 
lish eyes ; though our Gallic neighbours do not appear 
to look upon tbem in that light. In one corner of 
these miserable places, you will meet with some most 
mthy looking objects, apparently happy from the ex- 
hilarating effects of eau de vie, (brandy) which they 
take in no small quantity ; in another corner, if you 
should not be so much disgusted by the vulgarity of 
the form^ group, as not to venture a further glance, 
you will probably find a set of the most abandoned 
objects, dancing to the scraping of a miserable fiddler. 

But enough of this ; let me once more aseend to 
1 3 
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dfey-Iight, and soar to highar things, wluch I do, by 
sayiDg, the first story above the arcades, is, like the 
one beneath, occupied by coffee rooms, gambling 
houses, and eating nouses ; the former are fitted up 
in a style of elegance unknown in England. One of 
them, which far surpasses the rest, I must mention 
more particularly^ it is the far famed Caih des Mille 
Colonnes, or conee house containing a thousand pil- 
lars. At this expression^ until you proceed further, 
methinks I see you inclined to lay aside my letter, 
supposing me to be indulging in the licence travellers 
but too often take. You must however be told, that 
this room is, if I may be allowed the ez^iression, pa- 
pered with mirrors, which of course multiply, ad infi- 
nitum. About twenty pillars the room really does 
contain ^ indeed, such is the glare and brilliancy of 
every thing around you, that, were it not for the fan- 
tastic groups there assembled, you might almost fiincy 
yoursdf in the palace of some of the Arabian Night's 
heroes. But, what still is a greater attraction, is, the 
beauty of the female who here presides, and who in 
our plebeian lauffuaffe, would be called a bar-maid. 
She 18 placed b^ind a counter of red marble, orna- 
mented with devices in Or moulii. upon which are a 
silver gUt standbh, and flowers of Uie greatest beauty ; 
the latter of which are probably placed there to prove 
themselves less fair than their mistress, who is dressed 
out in diamonds and pearls. She attracts all eyes, and 
it appears to cause her no trifling delight, to see her- 
self i*eflected so often in the looking-glasses before 
mentioned. Every Petit Maitre esteems it a high fa- 
vour to have the change, out of the money offered for 
what he may have taken by the way of refreshment, 
presented to him by the prettiest arm in Paris. 

Theniming houses are lar^e and numerous, and are 
under me immediate protection of government, which 
reaps, by licencing them, no small portion of its re- 
venue. They appear to be as essential to the French 
as eating houses, and, sorry am I to remark, our own 
countrymen are not less frequent visitors ; as they but 
too frecjuently pass the best part of thdr days and 
nights in these places, where tney generally lose their 
money, their repose, and I fear, their reputation. 
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Tbcae plaoe8 open a( mid-day and close at mid-ni^ : 
the rame8 s^eneraDy played are Rouee et Noir (Red 
and black) Roulette (similar to our £. O. tables) and 
hazard. But, in order that no one, however poor their 
condition, may be prevented from trying tneir luck, 
there is a game caAed the lottery, at which so low a 
sum as five pence sterling can be risked. It is asto- 
nishing to see the avidity with which some of the haXf- 
starved wretches, here offered to your view, put down 
their money with almost the certainty or loss ; the 
chance against them being above thirty to one. The 
second story also abounds with the same places of 
amusement but of a lower cast. The third, if you 
dare ascend so hiffk you will find inhabited by the 
frail danghten of Eve, whom you see so sprightly 
nnder the arcades and in the garden ; but, to condude, 
assembled in this one building is to be found all that 
can disgust, and but verjr little that can please ; as it 
is the habitation of courtisans and gamesters. 
Paris, 1818. J. O. P. 

FOE THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIR,— Should the following short account be deemed wor- 
thy a place in your valuable miscellany, I shall be very 
mnoh gratified by its insertion. 
Strand. Your constant reader, B. G. 

THE following curious circumstance oaiuiTcd not 
fourteen miles from Carlisle, and can be well authen- 
ticated : — About six years ago, at a farm on the banks 
of the Sark, not two miles above Gretna, a young 
woman married a farmer, near Kirkgunzeen Kirk, in 
the Stewartry of Kirkcudbright ; and when her pa- 
rents were giving her outgate, as it is called in Scot- 
land, in addition to their gift, she begged of them to 
give her a favourite cat, whicli had two kittens : thb 
was granted, and the cat and kittens were mounted 
along with her on the cart, which arrived at the far- 
mer's residence at Kirkgunzeen Kirk, that evening, 
puss, not satisfied with ner new quarters, next night 
decamped vrith her two kittens, carrying them one 
after Miother during the night, and hiding them in the 
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day, when, it is suppoBed, she sapported herself with 
what scanty provisions she could procure. It was ascer- 
tained that she lost one of her kittens in the Lang-wood, 
parish of Troguire, about four miles^rom Dumfries, 
where she was two dajrs ; and after passing- throus-h 
Dumfries, she arriyed at her old lodgings, on the 
banks of the Sark, with the other kitten, having, 4>n 
her return, travelled not less than forty miles in 
twelve days. 
December 9f A, 1818. 

FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

A FRAGMENT. 

^ NAY,^' said I, hastily pushing him aside, " do not 
tread upon it." ** Tisbut a worm," he answered. *' He 
who would tread upon a wonn— but no matter! 
you could not feel my reproof, were 1 to utter it." He 
Dad trodden upon it — I picked it up, and tfarowingf it 
among tibe grass which igrew plentitully by the side of 
the path— <^ go," said I, ''thy little life Inay still be 
sweet, althougn that inconsiderate mortal has for 
the present embittered it." I parted from my com- 
panion, and crossing the path, presently fot into a 
pleasant lane, shaded on each side by a he<i^e, which 
was rendered fragrant by the occasional presence of 
the honeysuckle. At some distance, I Derceived • 
man whose venerable aspect, even at the nrst glance, 
interested me considerably in his favour. He stooa 
beside an affed oak—'' fit emblem of thyself," said I 
internally, ^ the winter of thy days Is come, no more 
gay spring shall see thee clothed in veraure^ thy 
withered trunk, thus blasted and decayed^ must bear 
the fury of the passing storm.** Whilst I was indulg. 
ing in this train of thought, a person of most elegant 
appearance passed, the poor old man bowed his 
feeble frame^ and uncoyering a head whose snowy 
whiteness might have infused pity into any humtm 
breast, humbly asked assistance ; but he, regardlesa 
of the tear which trembled in the old mao'*s eye^ passed 
on contemptuously, muttering he had nothing to be- 
stow in charity— nor much charity, thought I : neaven 
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knows the heart, but I would not be .tbe inan you 
seem to be, though 1 might sway the world's sceptre. 
I advanced to the old man ; his looks expressed the 
sorrow of his heart — it was not that sorrow which 
rises from disappointment, it was deeper felt: it 
showed, evidently, that those little organs of sensibili'^ 
tv which twine around tbe heart of man, and bleud 
themselves with his very existence, were lacerated; 
he preferred no request to me, he feared a repetition of 
the insult, but I at once relieved him from his fears, 
and putting a trifle in his hand, passed on. I gave 
him but a trifle, but he gave me a world of thanks. 
I thought of the worm — " Poor soul!" cried I, " thou, 
too, hast been trampled on ! the tender fibres of thv 
mind are torn : the feelings of the man are outraged ! * 
niiere is a sort of self-approbation in reflecting on the 
pei-formance of a good action, which, if not indulged 
lu to excess, is far from blameable. I might, have felt 
it at that moment. I could not help drawing a com- 
parison. How easily, thought I, might that man 
nave contributed, from his abundance, to the relief 
of a fellow creature! How far supeiior is he, who, 
having but little of this world's good, yet, seeing dis- 
tress m any shape, comes forward cheerfully, to alle- 
viate the pshal psha! say no more about it — ^this 

is dowm-ight egotism ! . 



rOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIR, — ^The inclosed, if it be worth your notice, you may 
insert in your PoclLet Magazine. 

ANTROBUS. 

AN INSCRIPTION FOR A CHIMNEY BOARD. 

Here lies, entombed, 

The ashes, earthly paits, and remains 

Of a bright and aspiring genius. 

Who, in his youth, 

Discovered some sparks 

Of a brilliant and volatile nature \ 

But was* in maturity* 
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Of a steady and grateful diiposition, 

' And aiffosive beneyolence. 

Thoug'h naturally of a warm temper, 

And easily stirred up, 

Yet was he a shining example 

Of fervent and unreserved benio^nity ; 

For, thoufich he might have been 

The most cbn^erous and dreadful 

Ofeiiemies, 

He was the best and kindest 

Of friends. 

Nor did he ever look cool 

Even upon his foes ; 

Though his fondest admirers 

Too often turned their backs upon him. 

Oh ! undeservinfiT and invidious times ! 

When such illustrious eauimples 

Are thus wantonly made light of ; 

Such resplendent virtues 

Tlius basely blown upon ! 

Tho* rather the promoter of a cheerful e-lass in others. 

And somewhat given to smoaking, 

Yet he was never seen in liquor, 

Viliich was his utmost abhorrence. 

Raking, which ruins most constitutions, 

Was far from spoiling his, 

Though it often threw him into inflammatory disorders. 

His days,whichwei*e short. 

Were ended by a rentle and gradual decay : 

His substance wasted, and his strength consumed, 

A temporal pmod was put to his finite existence 

By nis being seized with a cold. 

In one of the waim days 

Of the fatal month of May. 

His loss, and cheering influence. 

Is often and feelingly regretted 

Bjr his frienos, 

Who erected this monument in memory 

Of his endeai'ing virtues. 
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roil THE POCKET MAGAZINE, 

A RAMBLE TO THE WESTERN HIGHLANDS 
OF SCOTLAND. 

ReswnedJ¥otA Voi, II, p, 634. 

THE prospect from the other and more lofty pinnacle 
of Dumbarton Rock, on account of its height and 
situation, must, when the atmosphere is at all clear^ 
be both extensive and interesting; as the spectator on 
tbis exalted spot would obtain a commanding- view of 
iJie Clyde with its enclosing hilbLand the river Leven. 
uniting Loch Lomond with the Clyde^ as well as of all 
the picturesaue beauty which adonis the lovely valley 
^rouffh which this short stream may be truly said to 
mcatuler. Nor could the spectator avoid being struck 
with the sublimity of Ben Lomond, surroundra'by the 
Grampians and other lofty mountains at the extremity 
qf this vidlcy . Unfortunately for us, however, the badU 
ness of the day was such as to render all obiiects invisible 
except those m the immediate vicinity. We were not, 
therefore, detained long upon the summit, but soon 
descended, and retracing oar stqis for a short distance, 
again came into the roMl. 

My companion, having gratified his curiosity re- 
specting Wallace^s sword, was now as desirous of 
neturaiiig to Glasgow as he had been but a few minutea 
before of reaching Dumbai-ton Castle, and notwith- 
standiiMr the fatigue and hanger he must have felt, 
he would not be persuaded to enter the town uad ob- 
tain some dight rest and reiireshraent, but, wishing 
me a pleasant ramble and good moniing, proceeded 
back to Glasgow, where he arrived at aoout five 
o^clock, after a walk of about thirty miles without 
either rest or food. I, on the contrary, was too selfishly 
inclined to think of being so hard upon my appetite and 
tiiabs, and accordingly entered the first inn i met with 
in the t«wn. Some large blat^ letters stretching across 
the front of the building, informed me, if my recoilec- 
tio» he ooi-TBCt^ that it was Hammerman Tavern, ai- 
tihwirb the tmsci'abk and cold appearance of its 
iM^lTMr would scarcely have entitlea it to rank with a 
p^or cmmtry English ale-house. The sight of some 
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new oat cakes before the fire, however, tempted me to 
remain. I Was shown into a nasty comfortless little 
back room, where I sat myself down to rest ; and, 
rather waverings in my resdiation, begfan to consider 
the nature of my undertaking. For some few mo- 
ments, forgetful of the pleasure I was certain to derive 
from my walk, I, with shame, confess the considera- 
tion that 1 was about to enter by myself, on my first 
pedestrian excursion, so wild a country as the High- 
lands, at so gnat a distance from home, togfether 
with the dullness of the day, and the wetness of my 
clothes, had such a powerful effect upon my mind, as 
almost to make me wish I had not set out upon the 
expedition. Whilst I was rerolving the subject in my 
mmd, I contrived to make a hearty meal of oat cake 
and* butter, with a bottle of Edinburgh ale, which, 
happily, soon recruited my body and spirits, and per- 
ceiving- that the rain had ceased, and the sky become 
less gloomy, I left Dumbarton a little before three, 
and, with a determined pace, pursued my way along 
the western bank of the river Leven. Hie transparent 
stream of the Leven winds through a most delightful 
valley, whose sides are intovpers^ with wood, heath, 
and cultivated ground, enlivened bymany picturesque 
villages and a few elegant seats. The dark green of 
the whims, a shrub similar to our heath, but at certain 
seasons covered with a yellow flower, and the rugged- 
ness of the surface of Ine lands, observable iA some 
parts, gave to the view an aspect differing from the 
geqgRT^ftf of English scenery, and renderea it peculiar- 
ly attractive to me, who hfM been accustomed to a 
much more fertile soil. The chaiins of nature, how- 
ever, do not alone constitute the whole beauty of this 
vale, since it obtains considerable additional interest 
when looked upon as the birth place of Buchanan and 
SmoDett. A monument has been erected to the me- 
mory of each of these celebrated men ; the one on the 
eastern and the other on the western side of the river. 
That which is dedicated to die memory of Buchanan 
I could not spare sufficient time to visit, as it was' 
some distance out of my way. Smolletf s monoment 
stands in a field at the entrance to a little village called 
Renton, not more than a few feet from the road. It 
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consists of a pillar terminated at the top by an oral 
shaped ornament, and standing on a raised stone pe- 
destal, in which is a lai'ffe slab of white marble, con- 
tainiug- a Latin inscription, of which Dr. Graham of 
.Aberfoyle has given the following elegant trans- 
lation : — 

Halt, traveller! 

If the grace of wit, if fertility of genius, 

If masterly skill in the delineation of manners, 

Have ever been the objects of thy admiration. 

Pause a little over the memory of 

Tobias Smollett, M. D. 

With those virtues, both of the man and of the citizen, 

Which claim thy applause and imitation 

He was eminently adorned : 

Deeply- versed in yariousdepartmentsof literature, 

He handed down bis name to posterity 

By a felicity of writins* peculiar to himself; 

When he was snatcned from the world, 

By a premature death. 

In the 51st year of his age. 

Far from his native land. 

Near Leghorn, in Italy, 

. Lie his remains. 

In memory of his many and distinguished excellencies, 

This Column, 

Unavailing record, alas ! of affection, 

. Was erected on the banks of the Leven, 

The place of his nativity. 

And subject of his latest song, by^^ 

James Smollett, of Bonhill. his cousin (^rman. 

Who ought rather to nave received 

This last tribute from him. 

The epithet of perishable in addition to that of un- * 
availing, might have been most prophetically applied 
to this mucb neglected *' record or affection l Mr. 
James Smollett, of Bonhill, who paid this token of 
respect to the genius of his relative, has loiuf since 
been dead, and the monument has been sufi^red to 
remain in a decayed state, to the great disgrace of his 
countrymen. A considerable fragment of the marble 
slab, containing the inscription, and most of the iron 

K 
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railing^, which formerly protepted the moQament froni 
thepryinff and mischievous hands of mortals, is now 
seen moaldering' among^ the weeds around the pedes> 
tal ! Let, however, the ingratitude of hir countrymen 
suffer such frail monuments to sink into decay, the 
descriptive talents of Sinollet will ever be a source of 
admiration and amusement as long as Scotland shall 
feel proud to boast of the genius she has produced. 

Before leaving this sweet vale, I cannot refrain from 
introducing Smollett's '* picturesque and accurately 
descriptive ode to Leven water :" — 

On Leven's banks while free to rove, 
And tune the rural pipe to love, . 

I envied not the happiest swain > ' 

That ever trod the Ai*cadian plain. 
. Pure stream ! in whose transparent wave 
My youtJbful limbs 1 wont to lave ; 
No torrents stain thy limpid source; 
No rocks impede thy dimpling- courbe, I 

That sweetly warbles o'er its bed, ' 

With white, round, polished pebbles spread j | 

While lightly poisecl, the scaly brood , 

In myriads cleave the crystal flood ; . | 

The springing trout in speckled pride ; 
The salmon, monarch of the tide ; 

The ruthless pike, intent on war, j 

The silver eel and mottled par. 

Devolving^ from thy parent lake, 
A charming maze thy waters make, 
By bowers of birch, and groves of pine, 
' And hedges flowered with eglantine. 
Still on thy bank, so gayly green , 

May numerous herds and flocks be seen, . 

And lasses chanting o'er the pail. 
And shepherds piping in the dale, 
And ancient faith that knows no ((ruile. 
And industry embrowned with toil. 
And heai*ts reserved, and hands prepared, 
The blessings they e^joy to guard. 

A mile or two beyond Benton, at a turn of the road, 
my whole attention was suddenly engaged with a 
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most m&^ificent landscape which then burst on my 
flight. Loch Lomond most unexpectedly expanded 
itsdf before me in one Wide sheet of water, slightly 
raffled by a g'eutle breeze, and studded with numerous 
beautiful little islands, whose minute woods, yalleys, 
and plains, appeared extremely delicate and enchanting' 
in comparison with the stupendous mountains rising 
in sublime grandeur irom the ed^es of the lake. The 
commencement of the Grampian hills and Ben Lomond, 
cm the eastern shore, with Ben Voirlich, whose sides 
were white with snow, in the distance, and some other 
ragged mountains on the opposite side crowd rouud 
the margin of the lake. Stretching from the western 
shore, towards the cluster of islands, which emerge 
from the surface of the water, the little wood which 
surrounds the retired village of Luss was a spot on 
whose serene beauty my eye rested with peculiar plea- 
sure, after gazing on a scene of almost repulsive gran- 
deur. Clouds slumbering on the heignts of these 
mountuns seemed with these hills to seclude the scene 
from the bustle of busy man ; while the effect t>f the 
whole was completed by the ripplings of the slightly 
agitated lake upon the pebbly oeach, and the hoarae 
murmurs of the torrents of melted snow, forcing a 
passage through the Craggy ravines into the lake oe- 
low. As the road skirted along the margin of the 
Loch some new scenes at intervals broke in upon the 
landscape to interest me in my walk : and admiring 
with rapture the beauties of nature, which I had never 
before beheld so strikingly romantic, I reached the inn 
at Luss at seven in the evening, having walked seven 
and twenty miles. Here I made immediate enquiiy 
concerning a pedestriati party of ffentlemen, who left 
Glasgow the Saturday before, ana had gone round by 
Inverary. I found that they had not been at Luss. 
The inn was rather extensive.for such a place. Its un- 
painted wainscoats, doors, an^ shutters, with its brick 
floors, would have been a cold cheerless sight to me 
had I not felt considefttbly fhtigued, and perfectly en- 
raptured with the novel scene around me. After tea 
I wandered through the village, which consists of a 
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row of small cottages, straggling to the inn (owarda 
the shore, and obtained another glmceof the Loch tori 
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its innumerable accompanying' beauties. The cot^ 
taggers were just then retiring to their humble habita- 
tions, aad exchangfing- their evening salutations of 
'* guoe night ;** and the smoke of the peat over which 
they were preparing their homely porri<&e was creeping 
through the branches of the firs which spread them- 
selves above the roof. I was now anxious to enjoy a 
little rest, and was ascending the staircase to mv bed- 
room, when the four gentlemen^ concerning wnom I 
had l^en enquiring, entered the inn. A litUe fright- 
ened at the rugged path which lay before me, I rather 
forced myself on their party , ana promised to be with 
them early the next morning, to climb Ben Lomond. 

TO BE RESUMED, C. £. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 



REFLECTIONS AND OBSERVATIONS MADE ON A 
WALK OVER BOX HILL, IN THE SUMMER OF 1818. 

BY A CONSTANT BEAVER, 

IT was at that season of the year, when nature, en^ 
robed in all her majesty of verdure, calls forth tlbe 
wonder and admiration of man, and presents a scene 
replete with subjects for a contemplative mind. The 
all-glorious sun shed tiVer the fields his magnificent 
ravs, and seemed far advanced on his diurnal tour, 
when I ascended this beautiful elevation, and restol 
myself on a small clump of box, to indulge the reflec- 
tions produced by a scene so truly sublime. The 
heavy tolling' of the distant bell suggested to me, that 
another of my fellow creatures haa fallen a victim to 
the hand of devouring time, and served as an additionid 
proof of the shortness of human existence. I looked 
around, and beheld on all sides the mansions of the 
opulent,* presenting most enviable situations for the 
numerous enjoyments of rural life. The fields ap- 

• The Deepden, the seat of T. Hope, eiq.— Denbies, 
the seat of W.J. Denison^M.P.— Norbary.Park, the pro- 
perty of W. Lock, esq.— Juniper Hill, the seat of Sir L. 
.Pepys, hart, and numerous others. 

/ 
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peered cohered with the fruits of the earth ; the stately 
avenue was in all its summer glory, and the whole 
fauce of the scene displayed the beneficence of our 
Creator in all his works. In looking towards that 
castellated residence,* almost immediately at the foot 
of the hill, my feelings became overpowered by the sad 
recotiection of a past eTent,t as awful as sudden. 
Can man, exclaimed I,- hear of such a circumstance as 
this, and yet be callous to the uncertainty of his ex- 
istence? Can he still heap up riches, calculating on 
the future enjoyment of them ! Can he contemplate 
the sudden deatn of this worthy character, and remain 
thoufffatless of the transitory state of this life, of the 
liability of being hurried to an untimeW end in the 
midst of all his pleasure, in the height of^his gay and 
licentious career ? Let the atheist reflect but on this 
event, appalling to human nature, let him pause 
awhile on a subject so important to his future happi- 
ness, and then, if he deny the existence of a deity, or 
his irresistable power, he, in truth, deserves not the 
name of man. The inhabitants of Dorking have 
placed in the parish church, a neat tablet, with jti 
suitable inscription recording their esteem for this 
worthy nobleman ; and the sreat loss of his exertions 
for their welfare has been felt in e^ery class. 

Tuminr my eyes from a scene so productive of 
melancholy reflection, my attention was directed to 
the cdebrated Leith hill, a very conspicuous olgect in 
the view, and from which you enjoy the most ex- 
tensive prospects in this kinraom. Mr. Hull, a gen- 
tleman of cood fortune, built the square tower on the 
summit, about sixty years ago, for the purpose of ex- 
tending the view 5 there having formerly *been a stair- 
case by which yon might ascend to tne top. This 
gentleman placed here a Latin inscrip»tion, denoting 
his object ; hut this has been defeated, in consequence 
of the door being blocked up, and the interior partly 

• Betchworth Castle^the seat of H. Peters, esq. 

t The Rt. Hon. ibe Earl of Rothes was hunting in this 
park ; was suddenly taken ill, and was carried to Betch- 
worth Castle, where he expired about an hour afterwards, 
owing, it was said to the breaking of a biood-veseel. 
K 3 
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filled ap with rubbish. This was done shortly aftor 
his burial there. 

On noticing the town of Darkingc, which lies in the 
valley, beneath the dingy smoke which was ascend- 
ing from the town^ somewhat reminded me of a 
view of the metropolis from Brixton Hill. The chnrck 
appeared to be very small, and as I was afterwards in- 
formed, not capable of affording accommodation to 
more than two thirds of the iohabitants in the Town. 
It is an indisputable fact, that this want of accommo- 
dation in country churches must tend, ia no inconsi- 
derable degree, to add to the number of dissenters in 
every parish ; and there certainly is a striking proof 
of its effect in the religious habits of these people. 
And thus, thought I, is the cause of our estaolisned 
church weakened, to save the expenditure of a 
few pounds (comparatively speaking; for general re- 
pairs. This, however, is not the sow reason why our 
churches are deserted. There is another strong one in 
that species of partialitv which lakes place in the 
allotment of pews ; for I nave kaown a gentleman of 
fortune claim five pews in one church, and it is no 
uncommon thing for one person to have three, one 
for his family, another for his servants, and a third for 
visitors and friends occasionally. There are also 
many other mismanagements, for a long time the sub- 
ject of universal complaint in all parishes, which merit 
the attention of the respective churchwaraens. 

In the neighbourfaocM of the town, there are many 
genteel cottage residences, which, from the neatness 
of their appearance, fprm a pleasing feature of this 
delightful rand8a4>e. The vicinity abounds with the 
most beautiful scenery^ is justly termed the garden of 
Surrev, and has at all times engrossed the attention of 
true lovers of nature. I walked on, and came to a 
stump of wood, which serves to denote the srave of an 
eccentric mai^ named Migor Labelliere, wno express- 
ed a wish to be buried here with his head downwards. 
His brain, it is said, was affected through disappoint- 
ment in love. I seated myself on this bumble monu- 
ment, and looked down on the beautiful little estate at 
the foot of the hill;* which might be tei*med a tcr- 
• fiorford Lodge, the seat of G. Barclay, esq. 
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rcstrial tMiradise from its retired giiaation. Hie wind- 
ing* walks through the sequestered vale seemed welf 
qualified for those sweet pleasures aiforded by soli- 
tude ; where secluded from the cares of the world 
man might reflect on the past, and qualify himself for 
the future; where, surrounded by the beauties of 
nature, he might consider the numerous blessings 
conferred on mankind, and offer up his just tribute of 
praise to an all-wise Cfreator. The residence situated 
m the midst of this rural retreat, presents an object of 
neatness and elegance combined ; and is somewnat in- 
clining* to the styleof a modern cottage om^e, form- 
ing" en toute ensemble the most pleasant little spot I 
had ever yet beheld. Its ^roanaa are watered by the 
*^ sullen" Mole, whose trickling waters add to the 
effect of so enchanting a scene. And. thought T, is it 
possible that man^ in the midst of all these blessinsfs, 
can forget Aeir origin? Child of the dust ! humble thy. 
self; lay aside thine earthly dignity, and forget not 
him who is the author of thy prosperity; but who 
can snatch thee from its enjoyments, when thou art 
least expecting it. 

I rose from my resting place, and looking again at 
the numerous mansions of the wealthy, which studded 
this beautiful country, I began to ruminate on the 
happiness of mankind in its various forms. I con- 
sioered these dwellings as constructed for the comfort 
of their inmates; and yet, said I, the noble portico, 
or the spacious residence, is not to be estimated as 
the basis of this comfort ; for wealth too often gives 
only the semblance of happiness and it is the source 
of misery when improperly acouired. How sweet 
must be the life of that man, wno, retired from.^ 
busv world, and made independent by industry, can 
sit aown in the midst of his family, under his own 
roof ; whose peace of mind is not infested by family 
disagreements) whose pleasures are innocent; whose 
health is not impaired by gluttony or intemperance ^ 
and, lastly, who repines not at the lot of those roUiimr 
in gilded luxury, but passes the remainder of his days 
in virtuous ojutentment, the source of every joy. 
This, however, is not always to be met with in the 
seats of opulence ; but more frequently among that 
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class of indiTiduals, who value real happiness more 
than apparent. Not that this comparison was drawn 
as a reflection on the gentry near Dorking ', but these 
were my feelings on beholding the spacious mansions, 
and the smaller residences in the scene. On the con- 
trary, there is not, I may say, a country town in which 
80 much relief is afforded to the poorer classes, as in 
Dorking. During the last year, a society established 
there, distiibuted no less a sum than two nnndi-ed and 
fifty pounds^ by the most judicious means. And the 
private charities to distressed individuals are without 
bounds. 
That celebrated estate called Norbury Park, now 

Ciented a most beautiful appearance j but thenouse 
been untenanted, and is at present in a dilapidated 
state. 1 was informed it was for sale, but owing to 
the great sum demanded, at a moment like the present, 
I could not expect to find it occupied so speedily as 
imy other estate of less extent . At the side of the hill 
is an'excellent inn^ whither much company resort to 
|>ass a few days in this picturesque country. The 
ride from DorKing to Leatherhead is esteemed by tnu 
irellers as the most beautiful in the kingdom, abound- 
ing with views truly sublime j rendering it by fiur the 
pleasantest road to Brighton, and other towns on the 
coast. 

THE BENEFIT OF PRESENCE OF MIND. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIR*— If you deem the following worth insertiBg, yoa j 

will oblige * 

Tour constant reader, A. S. 

A QUICK presence «f mind often relieves a person 
from awkward and embarrassing situations, into 
which he may have fallen, and sometimes turns a very 
untoward accident to his advantage which, otherwise, 
would probably have been exceraingly iigurious to 
him. An instance of this occurred to a preacher in 
Plsris, known by the name of Le Petit Fere Andrd. 
He was one day engaged to preach in the church of 
his convent $ and, that he might not be idle during 

I 
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prayers, he sat down to play a game at cards with a 
friend in his apartment. He was thas employed, 
when the bell rang for him to mount the palpit. As 
they were at that moment engaged in a warm dispute 
about some part of the game, he slipped the cards up 
the sleeve of his gown, that they might discuss the 
matter more at leisure after the sermon. 

The subject of his discourse turned upon the gene- 
ral immorality of the times, and the too great indul- 
gence of the passions, particularly that of gaming, 
the dangerous and insinuating power of which, when 
given way to, he inveighed against with all the elo- 
quence in nis power. Unfortunately, however, in the 
warmth of his, declamation, in raising up his hands to 
heaven, down fi-om his sleeve, which naa accidentally 
been loosened, fell the cards, showering, to the no 
small astonishment of the audience. 

Many a one, after so unexpected a circumstance, 
would have been much at a loss how to have acted ; 
but not so the doctor. Seeing a child not far from the 
pulpit, he desired it to gather up the cards, and bring 
them to him. Having done so, ne asked it the name 
of each card, which tne child told accurately; he then 
questioned it about the catechism, of which it was en- 
turel^ ignorant. He then dismissed the child, and 
looking around upon the audience with an air of in- 
dignation, he cried, *' Ye wicked parents, is not this a 
scandalous and a most flagrant proof of what I have 
advanced, that in this abandoned, this impious age, 
nothing is thought of but gaming. Here is almost an 
infant that completely knows every card in the pack, 
is thoroughly leamea in the devirs book, and yet is 
entirely i^orant of the book of his salvation. What 
early sacrifices do ye make of the young heai'ts of your 
children to the prince of darkness. Ye more than 
parricide parents! ye betrayers of their souls to a 
miserable eternity !" He kindled so fast, and became 
80 vehement in his reproaches, that the people depart- 
ed fully convinced, that what was in itself an unlucky 
accident, had been a premeditated scheme of the 
preacher, more effectually to rebuke their dissolute- 
ness by an example so obfious, and familiir (o 
them ail. A. S. 
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ADDRESS OF THE SOCIETY 

FOR 
DIFFUSING INFORMATION 
ON THE SUBJECT 07 

CAPITAL PUNISHMENT AND PRISON DISCIPLINE.* 
THE loDff catalogue of crimes to which the punish- 
ment of death is annexed by the EngHsh law, £as fre« 
quently directed the serions consideration of men of 
enlightened minds to its justice 'and its policy. AimI 
although a considerable difference of opinion prevails, 
the great weight of authority is in favour of some 
important amdiorat ion in this part of criminal juris- 
prudence. The inefficiency of this punishment to 
prevent, or even diminish, tne commission of crimes, 
seems generally acknowledged. In the present state 
of society, the rigorous execution of these laws would 
excite a general abhorrence of their sanguinary cha^ 
racter ; and a modification, in the practice of judges 
and of rjuries, has been introducea, amounting to a 
virtual abrogation of the law, not to be easily recon- 
ciled with the principles, either of moral or religious 
obligation. Can it, therefore, be deemed premature 
to introduce such an idteration in the law, as may 
reconcile it to the present advanced state, and more 
refined condition of public opinion? The labours of 
Howard and Neild, supportel by various subordinate 
inquiries, have shown the numerous deficiencies of 
prison discipline, and how ill adapted it is in its pre- 
sent state to accomplish the jj reat object— the refor- 
mation of the offender, and his restoration to society. 
However beneficial it may be to remedy these evils, it 
is not desirable that any hasty or indigested measures 
should be adopted or pursued: those who sow, must 
not be too eager to reap : a judicious alteration of the 
laws will follow Uie gradual diffusion of knowledge, 
and must be consequent on the general conviction of 
• TbU is a subject to which too much attention cannot 
be paid. The present system is radically wrong, and must 
"be abandoned at, perhaps, no distant period. The Editor, 
therefore, performs a duty in giving as much publicity as 
he can to the ** Address of thfe Society.** In some future 
nnmb^r, he purposes to take up the question of the cri- 
minal laws. EI>» 
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its propriety: for this purpose, it is remiisifce to lieep 
the paolic attention auve ; to hrinor before its viev 
such facts and discussions as may throw light upon 
the question ; to subject ereiy nev measure to the 
most accurate examinatioo, and to check any hazaidona 
experiments. The impolicjr of capital punishments, 
aaid the exoediency of revising^ the system of pnson 
discipline narin^ once taken strong hold of the public 
mina, collision of sentiment will naturally lead to the 
best substitutes, and the most effectual remedies. 
Many prejudices must be removed; many o^ections 
investigated and answered; and no inconsiderable 
share of time and patience must be exercised and em- 
ployed, before society can reap its reward from a weU- 
regulated economy in ^e pumshment of crimes. The 
zeal and talents of any individual, however dis- 
tinguished, must terminate with his life; and the 
cause which, with uninterrupted labour, might have 
prosperedjimay be left to languidi in neglect, and ob- 
scurity. The formation of a society^ therefore, com- 
posed of members competent to assist each other in 
the prosecution of these objects, whose duty it is, as 
one coadjutor drops off in the course of nature, to 
select another; and who thus preserve a perpetual 
succession by united effort to promote a common end, 
affords at once the means most rational and most 
effectual to secure a favourable result. 

lliomas Clarkson, in the conclusion of his " IJfe of 
William Penn," says, '* Another survey of William 
Penn, as a Christian legislator, may oe taken from 
the consideration of some of his crimmal laws. There 
are two whidi particularly claim our notice u^on this 
subject ; the first of these, abolished the punishment 
of deaths except in the case of wilful and preme- 
ditated murder. The second ordained, that aU pri- 
sons should be workshops. AU other crimes are 
punished by fine, imprisonment, and labour. They, 
who visit the criminals in the gaol of Philadelphia, 
seeiBff no chains or fetters, but industry going on, un- 
shacUed, in various deparlmeuts, have no other idea 
of it than of a free workshop, or of a large aud gene- 
ral manufactory. In consequence of there regulations, 
great advantages have arisen, both to ' the criminals 
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and to the state. The state, it is said, has experienced 
a diminution of crimes, to the amount of one half, 
since this change in the penal system ; and the crimi- 
nal have been restored, in a great proportion, to the 
community, as reformed pcraons. Here, then, is a 
code of penal law, built upon the christian principle 
of the reformation of the onender. 

'*• The root thus planted by William Penn, was not 
indeed left to wither. In May. 1787, a number of 
-gentlemen assembled, and agreed to associate them- 
selves in a society, to be entitled, The Philadel- 
pHiA Society, for alleviating the Miseries 
OP Public Prisons. When we consider, said they, 
that the obligations of benevolence, which are founded 
on the precepts and example of the Author of Chris- 
tianity, are not cancelled by the tollies or crimes of 
our tnlow-creatures ; and wnen we reflect upon fhe 
miseries whidi penury, hunger, cold, unnecessary se- 
yerity, unwholesome apartments, and siiilt, (the usual 
attendants of prisons) involve with them, it becomes 
us to extend our compassion to that part of mankind 
who are the subjects of these miseries, that, by the 
aids of humanity, their undue and illegal sufferings 
may be prevented; the links which should bind the 
whole family of mankind together, under all circum- 
stances, be preserved unbi'oken; and such degrees and 
mod|$i of punishment may be discovered and sug- 
fipested, as may, instead of continuing habits of vice, 
become the means of restoring our fdlow-creatures to 
virtue and happiness. From a conviction of the truth 
and obligation of these principles, the subscribers have 
associate! themselves, under the title of '' llie Phi- 
ladelphia Society, for alleviating the miseries of pub- 
lie prisons.^' They ap{>ointed a committee of six 
members, to yisit tne prisons, to furnish bread when 
necessary, clothe the naked, accomnlodate differeiices, 
discharge those confined for small debts, and generally 
to mitigate the sufferings inseparable from such places 
of confinement. At the time they yisited,.thedi8or. 
ders out of prison equally attracted their attention, 
and excited a more particular enquiry into the cause 
of these complicated eyils.— They were well assured 
that the funds of the society would be distributed to 
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little effect) nnlesB some means were used to diseoTer 
tbe eauie, tatA toreiMdy the evil. A firm inmvictioii 
was soon produced, that the feverii^ of ike Ictws^ 
with the diggtaeeful mode of carryilig^' them into 
effect, joined to a want of government in the prisbii 
— ^the admission of all kiiids of characters to a free 
communication with the prisofiers — the unlimited 
ii9e of spirituous liquors—the indiscriminate mixture 
of all descriptions of prisoners, without regard to 
character, sex, or condition, and idleness in tl^ house^ 
were amongst the principal causes of the erils com« 
plained of: to remedy which, the'society^ in conjunc- 
tion with the corporation, made aii application to the 
l<fi^islatiire for an alteration ib thep^ial system; to^ 
puu!e the prison uiider the inspection of some of the 
citizens ; to erect solitary cells ; and, to form a pldii 
ftu* its ^remment. This was complied with, and 
m^[)eetors were directed to be chosen ; who wa*e em- 
powered with the approbation of the mayor, two al- 
dermcB, and two judges of the sumreme kiotirt^ of' twdr 
judges of the comnlon pl^as of Philadetpfaitf coiintyj^ 

^ernmetit of 



to make rules and regulations for the t, 

all corivicta confined in said prison, ^6. The first 
care of the inspectors was, to remove the debtors into 
another house, entirety distinct from the eotfiicts^ 
prison ; to put a stop to all impvoper out-door com- 
munications ; to ^epariite the sexes ; to suppress the 
use of spirituous liquors of all kinds ; tomtroducea 
system of labour suited to their situation, trades, and 
Btrengfth ; to frame a plan of government for the 
house, And directions for the officers ; aud. g^eneralty^ 
to introduce ordbr, decency, economy, fithd industry. 
The bosiiiefis^ before theta was labori^tts*, but the ne- 
cessity aisd importance of the work encouraged (hem 
to exertions, wnich, for a time, were arduous, and at- 
tended irith many ttuplea^ant circnmWtatices ; &ut a 
steady persereratioe overcasiie many totfg-establiE^ect 
flhjanoua cnst^taks, tttid pfodoced the present slg^reeftble 
tmnge, 

" Tlie prisons, inst^d of being dens of tice, are 
coavtstiiBi imo con^^iitions of our fellow cre^itures, 
desiring W ttirn away from the wickedness which they 
faatecomMHtM -.-insteftd of riotlmd profaneness, there 
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ic order and regfUlarity — instead of dninkeDness and 
sensuality, there are the sacrifices uf a broken spirit, 
of broken and contrite hearts,^* 

^' Ingoing^ throuffh the prison,^* says TurnbulLin 
a visit to the Philadelphia prison, '* yon are not dis- 
gusted with those scenes of filth and misery which 
generally distinguish jails from other places. On the 
contrarjr, industry, cheerfulness, and cleanliness, meet 
the eye in every direction. By the laws of the prison, 
the house must be swept every day, by' some one of 
the convicts. The doty is taken in rotation. Inde- 
pendent of the individual comfort naturally arising 
from a strict attention to cleanliness, and its powerful 
conduciveness to health, it is more absolutely neces. 
sary among criminals, than with other persons. In a 
prison government, which contemplates the amend- 
ment or its subjects, it cannot with propriety be n^- 
lected. The convicts are caUed to their meals by the 
ringing of a bell. We saw the men sit down to supper, 
ana I do not recollect a scene more interesting. At 
one view, we bdield about ninety fellow-creatures, 
formerly lost, as it were, to the <M>untry and the world, 
now coUected into one body, and observing that air of ' 
composure and decency to each other, consequent only 
from a long and continued practice of moru habits . 
We witnessed no laughing, nor even an indecent g«s. 
threj but a perfect and respectful silence reigned 
along the benches. They remained seated, untu all 
were rieady to rise, of which notice was given by the 
attending keeper. They then immediately repaired to 
their respective employments." 

They lived to see the following Act, for Hm better 
pref>entingof crimes, and for aholUtking tkepunUk- 
ment of death in certain caees, pass the l^isla. 
ture: — 

'' Whereas the design of all punishment is to pre- 
vent the commission of crimes, and to repair the in- 
jury that hath , been done thereby to society, or the 
individual ; and it hath been found, by experience^ 
that these objects are better obtained by moderate but 
certain penalties^ than by severe and excessive punish- 
ments : And whereas it is the duty of every govenu 
ment to endeavour to reform, rather than exterminate 
offenders J and the punishment of death ought never 
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to be inflicted where it is not absolutely neeessai^for 
the puMic safety. : . Therefore, 

Sect.l. '^Be it enacted bv the Senate, and the 
-House of Jtepresentativee, of the Commonwealth of 
Pennsylvania, in general assembly met, and it is hereby 
enacted l^ the authority of the san&e. That no crime, 
whatever^ hereafter committed, except mni*der of the 
first degree, shall be punished with death, in the State 
of Pennsylvania/* 

Howard, when speaking of this Society, says, 
** Should the plan take place during my life, of estab- 
lishing a permanent charity under some such title as 
that of Philadelphia, viz. A Society for alleviating 
ike mueriee of public prisonsy and annuities be en- 
grafited thereupon for the above-mentioned purpojse, 
;I wonld most, readily stand at the bottom page for 
£500. ; or, if such societv shall be constituted within 
three years after my death, this sum shall be paid out 
of my estate.'' 

^ With this example before us, in the year 1808, a So- 
ci^ty was formed in London, ** for the diffusion of 
knowledgfe, respectingr the punishment of death, and 
the improvement of prison discipline.** Although thi^ 
Socie^ cannot yet boast of naving producSl any 
considerable eftect, yet thejr trust that foundations 
have been laid, whidn rest for support upon a rock. 
.Their fii-st object was, to collect and publish the senti- 
ments of various authors who had treated directly or 
incidentally upon these topics, aAdwhose weieht,'either 
of arjgrument or authority, was likely to influence the 
.public. This cdlection extended to a greater length 
than was originally anticipated ; and the expense of 
publication mis been a heavy charge on the funds of 
the Society. 

Another source of expenditure has arisen from the 
e3q[iediency of posaessinc^ as complete a body of in- 
formation as it was practicable to obtain, occasioning 
the purchase of books, pamphlets, sessions* papers, 
and other public documents. Other disbursements 
have been made, for original discnssions; for the pub- 
Jication of debates in paiiiament, of curipus facts, and 
occasional advertisements. Much, however, remains 
to be done, before these objects can be even partially 
l2 
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accomplit^Bd;. falcta aud circulnstancea will occur to 
be made known ; new views will. be. coostantJy pre- 
BentUig^ttieinBelVes;' and Tarioua meansj winch i< is 
not practicable to define or enumerate^ miist be rfe- 
sorted to, to obtain the attention, and secare the co- 
operation of the public. For these ends, a coDstant 
anpply of fands is requisite ; and the pecuniary aid 
of those is solicited, who are anxious to promote a 
cause, at once important in its consequences to the 
niiblic welfare, and interesting to the fauBst feelings of 

uman nature. 

The Society have published three octaro voiumesy 
fn which theopinions of the must celebrated authors 
on this subject arc collected ; including some very im- 
portant debates in Parliament, which, as well as all 
future publications, may be had at Loncfman, Hurst, 
Rees, (^me, and Brown^s, Paternoster Row. 

Every Subscriber is entitled to receive the amount 
of his Subscription in the works or ti-acts published 
by the society. 

Subscriptions, for promoting the objects of this So> 
«iety, are received by any memoer of the committee : — 
9sAi\ Montagu, Lincoln^s Inn *, Edward Forster, St. 
Helen's Place *, Thomas F. Forster, ditto ; Benjamin 
Meggot Forster, ditto; Frederick Smith, Croydon, 
^Slurry*, Richard Phillips, East-street. Red L.ion 
square; Samuel Woods, George-yard, Lombard- 
8ti*eet; Halsey Janson, Stamford nill ; Richard Tay- 
lor, ^oe-lane, Holborn; Luke Howard, Tottenham; 
William Allen, Plough-court, Lombard-street.-^ 
HoKORART Members — ^Rev. J. Wraogham, Hnn- 
manby, Yorkshire ; Thomas Clarksou, Playford<Hall, 
near |jMwich ; Sir F. LiiUey WcKid, Bart. Hemworth, 
near rontefract ; George Frederick Strattoh, Raug?er^8 
Lodge, Oxfordshire; Walter Fawkes, Yorkshire; 
Sir George Cayley,Bart. ; Stephen Lushington, LL.D. 
Doctors^Commons; Dr. Tutnill, Soho-square ; Daniel 
•Pftrkin, Lincoln's-inn ; Lord Nugent; Thomas Fors- 
ter. Tnnbridge Wells. 

AH communications, respecting the objects of this 
society, are requested to be addressed to the care of 
William Allen, Plough Court, Lombard Street, 
XjOndoQ. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 
FROM " LALLA BOQKH," BY T. MOORE, ESQ, 

No demon of the waste,* 

No church-yard ghole, caught lingering iu the light 

Of tbe bless d sun, e*er blasted human sight 

With lineaments so foul, so fierce as those 

Hie imposter now, in grinnidg mockery, shows— 

*' Tliere, ye wise saints, behold your light, your star,— . 

^ Te would be dupes and victims, and ye are. 

** Is it enough ? or must I, while a thrill 

^ Lives in your sapient bosoms, cheat you still? 

" Swear that the burning death ye feel within, 

^ Is but the trance, with which neaven^s jpyjg begiQ ; 

^' That this foul visage, foul as e'er disgraced 

'^ E*en monstrous man, is— after God's own taste ; 

^' And that — bilit see ! — ere 1 have half-way said 

^^ My greetings through, the uncourteous souls are fled. 

^ Farewdl, sweet spirits ! not in vmn ye die, 

*^ If Eblis loves vou half so well as I. — 

** Ha, my young bride !—*tis well — take thou thy seat 5 

^' Nay come — no shuddering— didsl thou never meet 

'* The dead before? — they graced our wedding, sweet ! 

^*' And these, my guests to-night, have brimmea so true 

'^ Their parting cups, that thou shalt pleds-e one to6. 

^ But*— how is this?— all empty? all aruuK up? 

*' Hot lips have been before thee in the cup, 

*^ Young bride — yet stay — one precious drop remains, 

*' Enough to warm a gentle priestess' veins ;— 

*' Here, drink — and should thy lover's conquering arms 

*' Speed hither, ere thy lip lose all its charms, 

*^ Give him but half tnis venom in thy kiss, 

*' And I'll forgive my haughty rival's bliss." 

• The Afghauns believe each of the numerous solitudes 
and deserts of their country, to be inhabited by a lonely 
demon, whom they call th* Ghoolee Beeabau, or spirit of 
the waste. 

l3 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



114 THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

— ^— — % 

TO HARRIET ANHE. ' 

I HAVE Keen beauty and riches united, 

And both failed to vaiiqHiGh a heart, 
Whose wings bein^ dipt, like a dove has alig'hted. 
To dwell where its first fondest yows had been pligated. 
In bliss which by falsehood aloue can be blignt^ 

And whifh only exists where thou art ! 

Life has long ceased to present me a token 

By whicn I might fancy it dear ; 
My hopes are all vanished, my heart is half broken. 
Thou alone art the vision whose beauty first woke in 
Its darkness a ray, which resplendently iHroke on 

A bosom deserted and drear. 

I have thirsted for fame — that thirst is now slaken, 

Too long for such folly I strove ; 
Each empty ambition my heart has forsaken, 
To sternest reality taught to awaken 
A far other course all its feelings hare taken. 
And all that it values is love! 

HILLARY HETHERINGTON. 
81, Grest Suffolk Street, 

Nov, Tttk, 1818. 

TO HARRIET ANNE. 
LONG had my infant fancy roved. 

And sought the paths where beauty shone j 
Had oft amnired, but never loved. 

Had dared to gaze, but ne^er was won. 
With heart unwai-med, and pride unbent, 

I wialked the blooming garden throagh. 
And scorjied each fickle floweret^s Hceiit, 

And valued less its fleeting hue. 
' Tis true that one delicious rose . 

So sweeny smiled, so fondly wooM ; 
So shared my joys, so went my woes, 

That Love was Wn oi Gratitude ! 
There came a storm, and we were parted, 

The rose and I asunder torn, 
Both wepl,~but neither broken-hearted, 

Time-nealcd, fuH soon forgot to-m6arn 
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Yet to my mind ^twaa more than sweel, 

For many a succeedingr year, 
The memory of lost love to g^eet, 

And dew its tomb with 8orrow*s tear. 

*Tta€U sweet because I had not seen 

My Harriet's face of glowing love ; 
With virtue warm, with peace seir^nc^ 

All other faces far above ! 
^ Twag sweet liecanse I had not known 

The value of a heart so dear j 
So sympathizing with my own, 

So fond, so faithful, so sincere f 

^Twas sweet because my heart must love, 

Or cease with loathsome life to beat. 
And therefore prized the chain she wove, 

And therefore deemed her memory sweet. 

But thou hast torn ^way that chain. 
Hast snatched her memoiry from my mind ^ 

Hast given joy where she gave pain, 
Where she proved laith&ss hast proved kind. 

Where she was fickle, thou art fond, 

Where she was trifling, thou art true, 
Nor can there be a bliss beyond 
What love can dare, and truth can do ! 

HILLARY HETHERINGTON. 
ai. Great Suffolk Street, 
Nov, 1818* 



. TO A*»*** 

DEAR youth for whom these orbs unceasing weep, 
For whom this wretched frame forf^oes its sleep j 
^le inmate of my sad but faithful breast, . 
Return, return to thy foi-saken nest ! 
Ah know'st thou not my love, is all thy own. 
That all my joys -and hopes with thee are flown ^ 
That this fond heart beats only for thy ^ke, 
And, reft of thee, no other e'er can take ? . 
Ahy faithless youth I as fake as thou art faiV, 
,Thy cruel absence dfives me to despan* ! 
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Bat if thy eye should chance these lines to see^ 
And thus give rise to one kind thoug^ht of me ; 
If tbev can win once more thy fickle heart. 
And nx it firmly— they have done their part ', 
'Tisail I wish— and till that happy day, . 
SighS) groans, and tears must have alternate swav. 

DULCINEA. 
December ^h, isis. 

OH LIVE WITH ME AND BE MY LOVE. 

Im imUatUm of the Poets of Queen EHxabeth*s dags. 
OH. Uyc with me and be my love, 
Ana tender will I ever prove ; 
In wealth or pining poverty, 
Sweet lady fair Td succour thee ! 
In sooth I know not how to woo. 
But simply utter, what I'd do ; 
Thy looks Fd watch to know thy will, 
And learning it, IM watch them still ; 
In health, in sickness, kind Vd prove. 
Oh, live with me and h^ my love ! 

Oh, lady, better bom than me 
In humble toqe do sue to thee i 
But when thy hand and heart they i^ain. 
Ah me, they 11 cause thee rueful pain I 
Oh lift not to the cunning tOQgue, 
The learned clerk, or knights among ; 
Bright gold and geer can they impart. 
But can they soothe the pinins- heart ? 
In health, in sickness, kind IM prove, 
Oh, live with me and be my love ! 

Ah,gentl/e lady, huff me not, 
What though miners but an humble lot ^ 
Thai, Heaven gave me, oft denied 
To lofty rank, to pomp and pride, 
The heart that dares its love reveal. 
The tender heart e'er prompt to feel ; 
The soul that scorns tyrannic power, 
Firm fortitude, for sorrow's hour : 
In health, in sickness, kind Vd prove. 
Oh live with me and be my love! 

JEFFERY LLEWELLYN. 
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MOTIVES FOR PREACHING. 
Some pFeach from love to God and Man— - 
From srenuine pioas wishes ! 
^me, o^ their oratory Tain, 
Who self-sufficiency maintain 
Without of honesty a graiU) 
Preach hard for— loaves and fishes ! 

JERRY MANSEL. 



LINES 

Written while' passing through a beautiful, picturesque 
valley near the foot of Roundaway HlUin Wiltshire. 

HERE, ill this sweet, sequestered vale, 

The philosophic man mizbt find 
A calm — a scene — a soUtuoEH— 

To solace his reflective mind. 
Yon clump of trees would si^reeu his cpt 

From eyes inquisitively rolled, 
While the green mount that towers above 

Wonld shelter from inclement cold. 
Nor crowded city's rude tunnoit— 

Nor Folly's gfrpaoftt-Tnor Fashion's aclTe — 
Would e^er, in dissonance of pain, 

Upon his placid stillness break . 
Nor pageantry with deafening din 

Invade his consecrated bower ; 
Nor black cormption basely cloud 

The sun-shioe of his peaceful hour ! 
Here might his days of study pass 

As sorlly, innocently too, 
As from the polished mirror melts - 

The breath s warm evanescent dew ! 
The lucid rill — the breeze — and woods 

Have music to resale bis ear, 
While to enchant his curious eye, 

A thousand varied charms appear. 
The distant village dimly seen % 

Through vistas opening on the hiU; 
The browsinff goat, the playful foal ;. 

The ruineff tower, the clacking mill! 
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l^he foliage, figure, form, and flower 

' Of every natiye plant and tree ; 
Here standing lone, like Misery^s child \ 

There g^rouped in wild variety : 
With simple eleg^ance adorned, 

The ruddy mansion of the st^nire : 
The polden ball, the g^littering- vane. 

Which crown yon fiyramidal spire. 
. The timorons rabbits peepinr out 

From blossomed furze, and tanffled copse, 
And, not least beautiful, the mixed 

And vivid gpreen of rising crops ! 
Here many a lesson might he ^lean. 

To bend the lofty port of pride : 
Here tacit monitors might teach 

The waves of passion to subside I 
And oh, while low at Nature's shrine 

The incense of his praise is given. 
Its (grateful purity might make 

His soul a deniien of Heaven \ 

C. FEIST. 
November the lAth, isis. 

MY FAVOURITE FLOWER 
With all the pageantry of phrase 

Some eulogize the lily, 
While some the rose and tulip praise. 

With affectation silly : 
But oh ! the flower of my choice 

Boasts use with beauty^s power ; 
I^ll eulogize with heart and voice, 

The charming Cauliflower ! 
Like some great doctor^s powdered wig. 

With zotie of green too oelted : 
But sweeter still with fowl or pig. 

Served up with butter meltra! 
Oh tender flower, much approved. 

Gem of the festal hourf 
My gums to press thy charms are moved. 

Soft, luscious Cauliflower ! 
The garden's pride, the garden's boast! 

Ofnilinary glory. 
Long nhayest Uiou grace the boiled and roast, 

And shine in future story ! 
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Oh, in seasons dry and hot, 

Ne'er mayest thou want a shower ; 
Nor I, thy bard, to fiU my pot, 

A thnmpin, CauliflowerT^^^^^ ^^^^^^ 

IMITATION OF AN OLD BALLAD. 
This world is like a troablcd sea, 

The people little vessels arc, 
Which by the winds oft tossed be, 

The furious winds of grrief and care. 
This sea abounds with rocks and shoals, 

On which these vessels oft are cast : 
For foolish men, more blind than moles. 

Will take no heed from dangers past. 
Sometimes this sea doth smoothly fflide, 

Then men are filled with hope ofjoys 5 
Alas ! the swift returning tide 

Their idle visions soon destroys. 
Oh, may I steer my little bark 

With moreof skill, of rashness less, 
Nor e'er lose sight of that landmark, 
• Heaven — which can succour in distress. 
Be thou my pilot, thou my guide. 

Oh God, amidst this stormy scene; 
Grant me in that bles^ port to nde. 

Where storms no more shall intervene. 

'•* 

THE MUTABILITY OF BI4SS. 
Oh, how uncertain are our joys. 

They in a moment fleet away '; 
No art of man, no wealth, no power. 

An instant can prolong their stay. 
The mighty lord, the lowly hind. 

The merchant rich, the labourer poor. 
The king, and eke the beggar, find 

They cannot happiness secure. 
A tortured body, troubled mind. 

Are oft enwrapped in purple robes; 
The gorgeous crown full oft doth bind 

A head that, filled with anguish, throbs. 
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ADd oft, beneath tbe lowly roof, ' > 

Age maoniB its children torn away ; 

Drageed, in the* early bloom of youth. 
To die amid the battle fray ^ 

' Oft, too, the pensive villa§pe maid, 

Who should have blessed the peasant's arms,. 
Sad, wanders tbroitgh thelondy g^fade. 

And wastes in aofitnde her chaEms. 
But Poverty's worst ill is this, — 

The dearest ties it qnicklv breaks, 
JDestroys 'the hnml^e rural bliss. 

And of a tot a ruin makto. — 

Drives from' his home the fiapless swain, 
In foreign lands to seek that bread, 

Denied him in his own by men 
Whose luxury his toil has fed. - 

Thus neither court nor cot arc free 
From all -invading Care's rude sway ; 

The only happy man is he > 

Who Kf eps Keligion's holy wayl 



. ; TO E. M... 

The frowns of fortune ovei-take me 

My gentle Ellen, , j 

And wilt thou, like the world forsake me^ 

" My lovely Ellen ? ' ' » 

Sweet maid, upon tny blushing cheek, 
I trace what language caiin9t speokt • • 
The sjrnTpatfay my sorrows seek ; 

My foir, my gentle BIlcA., > 

The tear of .pity, UJtc the dew. 

My gentle Elfen, 
Raises the drooping flower anew, 

My loyely Ellen. 
Then let the world censohous'be, 
I heed it not, possessed of thee ; 
For thou art xtll the *ror/rf to wtc, ~ ' 

My fair, my gentle Ellen. 

. ^ ■ • V. 

Arlts*, f*riiiter» Loaaon. 
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CAMIRA:— AN AMERICAN TALE, 

FROM THE FRENCH OF THE CHEVALIER J)E FLORIAN* 

CONVERSING one day with a Spaniard, who had 
recently an*ived from Buenos Ayres, I reproached him 
with the cruelties which w^e committed by his conn-' 
trymeni at the period of their first conquests in Ame- 
rica; 1^ shudaeiring', reminded him of the crimes 
which sullied the gflorr of Cortez, of Pizarro, and of 
several other heroes wno^ in many respects, surpassed, 
perhaps, every thing- which we admire among* the an- 
cients ; and 1 lamented that so fitie, so g'lorious an 
epoch of the history of Spain; should be written in its 
anilals on pag'es stained with blood. 

The Spaniard listened to me with patient politeness; 
Some tears came into his eyes when I pronounced (he, 
name of Ijas Casas. ^* He was, '^ said ne, ^^ our 'Fene- 
lon. He was net the author of a TelemachusAbut' he 
journeyed oyer the; two Americas to save some Indians, 
and he traversed the ocean to defend their^caiise before 
the council of Charles V. as your Archbishop of Cam- 
bray defended that of the Protestants, whom you also 
m^sacred in your mountains of the Ceveunes. At 
the close of the reig^n of Lewis XIV. you were still 
persecutors. And what were we? what was Euro|)e, 
m that sixteenth century, which is rendered for ever 

Vol. III. No. 15. m 
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memorable by our great discoyeriea, bv th^ fine arts of 
Italy, by the new sects of GenoRny, by the crimes of 
every covnt^? The Portngfuese^ our neighbours, 
slaughtered the yanquished people on the coast of 
Malabar, on tb«^ sharjmk of Ceyloq, ai|d>i|i the penin- 
snlaof Malaoca. T3ie Dutch, who drove them out, 
were uotlfSft crufilt In Swedeq, the^Neroof the North* 
ai|d the Afcbbiahop of Upsal assassinatod the senators 
and citioena q£ Htoohholm. At London fires were 
lighted to burn the Protestants, and the Catholics; 
■od the Bcallbld was mised on which the blood of four 

queens af EnglaixLt was to be. shed. At Paris ! 

Ton, doubtless, remember the name of the Guises, 
and the horrible night of the 24th of August. 1572! 
I will say no more. Let us cease to reproacn each 
other : we were a|l barbarians. Let us leave to his- 
tory tne melancholy occupation of preserving the re- 
membrance of the crimes of our ancestors ; let us, if 
possible, reeal to mind only their good actions; and 
let us firequently talk of those actions that we may be 
induced to imitate them. You have related to me the 
terrible events which occurred in the conauest of Peru ; 
I was already but too well acquaintea with them. 
Allow me, iirmy turn, to inform you in what mannor 
we obtainedpossession of Paraguay. This will be a 
less painful kind of narrative, and porhaps it will dis- 
close to. you- some extraoroinary circumstances, of 
which no mention is to be found in historians." 

Not wdl knowing how to reply to this speech, I 
determined to lend an ear to the story of the Spaniard. 
He oontinwed in the following manner : — 

^From the description which has been given of it 
by travellers, you know that extensive and beautiful 
country which is situated between Chili, Peru, and 
Bnudl. The ounes of gM. and silver which it con- 
tains are the least of its riches. The mildest of 
climates, the most fertile of soils, noble rivers, immense 
forests, the productions of Europe joined to those of 
America, abundance of all kinds of firuits, and of all 
kinds of useful animals, enable the natives of Para- 
• Chrifltiero II. and Troll. 

t Anna Boleyn, Catherine Howard, ftuxe Grey, and 
Ihtary Stoart. 
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ffaay to enjoy, alittodt without bbovr, fli^ whole of 
thow benefits whieh nature diyides among' the rest of 
the woiid. Sebaitian Cabot, aacendin^ the rlr^ 
called the Rio de la Plata, in 1006, Was the first 
royagrer who penetrated into this country; Thebarrt 
of BiWer whitn the natives offered to the^paniard^^ 
soon attracted other uavigiktors. Buenos Ayres waa 
built ; some forts were ei'ectcd in the interior; and * 
settlement was at leng^th established at Assumption, 
on the rirer Paraguay. 

*' At the siffht of our soldiers the natives quitted tb^ 
eountry. The GuaraniSf in |iarticular; a numerous 
and powerful people, retired m1,o inaccessible moun^ 
taitis, the roads of which were entirety unknown to us. 
Several detachments endeavoured to open a passages 
into these retreats : but our warriors perished either 
by hunger or by the shafts of the savages. There watf 
no intercourse whatever between the Spaniards and 
the Gnaranis. The lands remained in an uncultivated 
state, and the colony, being- reduced to the necessity of 
drawing its subsistence from Europe, could not be 
brought into a prosperoAs condition. 

^ It was in this languishing situation, at the begin, 
mnff of the eighteenth century, when DUn Ferdinand 
Peareras was sent out as its governor. His character 
was not of a kind to conciliate the Gnaranis. Pedre-. 
raa, han(rhty and<dcspotic, wished to make every thing 
bend under nis yoke. Jealously careful of his-authOJ 
rity, and, above all, prompted by an eager desire to 
increase his fortune, his heart was filled with avaric^ 
and pride. He was soon hated by the colonista; and 
the few Indians who had hitherto suppliedprovisioiMi, 
liow speedily disappeared, and joined the Goaranis. 

*' Among the last misAionanes who had arrived ttt 

fluenos Ayres was an old Jesuit, named Father Mal<i 
onado. Never waa there a more worthy priest ; 
teener was the word of a God of mercy preached by 
purer lips. It was neither ambition nor remrorse 
which iM him to a .cloister. Pious fWnn his child- 
hood, bom with an amiable mind, which was ardeni 
only for good, and desirous <mly of peace and virtue^ 
Maldona^o, that be mipht eigoy the one, and preserve 
the afHtet, became a jesnit at the age of eighteen, 
M 2 
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Ffoai that momoit his life was spent in succouring' 
the hnman race, and in seekiug* out the unfortunate 
with.^e same eagerness, with which friends ara sought 
for by an affectionate heart. Possessed of a consitkr- 
able patrimony, which his family had left at his own 
disposal, he 'gradually, exhausted it by sharing it with 
the distressed : he grew old in spreading his bounty; 
and when, at the age of sixty, he found that he had no 
longer any thing to bestow, ne requested to be sent to 
America. * I have no more to give,* said he, * let me 
then quit a country where I must see those who are 
poor. In Peru every bodv has ^old ; but the Indiana 
are destitute of the gospel, I wiU carry the gospel to 
them, and shall thus be the dispenser of the most va- 
luable of all treasures. 

*' When he arrived .at Assumption. Father Maldona- 
do was surprised to find, instead of Indians, whom he 
came to convert, only Chi'istiivns who stood in need of 
consolation His zeal, however, was but the more 
excited. He hastened to visit the colonists ; he sue 
ceeded in galling their confidence ; he listened to their 
complaints j he solaced their afflictions ; and he be- 
came their advocate with the inflexible governor. The 
good Jesuit was blessed by every one, and was respect- 
ed even by Pedreras, who, after his arrival, began to 
aict with greater mildness ; for it is the nature of vir- 
tue, and perhaps its recompence, to render better 
every thing which appi'oaches it. 
, " One day, when Maldonado was walking alone, along 
the bank of the river, at some distance from the city, 
he heard.cries and sobs, and saw on the shore, a naked 
Doy, who was manifesting all the signs of anguish 
over a man who was lying on the giH)und. Malqona- 
do hastened to the spot. The child was about twelve 
.or thirteen years old : his face was bathed in tears, and 
he sobbing embraced,, raised with his feeble hands, and 
strove to warm by his kisses, the motionless iMxly of a 
man wl^o seined to be between thirty and forty years of 
Age. wlpowas naked like the boy, soiled with slime, 
hisnair drenched and in disorder, and his pallid coun 
tenant bearing the niarks of long fatigue, and, of a 
painful death. 

^' As soon, as the boy saw the jesuU, he rai^ straight 
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to- khb, ft4l OD his knees, elasped those of Maldoniido, 
and, pressing them closely, and looking up to him 
with eya which expr^sed filial piety, We, and de- 
spair, be utteeed to him some broken words, which 
the Jesuit did not understand, because he was i^oraat 
oC tne langrn«ffe, but which did not the less inspire the 
compassion of the good father. He immediately raised 
the child, and allowed himself to be led towards 
the corpse, which he examined, touched, and ^uud to 
be ahready stift*. The hapless boy hraked attcntirdy 
at the Jesuit, watched aU his motions, and contiuuedr 
to talk to him in his own langfuege ; but iudering, at 
length.from the sad looks andthesi^nsof Maulonado, 
that all hope was lost, he threw himself on the dead 
body, kissed it a thousand times, and then hastily 
jamptn^ up, he ran to throw himself into the river. 

^ Notwithstanding his age, Maldonado, more quick 
and stronger than the boy, stopped his progress^ and 
detained him in his arms. For^ttiag that die youngs 
sai^aee could not understand him, he strove to quiet 
Dim by consoling words. As he w<^t while he spoke, 
the diild understood him, and returned his caresses, 
sometimes pointing to the corpse, and pronoutteiag 
the name or Akaipa, ftnd then pointing to the stream, 
and uttering the name of Guacolda. He laid his hand 
on his heart as he bent over Akaipa ; then stretched 
his arms towards the river, often repeating the wevd 
uvacolda. Maldonado, who tried to comprehend him, 
perfectly understood that the dead savage was the 
mther of the boy, and that he was called Alcaipa ; but 
he was at a loss to make out why the diild turned so 
often to the riTcr, and exclaimed ^ Guacolda*. 

.'^ After having for several hours fruitlessly tried to 
induce the boy to foDow him to the city, Maldonado^ 
who did not like to leave him^ luckily saw a soldier 
imssing by, and prevailed on him to go to Assump- 
tion, toad obtain assistance. The soldier soon return- 
ed witii the hospital surgeon, who examined the body, 
and aspreed with the Jesuit that life was extinct. In 
compnance with the request of Maldonado. the sur- 
geon and the soldier dug a grave in the sano, and de- 
posited in it the dead Imy^ while the good father held 
the chila, who raaouUed his tears and cries. 
M 3 
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'< Maldonado at length succeeded in conducting horned' 
the young: sayage. He lavished on him the tenderest 
caresses, put food before him, and, with difficulty 
made him take a little nourishment.' The boy seemed 
mtcful for the kindness of Maldonado ; he got up' 
frequently to kiss his hands, grazed sorrowfully in hi» 
face, and then b^an once more to weep. He passed 
the night without closing his eyes. As soon as the 
day broke he expressed by signs his wish to go out. 
Maldonado went with him. The child bent his steps 
to the spot where his father was buried. When ne 
reached it, he kndt on the grave, kissed it several 
times, and remained prostate there for a long while. 
He next knelt on -the bank of the river, and nenormed 
the same ceremonies : then, returning to tne Jesuit, 
he raised his eyes to neaven, uttered in a melancholy 
voice the names of Alcaipa and of Guacolda, made a 
sign with his bead that they no longer existed, and 
concluded by throwing himself into the arms of Mal- 
donado, as if to tell him thaty having lost all on earth, 
he r«Bigned himself to his care. 

'' Hie affection of thejrouthful savage was soon won 
bv the compassionate kindness /of the good father. 
Not less sweet tempered than he was. grateful, he 
delighted in obeyine nim ; he endeavoured to find out 
what would please nim, and that he immediately did. 
He consented to wear clothes ; aUd, without much 
trouble, became reconciled to customs which he did 
not comprehend, and which were frequently repugnant 
to his ideas. But a single si^n frOm his bene&ctor 
made every thing easy to him. Bom wi^ quick 
talents, aiid "with an admirable memory, he spfwdUy 
learnedfenoughof. Spanish to understand the Jesuit, 
and to be understood by him. The first word which 
he retained, and which struck him still more forcibly 
when he knew its meaning, was that of Father, 
which every body used when speaking to Maldonado. 
f O my father V said he to him, ' I did not hope ever 
to pronounce that name a^in, but I owe that happi- 
ness to you, and I see plainly that you must be the 
best of men, since every one caUs you bis father.' 

'' It was then that, being able to reply to the quetM 
tions of the good Jesuit, he made him acquainted with 
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kis birth BfnA his misfortunes $, and it was over the. 
, mffe of him whom he still coi^tinued to mourn that 
the YOung savage related his story. 

^ ^ My name,^ said he, ' is Camira, I belongs to the' 
nation of the Guaranis, whom your brothers the 
Spaniards drove from these fertile plains, and who 
now dwell in the woods,' behind yonder blue moun- 
tains. I was the only child of Alcaipa and Guacolda. 
They had loved each other all their lire ; after my birth 
they only lived to love me. When my father took me 
out a hunting', my mother went with us ; when my 
mother kept me at home, mv father did not go to 
hunt. I spent my days by ttieir side; I spent n^y 
nights in their arms. If I was contented, they were 
happy^ and our hut echoed with their songs ; it I was 
sufienng, they felt my pains, and both of them la- 
mented; if I Slept, they gazed jupon me, and my slum- 
ber was r«p€P9 to them. 

<< ( ABrcSiiliAn nation, which seems to have been driven 
out by your people, came to attack us in our forests . 
We fonzht a battle; it was gained by the Brazilians. 
Compelled to take toflifipht, my father and mother 
hastily constructed a barK canoe, in which we placed 
all that we possessed, two hammocks, a net, and two 
bows I and we embarked on the great river, without 
knowing where we should stop, for the Brazilians were 
liehind us : and we trembled at the thought of advanc- 
ing towards your brethren. 

^ ' The river had overflowed, and it brought down 
with it jai^e trees. Our canoe was overturned. Afy 
father, supporting me with one hand, swam with the 
other. Mv mother, who had for a long time been ill, 
could haraly swim, yet she helped to support r^e. 
Fatigue soon exhausted my mother^s strength and 
mine. Alcaipa, who perceived this, placed us ooth on 
.his back, and swam thus for several hours, without 
being Me to land, because of the rocks which lined 
the diore. The rapidity of the current was too much 
for him, and he felt himself grow weaker, but he did 
not tell us so: for we were incapable of keeping our- 
selves up on the. waves without his aid. At last, when 
we came to the plain, where the river expands and 
become a sea, my father exclaimed, ' We shall perish, 
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my dear Guocolda : I (Mnmot refeeh tlie uhort witHi my 
double burden. If you have strength enough left ttf 
follow me for a fe^ moment^, perhaps—' He did 
not finish his speech ; my mother let tto her hold, and 
disappeared, her last words beingf, * ssre ourchild^ 
and! die happy!* 

^ « I wished to throw myself in after my mother; but 
Alcaipa held both my amis with one hand. Re made 
an effort, traversed the immense width of the river, 
reached the shore, placed me upon the sand, embmced 
me, and fell dead at my feet. 

<< ^ You came soon after, my father, and you know 
th« rest.' 

'* Tile Jesuit wept as he listened to the story of 
Calnira. He did not endeavour to console the jrouur 
savage ; he' did not exhort him to dry up tears which 
fikywed from so Just a cause, but he mingled his own 
with them, and Camira, moved by his tenderness: 
. ceflteed to weep, that he might wipe off the tefn*s or 
his beneftu:tor. 

<<The pateknal goodness of Maldonado daily made a 
deeper impression on the mind of the feelinr Camira, 
who eagerly loUowed his instructions, and learned, 
with astonishing facility, to read and to write. The 
'pious missionarv spoke to him of religion, and he de^ 
pitted it as he felt it. His dooaence, wlrich sprnne 
from his heart, soon touched tue heart of his pupiK 
Camira easily believed what the good fkther told him^ 
because he saw him practise what he taaght He went 
with him to the hospitaU to the poor, and to the nn: 
fortunate; he saw Maldonado, seatea by the bed of 
the sick man, and soothing his pains by consoling lan- 
guage ; he sa# him sharing with the incligent his frugal 
meiu, and even the clothes which he wore ; and when 
the y ounr savage expressed his admiration of so much 
chanty, ^My son,' said the Jesuit to him, ' I have 
not yet shewn enough. My €rod is the Cvod of the 
poor, of the orphan^ of the afflicted ; they are the 
children of his care ; it is them we must succour, if 
we Wish to please their father.' 

*^ Charmed by these divine precepts, and eager to 
imitate such excellent examples, Camira desired to be 
bfeiptiied. Hiis request fiHed the good taissioiiary 
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.wititiaPy^and'fae hasiened to make it known to the 

Sovemor. ITie ceremony was a festival. Pedreras 
^mself waa godfather to the converted American, 
whom the Spaniards vied with each other in loading- 
wit h presents ; and the Jesuit had now nothincf more 
to do than to secure an independent fortune to his new 
prosdb^e. 

'' llie credit and respect which Maldonado enjoyed 
in the colony, and even in Spain, rendened it easy for him 
. to obtain for Camira whatever place he mig^fat chus«. 
Camira was now sixteen ; his education was finished 5 
.iind the pupil of Maldonado, more accomplished tban 
most of the colonists, understood Latin and niatlie- 
; miotics, and. had read the historians, the poets, and all 
the works of the best Spanish authors. His just and 
peneti-ating mind bad profited by whathe had read : he 
, loved books, he formed a owrect judgmentof them, 
and frequently he drew from them more sound philo- 
sophy than had been put into them by the authons 
themselves. Maldonado, whom he astonished by his 
good soise, seriously talked to him of the necessity 
there was that he should make choice of a profession, 
for the purpose of gaining a fortune. He proposed to 
him the study of the law, a military life, or commerce; 
.and, with his. accustomed indulgence he left him at 
liberty to chuse. Camira replied to hmi in the follow- 
ing manner: 

" ' There is, my dear father, only one error which I can 
perceive that you commit ; it is that of believing that 
a fortune, of which you so frequently talk to me, is 
necessary to my happiness. 1 can readily conceive 
from what I have read, and from what you have told 
me, of your Europe^ where all that nature bestows 
Mongs only to a small part, of the inhabitants, and 
wbm the poor are condemned to be the servants of 
the rich, that they may have the right of breathing the 
: tm and supporting their existence on the fruits of the 
earth, I can, I repeat, readily conceive that, in such a 
country, all means,, whether just or unjust, are em- 
ployed to quit the nnmerona. class of those who have 
nothing, in order to belong to the small ctaes.of theae 
who h^ve every thing. Bvt consider^father, where we 
4re, l^ook.rouiid these, vast plains, where maii», 
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cusaTa, potatoeBypiiKbaiiples, and a multitude 'of sai^ 
lubrious plants g^row linaer our eves^ almost without 
the ti-ouble of culture ; look at the imtnense forest^ 
full of cocoa-trees, lemons, pomegrranates, citrons, and 
other delicious fruits, which nature produces witli 
more ease than you can remember their names! AH 
these belone* to me ; I can enjoy them \ and it will h)e 
^ a lon^ white before the population of Paraguay irill 
hare increased to such a number that men^ dividing^ 
these extensire countries amon^ themselves, will as- 
sign a master to each portion of the land, and disin- 
herit of their sh&re of the gfoods of iiatnre, those who 
lihay come after them. 

^^ As to the trade, which yon call, for what reasoit I 
know not a prafetsian^ and which you so muqh wish 
me to chuse, 1 must candidl^r tell you that I am not 
pleased with any of those which you have mentioned 
to me. 1 do not like your laws, which I consider tts 
being inadeouate, uncertain, and frequently as being 
even contraaietory. Among all the t|iin|gs which you 
have made me read, they ore those which have tired 
me the most, and, as we learn badly every thing that 
-tires us, I do not wish to learn them at all, or, like 
mmv persons, to have the repatation of being learned 
in tnem. War eiLcites horror in me. I aomireand 
love with aHmy soul, the hmveman whck when his 
wife, his children, or his country, is attacked, arms 
bhuself instantly, and exposes himself to death for the 
saftty of his brethren. Such a man is not awarriek', 
•as you verrtntstakenly calliiim in yeur country ; lie 
is a man of peace and'iustioe, sinee lirfiehts #or both. 
Bilttfaail, who wisDom a Guarani, -tnat I should 
hire out my life, that 1 should sell my blood to the 
king of SjMiin, to nivage^coun«!ries and destroy men til 
Jtis^pileasnre ! no, (atho', the religion winch you hate 
taiugbt me -forbids it, «ud I 'have still to 'find out, bcHv 
you Spairiards contrive to reconcile this trade with 
y*tfr dtttites as Christian. 

^ ^ Comment at first met with my appMbaiKMi. It 
seemed to me to be aekuitabie and nonle ofiice to trk- 
vcrse the seas, and to spend one's life hi the midit of dan- 
gers, tot the purpose of beaHng to distant nations fhe 
succours of which they stand in need, aiid to distill 
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bate amongr the gr^at family of the human -race all 
the benefits which are bestowed by our common father. 
Bvt, on looking- more closely, I perceived what is 
tbe real end of this charity. I saw that the most re- 
spectable merchants made no scruple of furnishing 
toe awagcs whfa muideiious arms, or of intoxicating 
tbcm, tint they- might make a better bargain. I saw 
theasalto drag hither the Africans, and expose them 
for sale in the market like beasts of bnrtBen ! Sell 
men ! and this, O my father, is called commerce ! No, 
toy friend! never will I be a merchant ! 

** * Let me then, remain as I am. It is of no use your 
smiling, and making me onderstahd, with your polite 
mikhms, that I am nothing. On the contrary, I can 
aaaure fon that I am someQiing ; and, thanks to you, 
sonietfaing good enough, and happy enough. I ei\joy 
health and a quiet consdence ^ 1 am at any moment 
ready to appaur before a God of justice ; and I shall 
bttTe no otbor sorrow to feel than that of learing you. 
Trast mey fothet, the profession of innocence is a gk>. 
nous one; suffer me to have no other. While with 
yMi, I -ahflul be' in want of nothing. Should I have the 
miciortune of losing you, I will return into my native 
woeds, where our treeawill supply me with more than 
sniBcient to suppcnrt my existence, and where the re^ 
memlnance of yen will be still more sufficient to keep 
alive my virtae. Let me, then, peaceably enjoy the 
li^pq[>iBes8 which you procure for me. We have read 
many great volumes, on what men call happiness ; 
for my part, I can make a little treatise upon it, 
wMoh may be comprised in two lines :-*-To preserve a 
pure heartw and tfy learft to renounce those things 
about which we do not care,^ 

f* Maldoa ado could make no reply to his young phi. 
lOBopfaer. He confessed that the sciiolar surpassed the 
master, and be laughingly requested that Camira 
would, in tnm, become his preceptor. Hie wisdom of 
the young Guarani was, however, on the point of being 
p«t to tM proof." 

TO ^E RESUBfED. 
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NATtJRAL PHENOMENA. \l 

No. 14.— ERUPTION OF THE SKAPTAR VOLCANO JK* 

ICELAND. 
'' ABOUT a month preFious to the commencenient 
uf the eruptioD, a submarine voksuiabiirst forth at the 
distance of nefwly seventy miles, in a south-vrest diaec- 
tion fram Cape Keykianess in Guldbringpe Syssdy and 
ejected such an immense quantity of puBiice, that the 
surface of the ocean was covered with it to the distance 
of one hundred and fifty miles, aixd the springy ships 
were considerably impeded in their course. 

^* The Skaptar volcano, so called from the river of 
the same name, down which the g^reater part of the 
lava was poured, is situated dose to the eaaten^ 
boundary of West Skaftafells Syssel, about thirty- 
two British miles, due north of Kyrkiuboi Abbey — " 
near the contiguous sources of the rivers TiUia,Sk 
and Hverfislhot. It lies principally in the i 
called VamuLrdal, and consists or alM>ut twenty 
conical hills, stretching: iuv nearly a direct line, from 
E. N. W. to W. S. W. which have served a«. so-many 
furnaces^ from which the melted matter has heeihdis^ 
chiU'ffed mto the valley. From these craters the lava 
has -flowed, which inundated the low countries through 
the channel of the Skapt^ What flowed down the Hver- 
fiffliot^ has its source from some other craters utnat- 
ed further to the.noi!th-east, but. which are evidently 
c(|nnected with the former hills, and would, in all pno- 
bability,.have poured their contents down Varm&rdal, 
had it not been compUtdy filled with the lava, which 
had already been emptied inta it. 
. From the Igt to the Cttb of June, 1783, the inhabitants 
of West SkaftafeUs Syssel were alarmed by repeated 
shocks of an earthquake, which, as they daily i«. 
creased iu violence, left no reason to doubt tha]^ some 
volcanic explosion was about to take place. Pitching 
tents in the open fields, they deserted their houses^ 
and awaited, in awful suspense, the issue of these ter- 
rifying prognostics. On the morning of the 8th, a 
prodigious cloud of dense smoke darkened the atmos- 
phere, and was observed to be continually augmented 
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by ft^ah columns arising from belund the low hills, 
aiottgf the southern base of which, the farmis, consti- 
tuting the parish of Sida, are situated. A strong 
8011^1 wind prevented the cloud from advancing over 
the farms ; out the heath, or common, lying between 
them and the volcano, wHs completely covered with 
ashes, pumice, aud brimstone. Tlie extreme degree 
to wfaicn the earth in the vicinity of the volcano was 
heated, melted an immense quantity of ice, and caused 
a great overflow in all the riven^ originating in that 
quarter. 

'^ Upon the lOtb, the flames first became visible. 
Vast fire-spouts were seen rushing up amid the vo- 
lumes of smoke, and the torrent of lava that was 
thrown up, flowing in a south-west direction, through 
the valley called TJlfarsdidv till it reached the river 
SkaptA, when a violent contention between the two 
opposite elements ensued, attended with the escape of 
an amazing quantity of steam ; but the fiery cunent 
ultimately prevailed, and, foiTiug itself across the 
channel of the river, completely dried it up in less 
than twenty-fonr hours ; so that, on the llth, the 
Skapt& could be crossed iu the low country on foot, at 
thoM places where it was only possifile before to pnftss 
in botkts. The cause of its desiccation soon became 
apparent ; for the lava, havii)g collected in the chajii 
nel which lies between hi^h rOMcks, and is in many places 
fW>m tour hundred to six hundred feet indepin, and 
two hundred in breadth, not only filled it up to the 
briak. but overflowed the ai^acent fields to a contii 
derable extent : and pursuing the course of the river 
with great velocity, the dreadful torrent of red-hot 
meked matter approached and laid waste the fiirms on 
both sides. In tne mean time, the thunder^ lightning, 
tadspbterraneous concussions were continued with 
little or no intermission ; and besides the crackling of 
the rocks and earth which the lava .burned in its pro- 
gress, the ears of the inhabitants were stunned by the 
tremendous roar of the volcano, which resembled that 
of a large caldron in the most violent state of ebulli- 
tion, or the noise of a number of massy bellows, blow- 
ing with' full power in thesame furnace. 

^*^ The tori^ents that continued to be poured down 

N 
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]^roc0G4e4i sk>wly over the tract of ancient lava, to the 
south, aad south-west of 2Sk&l, which uuderweuc a 
fresh fusion, and was heaved up to a considerable ele- 
vation. It also rushed into the subterraneous caverns ; 
9ad during^ its progrress under ground, it threw up tho 
orust, eitMr to trcsidey or to a gfreat beigphtin the 
air. In such places, as it proceeded below a thick in- 
durated crust, where there was no vent for the steam, 
the surface was burst in pieces, and thrown up with 
the.utiaost violence and noise tq the height of one 
hundred and eie>hty feet. 

> '' On the 18bi another dreadful cgectian of liquid 
and red-hot lava proceeded from the volcano, wnicfa 
now entirely covered the. rocks that had towered above 
the former floods* during their progress through the 
channel of theSkapt&, and flowed down with amazing 
velocity and force over the masses that were cooliinr, 
so that the one stream was literally heaped above the 
other. Masses of flaming rock were seen swinoming 
in the lava. The water that had been dammed up on 
both sides of its coarse was . thrown into a violent 
state of ebullition, and overflowing' its boundaries, it 
did great daimwe to . (he erounds of Svinadal and 
Hvammnr, whicE &rm's hadah'eady been attached by 
the edge of the lava, as also to the underwood of Skap. 
tArd&lontheeast. 

Coutiauing its progress the following day, the lava 
divided into .two streams, one of which flowed with 
the same velocit^r as the day before due south, along 
the river Mel<|uise into Meddland ;. while the otho- 
ioek an easterly direction over the parish pf Sida, 
buraing the traet about Skalarstapa, and running with 
iocoDoeivable force from thence to Skalarfial, by 

Shicfa it was prevented from spreading further north, 
•t lising OD the. hill^ it rolled up the soil before it, 
and approached withm 120 feet of the church and 
iMttses oC Skit, and over-ran the whole tract between 
that, place and HoUt. As Skil had now escaped the 
€arf of two successive floods of lava, sanguine hopes 
were entertained of its safety ; but a great quantity 



of rain.havioff fallen on the 21st, and swelled the 
water already dammed up in the valley, the church, 
the parsoaage, and out-houses, were completely over- 
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flowed; and the whole tract was observed the follow* 
idg noTDini^ to be covered with water in a state of 
Tiolent ebullition. 

While thei^ awful devastations were^oing forward 
in the divisions of Skapt^rtung^, Meaalland, Land- 
brot. and Sida, the only inconveniences felt by the 
inhabitants of Fliotshveni were the destruction of 
vegetation by the 8howei*s of red-hot stones and ashes 
which fell upon it, and inij[>reg^nation of the atmos- 
phere and water with raephitic substances. They had, 
indeed, twice been enveloped in almost total darknes^ 
especially on the28th of June, when it was so thick, that 
it was scarcely possible at noon to dislingf uish a sheet 
of white paper, held up at the window, -from the 
blackness of the wall on either side; but they flattered 
themselves in the hope that the lava would soon all be 

Sleeted, and at all events that it would continue to 
ow in the direction it had ongrinally taken. How- 
ever, on the 3d of Aug-ust, they were alarmed by a 
quantity of smoke, which they observed arising out df 
the river Hveriisfliot; and as the heat, which was 
also found to be in tlie water, daily increased, till at 
last the river was totally dried up, they concluded that 
the same destruction was about to be poured down 
upon them which had overwhelmed the parishes to 
tbc west. 

*' Nor were their apprehensions without foundation; 
for the floods of lava having entirelv choaked up the 
Skapt&, and all the low channels to tfie west and north 
or the volcano, it was forced to assume a new course, 
and running in a 86ath>-ea8t direction between Mouik 
Blaenguraml Hveriisfliot, it wad discharged at length 
into that river, which occ&sioned vast volwnes •f 
steam and smoke to arise in that quarter, attended 
with dreadful noises and lightnings. The bortiin^ 
flood now ran down the empty channel, and filling it 
to the brink, overflowed tiie low grounds on both 
sides ; and, by the evening of the 0th, it had not only 
reached the outlet into the open and level country, 
but in the course of a few hours had spread itself to 
the distance of nearly six miles across the ^tain, and 
stopped iip the road between Fliotshverii and Sidit. 
The volcano still continuing to seqd forth fresh snfi- 
N 2 
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pliee of lava,.the red-hot flood spread itself wider and 
Wider, and in it a pi'og'ress destroyed the farms of 
Eystradal and Threr&rdal, the houses, meadows, and 
neig^hbooi'ing ffrpunds of which are so completely 
covered, that the spot wliere they lay is no longer vi- 
sible. It also did considerable iujnry to the farms 
Selieland and Thvera, and oblifi^ed their inhabitants, 
as well as the whole parish of K&lfafell, to flee for 
their safety ; yet the above-mentioned were the only 
houses it burned. Though this branch ceased to ex- 
tend over the low country after the end of Ang-ust, 
quantities of fresh lava continued still to be thrown 
up out of the volcano, and a new eruption is said to 
liave taken place so late as the month of February, 
1784, during the greater part of which year columnn 
of smoke were observed to ascend from many parts in 
.the lava ; and it had not quite cooled for nearly two 
years after the eruptions were over. 

" With respect to the dimensions of the lava, its 
utmost length from the volcano, along the channel of 
the Skapt& down to Huausar, in Medalland, is about 
fifty miles, and its greatest breadth in the low country 
between twelve and fifteen miles; the Hverfisfliot 
branch may be about forty miles in length, and seven 
at its utmost breadth. Its height in the level country 
does not exceed 100. feet; but in some parts of the 
Skapta channel it is not less than 600 feet nigh." ' 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIR, — I shall make no apology for addressing you, 
since it is impossible that you can be unacquainted 
with me, and since I may with truth say, you are 
obliged to me for the establishment and prosperity of 
your present undertaking. 

I am, sir, agreat personage, and although my in- 
fluence is now on tlie decline, I am descended from a 
long line of ancestors, and can trace my family in an 
.umntemipted succession from the beginning of time. 
When I add to this, that I have had, for a certain 
period, thebestowmg of all benefits, and the inflic- 
. tion of all sufferings ; and that neither prayers nor 
wishes, neither power nor gold, could ever prevail 
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upon vbe to depart from my coutscl to slacken my 
pace, or to faastto my flight, you #ill hare some idea 
of my importance, and will be perhaps surprised that 
I have not been treated with more respect — ^periiaps 
sorrv that the moment of my departure is at hand. 

When I first entered upon my present oflBice, I was 
hailed with shouts of congratulation, and flattered 
with promises of better usage than any of my prede- 
cessors had experienced ; but I soon found that die^ 
promises were never intended to be pcarformed, and' 
learnt that they were the same which my femily had. 
invariably' received on their first appearance, for many 
centuries. The debauchee had promised to become 
toher and virtuous ; the miser to become generous ^ the 
spendthrift to become careful I and the idler to be- 
come active: but their vows were but wind, and they 
vtill continued td riot, to hoard, and' to -^aste their 
money and their time in the same manner as before, 
except that their habits, by a longer continuance, 
acquired greater strength, and became more difficult 
to eradicate. 

I allowed some time to elapse without any serious 
admonitions to these offenders, expecting that each 
day would produce a change, that they woul4 shortly- 
awaken to a sense of their folly, and endeavour, by 

Sreater diligence, to make up for the time which they 
ad lost. But I have waitea in vain ; their reforma- 
tion is stiU unaccomplished J and wnen I lately gave 
them some serious reproofs on this subject, I was 
answered by some thai it was nolv too late to begin y 
andby others, that they had attempted to improve, 
but had found it imposssible to persevere. They had 
the insolence and tne foUy, however, to express the 
most ardent wishes for the conclusion of my course, 
and the most earnest desire for the appearance «f my 
successor, under whom they assured me that they 
meant to fulfil those vows wnich they had so repeated- 
ly broken, and to bid adieu to those pursuits which 
they had so frequently and so falsely swum to re- 
nounce. But what reliance can be placed on tbe 
promises of those who make a point of forfeiting their 
word? who can trust those who have so often de- 
ceived ? ulio can believe that they, whose whole life 
M 3 
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has :bcen spent in making yqws which they have neyer 
yet performed, will suddenly become strict observers 
of gfood faith? It cannot be credited *, and, after the 
<;^arms of noveltyare worn oiF, my successor will be 
treated with the same neg-lect as myself and ray pre- 
decessors. IVfen will continue to be vicious and rool- 
ish ; they will continue to resolve, and fail to pei-form 
their resolutions ; they will remain inactive till the 
momebt of action is past, and will be overtaken by 
death in the midst of their preparations for life. 

But let these triilers rememDer, th^t every day must 
be accounted for before the tribunal, at which they 
must all shortly appear -, where no false colouring- can 
be given to their actions ; and where it will be no 
justification of their conduct to say that they follow. 
ed the example of others. Let them recollect, that 
. the hours which they devote to the pursuit of folly or 
of vice, would, if rig^htly made use of, secure them 
happiness here and hereafter; that those who wilfully 
neglect to employ, or employ only to pervert, the ta». 
lent which has been granted to them, are guilty of one 
of the highest offences against their Creator— that of 
ingratitude for his blessings ; an offence which will 
infallibly be punished ; which will entail misery 
and remorse on their latter days, those days which a 
different line of conduct would nave crowned with 
happiness and honour; and that the knowledge of 
havmg nt!«^lected their duty in life, will embittei* and 
disa met the hou r of death . 

1 iiede are not new and fanciful doctrines ; but 
words of soberness and truth : doctrines .which 1 and 
my predecessors have constantly attempted to im- 
press upon the minds and hearts of mankind; but 
which (such is the pei-verseness and the folly of hu- 
man beings !) have been almost universally rejected 
vith contempt, or neglected for the attainment of 
some idle toy, which brought fear and anxietv in the 
pursuit, and disappointment and remorse in tne (pos- 
session. Nevertheless, not discouraged by inattention, 
noi* repelled by disdaih, we have continued to press 
our wnolesome advice, at every possible opportunity, 
oh the most negligent, as wen as on the must atten- 
tive ; and we haye found that a scveic fit of sickness. 
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or the death of a dear friend or relative, has almost 
iiwariably disposed a man to listen to our admoni- 
tions ; on sncn occasions we have not failed to hint, 
that this may probably be the last time of our address- 
ing him ; and to remind him how ill he has treated us, 
and how foolishly and wickedly he has despised or 
negflected our former counsels : this has been our uni- 
form practice for many centuries ; and it seldom fails 
pf producing at least a temporary reformation in the 
person addressed ; if, however, he be incorrigrible, dnd 
even these warnings are without effect, either our- 
selves or our descendants intallibly punish him ; and 
he wishes, under the la^h of correction, that he had 
Hsteued to our advice, and acted so as to avoid our 
sometimes slow, but always certain, retribution. 

Perseverance is indeed the characteristic of our 
race; audi, who now address yon, notwithstanding 
the perfidy and neglect which I have experienced, in 
common with my ancestors, am still anxious to leave 
behind me some testimonial of my regard, some token 
of my good intentions ; aci, as the words of the dying 
are sometimes listened to, where those of the living 
have failed to command attention, - 1 yet flatter myself 
that this my last address, may be productive of some 
beneficial effect on the minds of those wlio have 
hitherto disregarded me; that it may occasion dissi- 
pation to rela,x in its headlong career, and levity to 
pause in its circle of folly. 

I have now discharged the task which I luul im- 
posed upon myself, and hope that my efforts will not 
be without advantage. I have pointed out the road 
which leads to happin^s and honour *, I have given 
ample opportunitv for its pursuit ; and I will venture 
to predict, that ne who^ from a vain notion of his 
havmg yet " plenty of time," neglects to employ the 
pi'esent moment to the benefit of himself and of his 
fellow creatures ; who allows himself id continue yet 
a little longer in the pursuit of pleasure amidst the 
haunts of vice, and in the filth iness of debauchery, 
will learn too late his fatal error, and will lament, 
with unavailing remorse, and useless regret, that be 
attended not to the counsels of 

EIGHTEEN HUNDRED AND EIGHTEEN. 
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* THE REWARD OF AMBmON. 

BY IV. :b. W, 

"False ambition, fatal fire ! 

Leads the heedless wretch astray ; 
Source of aJl the tempests dire. 

That darken life's fair opening day.** 

OMAR, styled the magnificent, rei^^d witli glory 
and success at Basra, a small empire m the east. He 
was beloved by his subjects and dreaded by his 
enemies. 

The thoughts of Omar were wholty employed to 
render his people happy ^ he formed alliances with all 
the surrounding sovereigns, and never engaged in 
wars to satisfy his own private res^entment, which he 
constantly sacrificed to the public good. Finding 
himself nearly worn out by age, and approaching fast to 
dissolution, ne called his only son H assan,who had j ust 
arrived at the a^e of manhood, to receive his dying 
instructions. ^ My dear Hassan," said the venerable 
sultan, " the angel of death will shortlv summon me 
h<mce. I have made it my study to render my people 
happy. I have succeeded m my desires. I leave them 
the olessings of peace, which I charge thee, as thou 
vainest the prosperity of the empire, ever to preserve 
as much as possible, which will render thy ^people 
powerful and happy. Hassan promised to obey the 
orders of his father, who shortly after expired. The. 
grand vizier, and other state officers delivered the 
r^alia to Hassan, and caused him to be proclaimed 
siutan, to the satisfaction of all the people ,who hoped 
to find in him a worthy representative of his father. 

Hassan had an enterprizinr and ambitious disposi- 
tion ; he read with delight of the victories which his 
predecessors had obtained over their enemies ; he ac- 
counted peace not as a blessing, but as a state of sloth 
and inactivity ; and, disregarding the advice which 
bis father had so lately given him, determined to in- 
dulge his military propensity. He wished to extendi 
his territory, ana make the river Ibrahim the bouu- 
dar; of his dominions \ but the king of Zedan occu- 
pied the intermediate space, and how to dispossess 
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him of his kingdom wu a matter of serious delibera- 
tion. For this piurpuse Hassan assembled the divan, 
and submitted to tliem the propriety of his intended 
expedition : and^ that he mig^t not seem wantonly to 
engafife in the dispute, he urged that the kings of 
Zraan had formerly paid a yearly tribute to the suU 
tans of Basra, and although, by the mildness of his 
father Omar, this tribute had been remitted, be 
thouJB^t a war should be undertaken to compd its* 
continuance. To this the members of the divan 
agreed \ for the folly of monarcbs is usually flattered, 
and their, vices, however odious, are frequently ex- 
tolled as virtues. 

. Hassan knew the impolicy of demanding the tri^ 
butepfHamet,kio^of £edan, lest, from his known 
pacific disposition, it shouki be complied with: his 
jntentions were directed to a different object, the sub- 

t' ugation 9f the kingdom. To eft'ect this, lie assem- 
bled his whole tbrces, and placing himself at their 
head, marched to the devoted territory. 

Ha8san''s army in numbers greatly exceeded that of 
Hamet, and with this adrantage little hopes wera 
entertained of repulsing the invaders. The ev^nf 
answered the e^pectatlon. The forces of Hamet 
were in every q^uarter routed, and himself was obliged 
to seek refuge in an armed fortress. 

Hassan, judging his victory to be complete, caused 
tents to be raised on the spot, permitted his soldiers 
to plunder the inhabitants, and committed other acts 
equally cruel and uirinst. In the mean lime, the 
scattered troops of Hamet, hesring of his retreat 
hastened to him, and oifiered their, assistance. He 
stationed them in the fortress, and ordered them to 
meet him with as many more troops as could be .coV 
lected, as soon as it should be dark, neitr. the ^|H>t 
where they had been recently defeated, and at a cer- 
. tain signal, to b(;£-in an attack on the enemy. This 
appeam strange, out they all promised to obey him. 
Hamet considered that something decisive mwi be 
. effected, and that the best opportunity presented it- 
self, when the army of Hassan, fatigned with the ^oiis 
of the day, had retired to repose. Hamet disgnised 
' himself as a herald, and near the time appointed, 
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Mugrllt the tent' of Hassan ; be demaadeil of an (flfi-j 
ceran audience with the sultau, and declared that tie 
had certain proposals from the kingf of Zednn iv'bicb 
ftfqnired immediate communication. The officer: 
SQspectiDg^ no artifice, readily admitted the disgoiscj 
]cin|f to the presence of Hassan, who was alone, and 
recliniiiff on a sopha. Hamet ap|>roached to prostrate 
Mmseif Mfore Hassan, and availing Inmseu 6f the 
opportunity, plnnjred a dagger in his bosom. <' I asi 
the kinff of Zedan,** cried Hamet, *' receive from my 
hinds the rewaM of thy ti^eaebery and ambition.'* 

Hassan expired, for the dagger had pierced liitf 
neart, and Hamet passed the gfuard unmolested. H^ 
repaired to his troops, and rivinr the siipoal ag»reed 
oiLthey proceeded to attack the disbanded army. 

The officers of Hassan, surprised at this unexpected 
intemintion, renaired to bis tent, and found him iife- 
len.- Dispiritea and confused, the army of Hassan 
fctre a ted precipitately, while the reg'untr forces of 
llamet pursued them till they had nearly reached the 
coalittes of Basra. - 

Hamet distributed the spoils of the enemy among 
ids soldiers, reserving^ nothing for himself-^nt tbe 
glecy of rescuing his country from slavery and op* 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

No. 16,— PAJILIAMENTAKY ANECDOTE. 

1>AVID Hartley, ntiember for Hull, during the coati* 
tiOA- administration, was remarkable for the length 
nnd duUncsstif his speeches. On one occasion, having 
te d aced the house from three hundred to about eighty 
aleepy htarars, by one of lus harangues, just at the 
time it ^ras supposed he would €<)BClude, he moved, 
4lpat the riot actslMuld be read, in order to prove one 
of hk frerious assertions. Burke, who had been 
hurMiiig with impatience for full au hour and a half, 
«ttd who was anxious to speak to the question,'iifnding 
*14iMelf about to be so cruelly disappointed, rose ex- 
chdmingi^ The riol act, my dear ft*iend ! the riotaet! 
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to wVat purpete ? ]>on*t mn lee that tlie ubUis aU 
veady completely disperaed?^ Every penott prMent 
was coBviused iii:la«{;liter4 except Hartlejr, whonerer 
changred connteoance, ana who siill iasnted that'Hie 
riot act shottld be read by the clerk. 

ORIGIN OF THE MAY POJLE. 
THE leisure days after seed-time had been chosen by 
our Saxon ancestors for folk-motes, or conventions of 
the people. Not till after the Norman conquest, ttk# 
Pa^an festival of Whitsuntide fully melted into the 
Cfaristiatk holiday of PentiBC08t.< Its orig^teal name if 
Wittentide, the time of choosing the wits, Or wise 
men to the Wittenajpemotte. It was consecrated to 
Hertha, the ffoddess of peace and fertility: and no 
quarrels might be maintained, no Uobd shed, daring 
dds truce of the goddess. Each vlUagi^ in the ah^ 
sence of the baron at the assenibly of the nation, tm- 
joyed a kind of saturnalia. The vagsals met upon the 
common green, rovnd the M at-polb, where Uiey 
elected a village lord, o»king, as hft wascajled^ who 
chose his queen. He wore an oakep wreath, aadthe 
a hawthorn wreath, and together they gave laws ta tbr 
rustic sports during these sweet days of freedom. The 
MAY-POLE then is the EngHsk tree of liberty f Ave 
there mhny yet standing ? 

THE DEVIL CALUMNIATED. 
A FEW years back were seated in a sta^e-coadi, a 
dergymanja lawyer, and a respectable lookmg elderly 
person. The lawyer, wishing to quiz the clergry- 
man, began to descant pretty fully on the admiBsIon 
of such ill-qualifted persons into the church. '* Aa a 
tiroof,** says he; '^ what pretty paMont wehara, I ouoe 
heard one read Instead of ' mm Aaron madean aloiMi 
ment for the #t'ii# of the people,' * And Aarott madeoft 
otnfiaeiif for the shim m the ipee^.* '* ^ Inot^dible^'* 
exdaimed the elei|ry»Btt- ^ ^V' replied the law*- 
yer, ^ I dare say this gavtlemau will be able to iofsim 
us of somethiqg similar." " T^at I can," audthe^M 
gentleman, while the faee of the hiwyer brightenedtia 
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trimnirii, ^ for I was once present in a ct mn tr y church 
where the clergyman, iostead of * The devil was a 
Uar from the beg^innioe,* actnaliy read, * The devU 
was a lawyer from tbe Eeginning'. 



RErOUT COURTEOUS- 
A QUARRELSOME French officer, lately traYcrsingr 
one of the Boulevards at Paris, observed a oerson turn 
towards him and laugh, upon which hehaugntiiv asked, 
*^ Why do you lan^h, sir, when I pass ?*^ to which the 
other quickly njoincd, *' Why do you pass, sir, when 
I laugh ?" 



CLASSES OF MANKIND. 

^ THERE are three sorts of persons in the world,** 
said the old Greek poet Hesiod : '* those who can 
think for'themsdves; those who are contented with 
letting wiser persons than themselves think for them y 
and those who are neither wise enough to think for 
themselves,' nor prudent enough to let others think for 
them." 



BATTLE OF AGINCOURT. 

A GENTLEMAN, long ftmous for the aptitude of 
his puns, observing a violent fracas in the front area 
of a gin-shop, facetiously termed it, ** The battle 
of A.gin.court.^* 

FREDERIC OF PRUSSIA. 

THE familiaritv with which the King of Prassia suf- 
fered several who were about his person to speak to 

him, is well known. General , particularly 

availed himself of this indulgence. Previous to the 
battle of Leuthen, the king said that, if he lost it, he 
would retire to Venice, and endeavour to live by the 
practice of medicine. " What ! " exclaimed the general 
^ will you always be an assassin ? " 



>d by Google 



THE POCKEl^ MAGAZI NE; Hb 

: ANTIQUITY OF RINGS. 

RINGS,: says the acute and learned Whitakei> are 
derived t9 ua |rom a custom, as universal as the lore 
of ornament among the nations of the- earth, and com- 
uon to the Romans, the Gauls, and the Britons ; while 
the mode of wearing; them is wholly Roman amongf us 
at present, and has always been so since the Romi^n 
conquest. This, we mav collect from sevevaj circum- 
stances, little in themselves, independent of each other,, 
but uniting in one. testimony. The Romans wore, 
rings even so familiarly upon their thumbs^ that, 
among many evidences of the bodily hugeness of the 
emperor Maximius the elder, his thumb is recorded to 
have been so large as to bear upon it his queen^s right 
hand bracelet for. a ring. \V^e correspondcntly find' 
** upon rebuilding^ the abhey church of St. Peter^ 
lYestminster, by Ring Henry III." that <' the sepul- 
chre of Sebei't, king of the £ast Angles, was opened, 
and therein was found part of his royal robes, and his 
thumb, ring, in which was set a ruby of great vali|e.*'' 
We also know >^ an alderman^s thumb-nn^'* to have 
been an. object familiar to the eyes of Shak^peare.*. 
This practice coiatinued among us loiig after the days 
of Shakespeare ; an alderman^s thumb-ring continued 
to be noticed for its singulaiityas late as the middle 
of the seventeenth century .f But the Romans also 
placed the ring upon one qf their fingers, the large 
statues in bronze of emperors and empresses at Por- 
tici, havine each of them a ring upon the fourth 
finger; and. Pliny informing us '* tuat' the custom 
was originally to wear it upon the finger next to the 
leastj as we see in the statues of Numa and Serviu,s 
Tulhus. The' custom of the kings was thus revived 
by the emperors, and continued very late. But in the 
interval between the revived and the original custom, 
the ring was put by the Romans on the fore-finger^ 
**' the very images .Of the gods," aays Pliny, '^ carrying 



• " When I was about thy years, Hal, I was not • an 
eagle's talon in the waist ; I could have crept into an 
alderman's thumb-rktg.** Henry IV; part i, act II. 

t An alderman's thumb-ring . is mentioned by Brome in 
ie40; in the " ITorth^rn Lass," 1982 ; and in " Wit in k Con- 



'1640. 
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it on the finger next the thumb,** and a Roman mona- 
ment remaining', in which a man appears actually put« 
ting a ring upon the fore-fin^r of a voman in tne act 
of manying her. ' We accordmgly use rings upon both 
t!hc8e fingers at present. But we denominate the 
fourth particularly, just as the Romans and Saxona 
did, the ring-finger, as^being that on which the rine is 
placed in marriages ; while the native Britons, nke 
the Gauls, wore the ring upon the middle-finger alone, 
the very finger which alone was excepted by th^ Ro- 
mans ; thus, in 1012, on removing the bones or Dunstan 
at Canterbury, by four men who had lieen the depo- 
dtors of his body before, in what is called a mauso- 
leum, and who now opened it ; ^^ they found the bones 
more valuable than gold and topazes, the flesh having 
been consumed by length of time ; and recognized that 
ring put upon his finger when he was committed to 
the ^rave^ which he himself is reported to have made 
in his tender years." The bones were then transferred 
to Glastonbury, and one hundred and ninetv-two 
years afterwards again found there: the explorers 
coming to ^ a coifin of wood, bound firmly with iron 
at all the joints," opening this, seeing the bones 
within, ^ with his ring upon a particular bone of his 
fingfer ; and to take away all semblance of doubt, dis- 
covering his picture within the coffin, the letter S, 
with a glory on the right side of the cdfin, the letter 
D, with a glory on the left.** The ring was put upon 
the finger of a bishop at his burial, b^ause a bisbop 
Always wor6 a ring in his life ; ana because he wore 
' it, as Queen Elizabeth wore one through life with the 
tame reference to kingdom, in token of his marriage 
to his diocese." 

GUICCIARDINI. 

IS it not singular, that the folly of national prejudice, 
or that of a contempt of every country but then- own. 
should not be confined to the ignorant, but should 
pervade even the most illuminated writers ? Guicciar- 
dini, tiie historian of the wars of Italy, speaking of the 
English, says, ^ assistance was likewise expected fironi 
another barbarian court, that of England/' 
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CHAMOIS HUNTERS. 

LIKE all mountaineers, the Tyrolese are an dctire and 
lirare people : in their pursuit of the Chamois gopitj - 
Ibey scorn all dangler and all hardships, and are such 
admirable marksmen, that their services as sharp- 
shooters in the French rerolutionary war, were re^ 
warded with the temporary liberty of hunting with 
impunity. The value of this libeity can only be esti- 
mated by those who Icnow the passion of theTyrolese 
fcnr the chase j a passion, says Kotzebne, more violent 
than that of the gamester. Neither threats nor pun- 
ishments can deter them from the pursuit of it ; gain 
Is not the object, for the goat, flesh and skin, does not 
sell for above ten or twelve florins, and yet a man who 
bad been many times caught in the fact declared, that 
if he knew the next tree would be his gallows he would 
nererthdess hunt. M. De Saussure records an interest- 
ing anecdote of a Chamois hunter whom he knew ^ he 
was a tall welL-made man, and had just married a 
beautiful woman : *^ My grandfather, said he, ^ lost 
bis life in the chase^ so did my father, and I am so well 
assured that one aay or other I shall also lose mine, 
that this bag, which 1 always carry with me in the 
hunt, I call my winding sheet, for. J shall certainly 
never have any other ; nevertheless, sir, if you were to 
offer me a fortune immediately, on condition that I 
must relinquish the chase^ I ^ould not accept it.*' 
De Saussure says, that he took several excursions 
among the Alps with this man; his strength and 
agility were astonishing, but his courage, or rather his 
tfi/fientj^ was still greater than either: about two 
yens anerwardd his foot slipped on the edge of a pre- 
cipice, and he met the fsde he had so camily antici- 
pated! 

THE CHARACTER OF A DRUNKARD. 
Written by John Stephens, in 1615. 
*^iA PAUNKARD is in opinion a good fellow; in 
practice^ a living conduit ; nis vices are like errata in 
the latter end of a false coppie^ they point the way to 
v^itue by setting down* the coBtiai7. There is soine 
o 2 
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affinity betwixt, hhn and a cbamdion. He feeds upon 

' ayre^ tor he dot he eat hig words familiarly. He^iv* 
not run fast enougfh to prOve a good footman; for 
'ale and beer (the heaviest element next eaith) will 
overtake. him. His nose, the most innocent, bears the 
con-uptiOn of hiJ< other senses' folly ; from it may be 
gathered the emblem of one falsely sc^ndaled, for ii 
not offending iscolouitibly punishra.** 

BURNS. 
ROBERT BURNS called one day to see some friends 
ill Dumfries, at a tidie when a voung lady of the fa- 
mily was rather indisposed. *' Well .Jessy,*' said he, 
•as he entered the room where she was sitting, " how- 
do you do to-day?"-^" Very- poorly, Mr. Bums, I 
want you to write my epitaph.'' — *'Ob! you'ie tii»t 
likely to die yet, Jessy'^^^^'WeU! be that as it may» 
Mr. Burns,' you mrut write my epitaph," so she 
quickly brought him pen, ink, and paper, and he im- 
mediately wrote the following lines c 

Say, sages, what's the charm on earth 
- Can turn Death's dart aside! 
It is .na' purity nor worth, . . 
£isej Jessie ha' ^na' died. 



ESSAY ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship, peculiar boon of heaven. 

The noble mind's delight and pride, 
Toinen and angels only given, 
* To all the lower world denied. 

DK. JOHNSOX. 

17 ihil est naturae homifris gratia^ Amiciti&. 

CICERO. , 

VERY few, who have experienced iq niiy dcsree the 
jmrs of Friendship, will be inclined to doubt the truth 
of the Roman Orator^s assertion, which I have chosen 
•for my motto. Thtere is So pure a delight, an^Wr^ 
iiaed a pleasure in tni« Friendship,' that we caMiot hie 
surprised that he has classed its possession amoit^ tbie 
lirst blessings of |i««anity . Butthe Friendsl^ip wfaidl 
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•Muresflils deli^t4s vtat yery i^eadily obtadned ; vir- 
tme^ and yirtiie only, is the basis on which it can be 
formed with any hope of saccess, and however power- 
fuUy eng^affed our an'ections may be, without ner re- 
straming aand, we can never hope continually to en- 
joy the esteem of the person upon whom they are be- 
stowed* I)r..Blair inlorms us that ^ in young minds 
there is commonly a strong propensity to paiticnlar 
intidilicid^ and friendships. Youth^ indeed,'^ he con- 
tinues. ^^is the season when fricaidships are sometimes 
formed, which not only continue through succeeding 
life, hut which glow to the last with a tenderness uti.' 
known to the - connexitms begun in cooler years." 
Admitting* this to be the case, (and we have no reason 
to deny itl.we may. imagine that the learned rhetoric 
cian alluaes to tnat period when the youth is yet at 
some distance from manhood, but when he has ac. 
quired enough worldly wisdom to discriminate be- 
tween right and wrong, and has arrived at that age, 
when his actions and passions mark the future man. 
In' our earlier years friendships — intimacies, I should 
%«y*-«ra easily 'Contracted, aukl as easily dissoliM. 
Very frequently a trifling <}«an'el atitoihilaies the slen- 
der basis upon which they are constructed, and with- 
out any regret we form another connexion as fragile 
9LS the rormer ;•*- : 

" And Bvech tlie change the heart displays, ' 

So frail is early irieudship's reigil; 
A monUi's brieC lapse, perhaps a day's, 

Will view. Uie mind estranged again !'* » 

. LORD BYKON. 

|n maturer ag»t iihdeed, our intimacies asslime « 
stl-crtge^ifawd more Idstiiig complexion. If we^ meet 
tvith one -whose' isAerests, aad measures, whose scuti. 
m^ts and .pursuits coiilcide with oar own, it islianily 
possible but a friendship ensues, which imparts plea- 
sure to both, atttd glows to^thelsst with mutual aiid 
'' unabated araour; 

But what is denomifliated '' worldly pleasure," is 
far diiferent from the pure and disinterested affection 
which exists bet^ween true friends : 

" Friends who participate in all we feel, 
Who aid our [|lGs$ure5, and our sorrows hekl V* 
o 3 
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Stei^ing^ reswd, and implicit coiifidaic« cHstUurvfeir 
tlie one — seinshnesB and bypdcrisy the oth^. Benccf 
Friendship is decried by some as not worthy to be 
called a Tirtne ; being formed only for interested mo-^' 
tives, by those who want the assistance and support 
of others ; and to this also we may impute the biiffht- 
ipg of many a heart, and the existence of that forbid-^ 
dinsT object — Misanthropy. 

To be' fortunate in our friendships, we should eX' 
hibit the utmost caution in contracting^ them. A 
neglect of this has caused the man of sensibility nuuqr 
an aching pang ; and baa given rise to all that has 
iMsen advanced in opposition to it as a virtue : to this 
^ijrcumstance, perhaps, we may attribute the follow- 
ing beautif al description of worldly pleasure : 

" And what is friendshit) Imt a naxne, 
' A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
A 6hade that follows wealth or fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep? 

GOLDSMITH. 

And too faithful is the portrait — there are a set of 
beings in the world, who^ while a person is in proBpe>- 
rity, are to be seen baskmg in the rays emitted by luf 
misplaced generosity; and appear to be the most 
faithful and sincere creatures in existence ; but let the 
same person be unfortunate j let his sitaation^ by the 
caprice of Fortune, be reversed, — and they are the first 
to shun, the first to insult him. For these despi- 
cable parasites Friendship has no charms, beyond the 
gratification of the passing moments ; and they fly to 
seek pleasure from the bounty of another. 

Love is but friendship of a larger growth ! It is, 
if I mav use the expression, the superlative degree of 
friendship. Although the a£Fection we entertain for 
an amiable and beWed friend, differs in many re- 
spects, fn3m the lore we feel for an amiable and beaa- 
tiful woman, yet both have their share of pleasure ; 
and althoujgrn the affection for the friend *^ passeth 
theloYc of^ woman,*' yet the delightful sensations 
arising from it, are of a fiur different nature to those 
which love would excite. As it is not, however, my 
intention, in the present instance, to draw a com- 
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pttriton. between these two passions, (for we niny eall 
them so) I shall leave it to the imaj^^ination of fhotle 
who have experienced their pains and pleasures, to 
form their own opinion on the subject, and oonclade 
these unconnected hints with another quotation from 
Dr. Blair : ^ Remember,^* he writes, ** that by the 
character of those whom yon choose for your friends, 
irour own is likely to be formed, and will certainly be 
Judged of by the world. Be slow, therefore, and cau- 
tious in contracting intimacy, but when a virtuous 
friendship is once established, consider it as a stored 
engagement. Expose not yourself to the reproach of 
liehtness and inconstancy, which always bes]>eak 
either a trifling or a base mind. Reveal /none of the 
secrets of your friend. Be finthful to his interests. 
Forsake him not in danger. Abhor the thought of 
acquiring any advantageoy his prejudice or hurt.** 

T. R. 
February zdt\i\9. 

FOR THE POCKET MAOA2INE. 

A DESCRIPTION OF~lnGH.DOWN HILL JN 
SUSSEX. 

" Thy hills and dales, and flowery meads. 
My native land—I love full well." 

IN my perambulation about the county of Sussex, 1 
no where found the soil sterile, but on the contrary, 
extremely luxuriant. So much fertility cannot fail to 
afford the eye an agreeable landscape, when viewed 
from the uplands. 

• The hill I am about to describe is situated a short 
walk from the village of Angmering, and, although of 
a considerable elevution, does not appear so, owing to 
its gentle ascent. On its side snme young sheep were 
grazing *, and its summit, is crowned with a mill. 

The fame of this spot is spread abroad with a double 
attraction, in being the burial place of John Oliver, 
its late proprietor, who died at the advanced age of 
eighty-four. I understand he was an eccentric, but 
d^out man. For many yeaqi previous to his death, 



>d by Google 



itftZ TH B POCKET MA^AZffl P. 

tie k«pt h)« 6wii coffin ia |h^ mill. Od tbe dty ef th« 
fanend, (in the pi-eseace of many spectators) bis body 
was carried round abont tbe hul, and the obsequies 
were performed by a young g-irl. The tomb is a pbiin 
one, beinfp raised up with brick, and covered with a 
4i4 stone of the usual difuension. Some4ron railings 
are placed round the tomb, to prevent its being' de* 
faced ) and at each corner is planted a tree. The stone 
is covered with sctiptural texts, and lines composed by 
him whose ashes it enshrines. 

lUe seems to have been aware that many persons 
wonld object to his being |»uried in unconsecrated 
ground, and pertinently asks 

1 — ' "Where we can find 

A spot of earth to porifjr the mind Y 

Turning from the tomb, we discover in the west, the 
spire of Qiichester Catheoral ; and, somewhat to the 
left of it, behold, in cloud-likeform, the Isle of Wight. 
In anoth^ point, 

Fnr away the woodlands stretch. \^ 

Just below us appeared Goring Castle,' cleistered in 
leaiiaess, with Broieulwater Church. Then, turning a 
tittle' more eastwardly, the eye glances over at oiie 
view, the town of Tarring, with Worthing, Shoreham, 
Brignton, and tbe sunny cliffs at Beachy Heafl. A 
brig aud sloop or two were sailing on the purple wave, 
which appeared flowing at tbe foot of the hill, al- 
though at the distance of four miles. 

i understand, at different periods during the sura* 
mer months, a military baud from Worthing attends 
here tp jamuse themselves, and others that visit the 
hill. Indeed, at such a time, wemijrht fancy ourselves 
ip filvsinm, did ppt t^ hopest-muler bid W remem. 
beri though 

" Ail may appetCi^aaatiful, all is transient.*' 

Jumtarf il, isio. ... a> ; H. J. 
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: CHARACTER OF JOHN MOUNSEY' ESQ. ' 

OF FATTERDALB HALL, 

. . . Jn the Parish of Barton^ <» Westmoreland. . 
Mr. MOUNSEY wasdistiiiguished by the title of King* 
of Patterdale; the owners of which place, for time 
immemorisdhaTe been .honoured with this appella- 
tion : a distiQction which probably arose from some 
of the property bein^ aliodial, as.it is independent^ 
and held of no superior. The royal family have the 
titles of king:, qu^n, prince, princess, and dukes; 
,The palace, pleasantly situated at the head of the 
lake Ulswater, makes but an indifierent appear- 
anoe ; neglect for half a century hath left it almost 
a rain. To get moitey. with the late owner waft 
.a principle that almost absorbed every other idea. 
This propensity broke out very eai-ly in life, and ap« 
peared on every occasion. The wild mountains, which 
almost surround the village, afford. the4>eautiful West- 
moreland slate, and lead ore in grtfat abundance ; and 
some of them are ^covered with wood. Of wood and 
slate be had a lar^e share, most of which was cen- 
Teyed down. the l&e in boats, and, when a. boy, hd 
could not be restrained by his father from the drudifery 
of the oar. His brother^ the duke. of Stybrow, was do 
loyer of work, he was a fine jolly fellow : which made 
theold man, a respectable country .gentleman, in his 
mirth observe, '* he had three children of very different 
dispositions : the oldest, son would be drowned inUls- 
water; the other in the mashrtub; and the daughter, 
the dvvil could not beat her for pride/^ 
. No chasffe in bis manner of life (at least for the 
better) took .palace at the death of his father, which 
brought hhn. into the possession of more than three 
hundred pounds a year ; he persevered as. if he dail^ 
dmtided tne ivani of common, necessariea of life^ no 
work or hardship was too great fur him ; and he was 
lucky enough to engage one Dick PeahHHi, d true aiid 
trusty slave, into his service. They loaded the boat* 
rowed it down the lak^ unloaded, and retumied, at all 
seasons of the yeatr, and at all times of the. night. 
Sometimes he would sleep iu barns, or other out* 
housf 6, when a few pence w(>uld have «fforded bam a 
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coii|forUbl« .b«d at a public bouse. In fhrtm he wai 
the figure of misery itself; his stockiiiff beds were 
made of strong leather; his clothes patch upon patch 
of any colour ; and, according to the custom of the 
country, he wore wooden shoes (provincially clogs) 
heavily shod with iron. Nature had formed him for 
labour, of a robust make; he was always equal to 
every thing. He had another happy requisite: he 
would never flinch from any weight he was able to 
stand under; and anecdotes ai*e not wanting of his 
extraordinary strength. A storm, however, would set 
all his powers at defiance ; and once, at least, the pre- 
diction of his father was nearly fulfilled. He was 
ferrying a load of wood down the lake, with no other 
help thin his old companion Dick Pearson, a violent 
ana unusual hurricane arose, and they were every mo- 
ment in danger of going to the bottom. To throw the 
wood overboard was too great a sacrifice, though their 
lives were in the most imminent danger. They were, 
however, so fortunate as to reach an island, a bare rock 
just rising above the lake. The storm increased ; foe 
two days and nights they were exposed to all its vio^ 
lence : a pile of stones, which they indostriousltr 
raised!, was their only shelter, and here, it was saioL 
the king took care to secure what provision tbey ha^l 
for his own use. In this there is reason to believe he 
was unfairly used. He contradicted the report him- 
self ; and, as he was not possessed of fine feelings^ It 
is ui&likely he would have given himself that trouble 
had it been true. All the posie vicinitatii were edt- 
lected, but no one had courage to attempt their d^ 
liverance, notwithstanding the temptation of a coilsi- 
derable reward firom the queen dowager. The storm 
at length abated, and they landed safe. Hiis might 
, have inmished him with an useful lesson ; but it did 
not, for he never desisted till old age compelled him 
to stop. 

When he had particular business to transact from 
home, where he saw the necessity of appearing decent, 
be would call upon a friend on the road, with whom he 
could take the liberty, and borrow his clothes. In two or 
three days he restored the loan, and returned home in the 
dress he set out. Upon the mountains he had an ex*> 
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(emtTe rig^ht of common : and fovr shiUini^B was the 
price for a beast-g^ate. When applications for joist 
were wanting, he wonk) travel the countrv on foot, 
beatiiiff up for reeniits. In one excursion it was re- 
Boarkea that he could only collect one solitary heifer, 
which he himself drove from Alston Moor, Cumber- 
land, a distance of near forty miles . From such a strict 
economy it is not to be wondered that his property 
was dniiy accumulating t his house-keeping', it is snp- 
po0ed, never exceeded thirty pounds a year, some say 
not twenty pounds : and his annual income at the last 
was at least eight hundred. Indeed he seldom ate at 
home, as he let his lands by stipulation, his tenants to 
give bira so much hard cash, and so many meals, some 
one a week, some more^ and he generally took care to 
have them before due ;- even cocxles, cabbages, kc. by 
measure or count, became sometimes the consiaeration 
for a trifling rent. In some thinf^s he would indulge 
himself : he was remarkably fond of sugan gingerbread, 
and all kinds of sweetmeats, which he always kept in 
his pockets ; and - in one instance he agrM with a 
tenant to supply him with thirty-six pounds of sugar 
yearly. 

To prevent the risk of being robbed, he would fre- 
quently hide his money in old stone walls. Something 
or othar created suspicion, and he was watched. An 
industrious woman privately removed many a stone 
with little or no success, but would not rive it up ; 
she had therefore recourse to stratagem : she tumbled 
the stones about as he approached, ^a Hin off with 
the apptearance of very g^reat surprise, as if in actual 
possession of treasure. He was taken in the snare, 
and called out that he would give her one h^f if she 
would return and deliver it up. This feint had the 
effect, she was now convinced that near the place 
money was hidden, and took the opportunity, before ' 
his majesty was recovered from his consternation, to 
make a more diligent search, and by this manoeuvre, 
which was in the end successful, actually carried off 
the prize. That he recovered any part of the money* 
is not verv probable : he had such an excessive dread of 
law that nis subjects might almost say or do any thing 
with impunity. 
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Wliea more advaoco^ in yean, his drew wa* at least 
decent, he attended markets like a conmion farmer, 
and there «ras nothing in his appearance to attract the ' 
notice of a straneer. He nerertheless studied ceco*' 
nomy in every shape, and to the hist had his new 
stocKings linea with leather at the heels. Once he 
joined with a neighboor for a horse, but the partner- 
ship soon broke up: the poor animal when upon 
travel had a sorry tune of it, provender was scarce, 
and turnpike-gates caused many a tedious journey; 
but a penny was saved. Riding one dav to Penrith 
market, by the side of UJs^irater, he made a foil stop, 
stripped, and into the lake he went. From the bottom 
he picked op an old stocking, which be very carfsfolly 
examined. ** It might very likely have somethii^ 
valuable in it. as it did not swim to the side,*' wasshis 
answer to a clergyman who joined him upon the road, 
and whose curiosity, from this odd circumstance, was 
not a little raised. 

Willson, school-master of Patterdale, acted as his 
8ecretai7. and ten pence was the price agreed upon for 
making nis will. After the first, alterations, addi- 
tions, and codicils became so frequeikt that Willson 
was lired of the price, and for once gut it raised to a 
shilling. He afterwards made a bolder attempt, he 
asked half a crown ; this was to<f serious, and another 
person was employed. Not many vears a^o, he was 
so ill that his recovery was doubttul. His son, the 
prince, advised him to l^ave two hundred pounds to 
the poor. '' No, he had lost a great deal by the poor, 
but lie never got anv thing by them in his life, why 
leave any thing to tnem?'* But the amiable youth, 
reasoning with him on the awful scene before him, 
" Well," savs he to his only child, his heir, and execu- 
tor. ** I will leave one hundred, if yon will be fifty of 
it.* Whether ever in his life before he hit upon so 
curious a method of cheating himself is unknown to 
us. This was not- the finishing of his reign ; he re- 
covered, and in' his eighty-ninth year^ lamented the 
shortness of life : ** Could we but, said he to his old 
friend Willsou, '* live to the age of Methuselah, we 
might then bave some chance <n getting rich: but we ' 
no sooner find oui'selves in the way of getting a little 
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tOf^hor, ihan dei^th oomes.upon us and spoils all.''— 
Oeath. however, overtook biitioii the 15th of October, 
1703, in the ninety-second year of bis age. He was 
succeeded in his title and estate by his only child John, 
who bad a numerous family. 



FOU THE POCKET MAGAZINE, 

MR. EDITOR.— The following is an extrafct from, my Jour- 
nal, whiclL I shall feel obliged by yonr inserting in the 
Pocket Mkgazine. 

Your constant reader, 
. Dee. 24, 1818. HENRIQUE. 

SPANIffl SUPERSTITION. 

^ I HAD already witnessed many instances of Spa- 
nish superstition, but none at which I felt moi*e iut 
dignant than that which I am about to relate. During^ 
my stay in the city of S* ** * ♦ ♦, it chanced to be 
the season for batningf ; which the Spaniards of Anda- 
lusia appear particularly fond of. 1 was walkin^^ one 
evening on the banks of the river, in expectation of 
meeting a friend who had gone out for the above- 
mentioned recreation; and I had already come near 
enoug:h to speak t($ him, when I perceived a youth in 
the middle of the river, who seemed struggling tor his 
life, as I suppose from an attack of the cramp. I im- 
mediately caUed to my friend, who was not yet quite 
dressed, and directed nis attention to the pelrson in 
daqgrr. He stripped, and plunged into the water; 
but, although an excellent swimmer, was but just 
time enough to catch the hair of his head, by which, 
after great exertions, he at length succeeaed in drag- 
ging the unfortunate ^Ottth to the shore. >-By this 
time a number of Spaniards had collected, with, whose 
assistance he was laid upon the grass; but the vital 
spark appeared to have flown for ever. 

My friend advised that he should he taken tOv the 
nearest house, till medical assistance coidd be pro- - 
cured ; but this the Spaniards unanimously opposed, 
sayine, it .would be much better to carry him to'a^ 
neighbouring convent, and there place him before the 
p 
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figtti«ormffnro«ffil« wdafl, by whotefMNrct httMnM 
be restored, if pouiMe; bttiii«iMn8taiio»b6iiif aoirim 
vain. As it wottM bav« been Mxi toVHidiitte for os 
to attempt a|iy onpOfiitiMi, be wms aceordingfiy earrled 
to the convent, wnere, after covering Mm orer witb an 
bid cloak, they left him with no other companion than 
the wooden imag^e, whose inflaence was to restore him. 
But alas, poor yonth ! when we enquired the next day 
what haa been the result of this experiment, we found 
he had moved his hand (which, when we left him, lay 
by his side) up to his bead, but nis spirit had Hown for 
ever. Sudi was the end of this unfortunate ^jroung* 
man, who, if he had met with prdper assistance in the 
first instance, it is probaUemight have been now alive ; 
for we may naturally snepose somelife was in him, by 
the altered position of his arm ; but this the igroorant . 
and misgruid^d Spaniards attributed to the power of 
(heir senseless image.** 



J»t>il THE POCKET HACAZINE. 

0B9£RVATlQNa 

ON 

SCHnXERS" TRAGEDY OF THE ROBBEBJS. 
IT is indisputaUe that of all.the works of Schiller, the 
pkyof tfaeRohbefs is the best and the most dee|j^ 
mtens^ing^. The contemplatSDn of the ohanieter of 
Francis has the same effect upon the mind of the 
reader, as the actiuff.of >that v^nat traqpedian Kean, has 
upon the mind of the spectator. He is a viUalA'abo«t 
wnooi, like Lord Byron^s heroes, we cannot help feel- 
Mf interested ; he has no extenuating motire »>r his 
crimes, and those crinMs aee of the most diabolical 
kne ) yetour abhorrenee of him does not make us turn 
away our eyes from his aetions, we only watdi bim 
v4th> the more scrutiauing carefulness. Nataro bas 
hM^ed him with a kstrtei of deformity, and in return 
be voipa eternal 'hatred, airainst her. I)e sees <no othar 
bnnmn beiag' like .him, uerefove he will blast all her 
wMrka,. The. atreelfniftendty of souls he ^mnot know 
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-^llieiaft perMMivt doquence of love he Cfunbot uie^ 
l^fva, HHmefore^ force tad tfnimngr ve the deities 
whom he iBTokeB. 

M. Schkj^ in one of his ingenioiis leotiun, makm 
the Cottowmgr^>h>enrationoiitlu8play:— ^<The Roh* 
IwrB. wild alnd horrible as it is, produced such a paw- 
crful effect as even wholly to tarn the heads of yoath- 
fml eatfaaMasto. The defective imiutioa of ShaL- 
•peare is not to be miatakea. Francis Moor is a 
proaaical Richard the Third, emobled by none of the 
propensities which in the latter anile aomiratioB with 



It is clear that the effect which the « Rotabers' had 
npon llie annda of the youngr stwdents. was owing to the 
vftf wildness and horror of wjiich' At . Schlcfal speaks. 
They were captiyaied with the itiiBBirth^ and sorhnii, 
and enthusiasm of ChaHes Moor's nature^ aad were 
atrack #ith the Robbor's dariagness in his parauita, 
and with his noble heroism in the dark iKMirs of snf- 
ferin|[f. The moral of the piece is bad, iilasmuch as 
▼ice IS made too attracttTe, buf the poetry and cha« 
racter of the Drama are worked up in a manner which 
nothing can surpass. It ia not possible to agree with 
M. Sddegel as to the Mmilarity which he finds in the 
characters of Francis Moor and Richard the Hurd. 
The ^9t, has none of that readiaesa of mind in the 
raoneat of danger^ none of tluU instantaneous and 
terrific courage which characterise the mtad of the 
last. WHea he seised apistcd and advances against 
HennaD^ his intentioaa idax on discovering tlwt his 
victim is armed for defence s^Rachnd would have 
diot him through the head. Francis in the, latter 
wte&iHt of the Ttagedy becomes all fear and anspicion. 
He prays to heaven in the thick ofcrioMswhen all 
Jhopea of resCne from the hands of the robbem is losi ; 
he shri^s for hel» in the wood, and clings to that 
hvothcr whom he baa made a plunderer and a mur- 
derer. iVanicis has no heroisin-*«o power of mind : 
is that what M. flchlegcl mtans m saying the character 
Wprosaaoal? The heart of Friwcis is maddened and 
bebayed by its oiwn passaons. Richard was never 
•venMNne Vy woman: he never fdt for womaa. 
\Bidiard goes on seeure In^is deceits, aad finally diea 
P2 
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boldly iu battle. It will be ween by this examimtion 
of the two chttracten that M. SduegpePs assertion is 
wronp^. The mental qualities of the two characters 
■are directly boposite. The German lecturer hajs not 
spoken of the Kobbers as a German ongfht to speak of 
it. It was written by Schiller iu hi8>youthfuI da;^ and 
•has all the romantic beauty of heroic character find 
rich scenery which a young' mind deKgchtff to dwell 
upon. Horror elares tbrongph some of the dark 
scenes like a torch, and every object is dimly seen by 
•its light. Love, in this play, is a ferocious raptare— a 
madness. The characters pursue it like furies. 'Who 
can ever forget the feelings that are stirred up in the 
bosom on »e first pemsid of this -mysterious and 
terrific drama? No one. The imaffiaatton is shaken 
as if a storm passed through it« Coleridge has written 
a fine wild sonnet to Schiller, expressive of his deep 
delight on tiie first reading of the Robbers. The note 
to the sonnet is worth extracting'. ^ One nigbt in 
winter, on leaving a coUege-friend^i room, with whom 
I had supped, 1 cardessly took away with me ' The 
Robbers, a drama, the very name of which. I had 
>never before beard of. A wmter midnight— tne wind 
thigh-^and 'the Robbers' for the first time* Tlie 
readers of Schiller will conceive what I felt. Schiller 
introduces no supernatural beings; yet his human 
beings agitate andnstoitish more than aQ the gpbiin 
•rfliaifr-*-even of Shidkespeare.'* • 

An able writer in a late number of the Edinbuigh 
Review also speaks to the same effect.— '* But we 
camiot so-easily give up our old attachment to the 
4U>bbevs; The first readmg of that play is an event in 
. every one's life which is not to be* forgotten." Hie 
character of Charles MoOr is drawn itf tbemodt 
-powoiful nuumer. Moor is a robber. He is young, 
and romantic, and heroic. The crimes which his pur- 
suits lead htm into, throw a fearful sadness over his 
* nature, which reflection 'ever turns into bitterness. 
He becomes interesting from his- devoted ailbctlon, 
from his noble courare, and bis fierce pursuits.. He 
■lorres silence and solitude as a relief to 'his mind, 
. though of the saddest, sort. In -retirement, he- noun 
l<irth his hatred of mankind, and becomes violently 
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laniffiBtlnrMpic&l from the remembrance of bis own in. 
Juries. — ''IMtan! man! false bypocrite! deceitful cro- 
codile! — Tby eyes overflow, but tbybeart is iron. — 
Thou stretcbest furtb thine open aims, but a poniard 
is concealed in thy bosom. £ions ana leopards feed 
their young, the raven feasts its little ones on carrion, 
and be ! be ! Experience has made me proof against 
the shafts of milice. I could smile, while my enemy 
quaffed my heart's blood— but when the affection t>f 
a father is CQnyerted into the hatred of a fury, let 
manly composure catch fire^let the gentle lamo be- 
come a tyger*-let eyery nerve in my irame be braced, 
that I may spread around me vengeance and destruc- 
*tion." 

Perhaps the expressions of this passage^ are some- 
what excessive ; but the Germans are always violent 
ia their language ; it is the only way by which they 
^cau pat foijh the enthusiasm of their feelings. Be- 
isides, poetry with them is the light of their existence 9 
it is heldji>y them higher than the passions which it 
(illustrates. The late eloquent and amiable Madame 
de Stae) has observed that '^ Poetry, philosophy, in 
short, all the ideal, have often more command over the 
. Germans, than nature and the passions themselvea.^' 
Poetry is thus made more than a momentary posses- 
sion of Ml the ^pul desires. . 

Th« cbai-acter of Amelia, the youn^ girl to whom 
Charles Moor is attached, is beautifully -drawn. I 
cannot do better than give a passage from the work 
of Madame de Stael relative to it. >* The love scenes 
betwixt the young girl and the duef of the robbers, 
.who was to have been her husband, ari^ admirable in 
ipoint of enthusiasm and sensibility; there arc few 
aiiaations more pathetic than that 01 this truly vir. 
tueus woman, always attadied from the bottom of her 
aoul, to him whom she loved before he became cri- 
minal. The respect which a woman is accustomed to 
feelfor the man whom she loves, is changed into a sort 
^«f terror or pity ; and one wonld say tiiat the tiaiar- 
• tuaate female flatters herself with the thought of be- 
coming the guardian apgel of her guilty lovery in 
heaiven, vow, when she can no longer hope to be the - 
chappy copLpanion of his pilgrimage on earth.^' 
P 3 
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The meeting between Charles und Amelia when be 
returns unknown, is one of the most thrilling^ scenes 
in the whole of the €rennan drama. The soul of 
Amelia is subdued by a presence which she cannot 
comprehend; she parts with the ring' which Charles 
had g>iven her to one who is apparently a stranger to 
her. Her heart seems to be sorrowfully conscious of 
its frailty without the power of redeeming itself. 
How iirmly does she say to the stranger, when the re- . 
raembrance of Charles rushes upon her mind, and 
almost overwhelms her : " Here, where you now stand, 
has he stood a thousand times, and at his side,!, who, 
when at his side, forgot both heayen and earth. Here, 
here his eye wanderraover the lovely charms of nature, 
he seemed to feel how n-ateful was the sight, and she 
appeared to dress herself more gidly while her prince 
admired her. Here he would listen to the celestial 
'music of the nightingale. Here he would pluck fresh 
roses for his loved Amelia. Here, here, he pressed me 
to the heart, and glued his lips to mine." 

But the finest scene of the tragedy is the one in which 
Moor is stretched at length at the side of a hill, with 
his robbers idling or sleeping around him. The sno 
is setting in the fulness of his ^lory, and the air 
is still. Moor leans his head on his hand, and ^zes 
intently and mournfully on the beautiful orb which is 
retiring before him. He sinks into reflection. One or 
two of the robbers marvel at his words and looks, and 
endeavour to rouse him from his thoughts. But oo, 
he had watched the setting sun in the innocent hours 
of his childhood, and now the past comes slowly and 
sorrowfully back upon his mind. He dwells hope- 
lessly on tne remembrance of the purity of his chiloidi 
days : he gttzes again at the setting sun, and exclaims, 
*' Thus worthy of admiration dies a hero ! When I 
was a bovj my favourite thought was that I would livie 
and die like yonder glorious orb ! it was a boyish 
thought. There was a time when I could not sleep 
if I had forgotten my evening prayer!" By degrees 
his mind passes to a consciousness of his present de- 
spairing state ; and nothing can be finer than his wish : 
*• Oh ! that I could return into my mother*s womb ! — 
Oh, that I could be born a peasant! I would labour 
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till the blood n^led from my temples t'obay tbe luxury 
•fa noon-day's slumber, the rapture of one solitary 
tear!" 

Schiller, though after the age of iive-and-tweiity, he 
wrote witn ^^ter parity and,8eyerily, never produced 
any dramatic work equal to the Robbers, m spirit, 
mystery, and passion. His tragedies on the life and 
death of Wallenstein are very beautiful, but he kept 
too close to history to afford much theatrical effect. 
M. SchWel ougfht to have spoken in better terms 
of the Kobbers, as a powerfully poetical drama. 
Schiller, more than any other Uerman dramatist, 
throws an interest over a ^^ situation terminated in 
respect of its bein^ an event, but which still exists in ' 
the capacity of sufferings ." I shall conclude with ode 
more extract from Madame de StaeFs Work on <jier. 
many, which immediately relates to this fine power of 
an author. — "More of poetry, more of sensibility, 
more of nicety in the expressions, are necessary to 
create emotions during* the repose of action, than 
while it excites an always-increasing* anxiety : when 
h^ct keeps us in suspence, words are hardly remarked ; 
but when all is silent excepting^ gfrief, when there ia 
no more change from without, and the interest at- 
taches ' itself slowly to what passes in the mind^ a 
shade of affectation, a word out of place, would strike 
like a false note, in a simple ana melancholy tune. 
Nothing then escapes by the sound, and all speaks 
directly to the heart." 
January 

29th, 1819. HILLARY DAVID HETBERINGTON 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

MARY. 
A FRAGMENT. 
^ THE sun rises, but not for me, for my sun is set for 
ever. The rose has no fragrance for me ; for I have 
lost all sense of its sweets ; while the dew-drop is on 
its leaf, it resembles me, for the tear is ever on my 
check." : ^ . 
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m il— ^— Ml ■■■■ 

<' AUb! alfw!'^ said Maiy, ttfting ap her lireaniiiigf 
eyes to he^reot '* wlien wiU sorrow yield its ▼ictim to 
the CTave?" 

Tnus she coonBlaiiiedy and taming tfarou|^the gar- 
den-grate, walked slowly across the down, xhe flocks 
released from their fblcfs, were scattered over the ver- 
dure, but she saw them not ; when she entered the 
coppice, the wood-huk began its soug, but she heard 
it not ; the grove was yooul with the music of erery 
bird, but tney sung not for her. ** Here," said she, 
as she reclined on a seat at the foot of a spreading 
oak, ^^ here Henry first ^explained the snifiarings of hb 
heart, which his eyes, his actions, and even his silence, 
had told long before ; and here I first acknowledgea 
that his pure and faithful ' passion was twin-sister to 
that which was the inmate of my breast. On the 
bark of this oak are the innocent traces of his affec- 
tion; my name is there engraved by his hand. I saw 
him wound the tree to form (he rural ti^en of his 
love, and when he had done the work, I called him my 
shepherd. Alas ! Hchere is he now ? on what distant 
shore does be lie ? or is he entombed in some unfathom- 
able gulph of the ocean? What must have been his 
pangSf when his last words were blessings on m^! 
But his pangs were short, and mine endure; they are 
over, and mine still torment me. Ten long montlM 
have brought me no tidings of him. He is gone for 
eorer from me. We loved \ fortune smiled ; friends 
approved; the altar was prepared, and Hymen was 
ligtttins' his torch, when honour called. Stem, rigid, 
inflesdble honour issued ks summons, and. H«nry 
obeyed it. He left mc, he said, to ratum more worthy 
of me. Alas! he went to return no more. What a 
fabric of happiness is*8nnk in ruin! Ye fair! ye 
smiling prospects are ye gone for ever? Alas ! ye are 
vanished from me, anil I am desolate." 

Mary left the wuo<), and with slow footsteps as- 
cended the hill. The oceafk presented its azure ex- 
pcmse before lier.and she cast her eytn to th e distant sailk 
that whitened in Uie sun. ** Prosperous gales,** 
cried she, '' bear you on ; ye happy mariners, your 
vessels dance upon the waves, and your prows will 
reach the port to which you are destined ! But ray 
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uDor heart is agitated by one eternal dforin, and there 
j« no haven of rest for me but the tomb." 

On a sudden she descended to ^he shore ; the surg^es 
were responsive to her . si^hs ^ she listened to tMir 
metancholy murmnrs, wmch wei-e in unison with 
them. As she stood she saw a body floating^ on the 
waters, and ere she felt the full force of her rising' a|i. 
prehensions, tl|e wave bore it to her feet—she shriekeAy 
and sunk down upon it! 

' The shepl^erds who had watched her steps found her 
embracing the corpse ; herself embiticed by the icy hand 
of death. On the senseless body of her Henry she 
expired. Fate forl^e the blissful union of life ; but 
ia death they were united together. 

SjrmpatKetic fri^dship erected a memorial .of them 
on the sands. 

where round the mouniful bridal tnonnment 
The jgntlty billows ever restless roar, 
Aud the rough sailor passing drops a tear» 

W. CORFIELD. 

FOR THEPOCKET MAGAZINE. - • 

A FRAGMENT. \ 

" I RETURNED," said be, « a few days since, fi-om a 
short excursion into the country, and pfud niy earliest* 
visit to the house of my friena Damton, partly be- 
cause I am always happiest iberr, and partly that }. 
might inquire auer tbe health of the lovely and into- 
resting young Emify, his daughter, who had been 
slightly indisposed before I left town. As usual I 
luocked rather loudly at the door, with the briKkness 
that bespeaks the elevation of our spirits at finding 
ourselves about to recommence a pleasant intimacy. 
Puring the interval which passed between the demand 
for admittance being made and granted^ my tjbpujg:hts 
were employed in imagining all the relations which I 
should have to make of pleasures and novelties felt 
and seen during my iannt. " Well, Mary^** said I, as 
ihe servant opened the door, in a (one uf voice that 
'seemed to mean^ and would nave added, '' beie I am 
a^ain !V Rubbing my hands together, I was passing on 
.with even more than my usuid speed and hilarity^ to- 
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murda thei^dar, where I already pktaf«d to «iy»elf «h« 

family sitting- ronnd their comforCableilre, and all rtt»> 
ninerto welcome the retorik of their oldfrieml,iiiber an 
unwonted absence of a week ; when Mary gakly ««aM 
me, and holding up her nnger said in a Mibdeed 
▼oioe, hash ! Tears and sobs accompanied the poar 
girl's interdktioBy'aad seemed to read tae the ktaea «f 
sorroiw which I had sooil to learn. 

^^ And how,'* said I, '^ does my chanDtefovoarite:'^ 
<the4ialf formed anprehension was dready a herald of 
tile tnith)— «^ Ah ear, 'tis sadly with ns since yoa were 
-faere^ Two days ago my dear yoang kuly*a illneas, 
whidi had grown more and more liince yon went away, 

took a bad turn, and ** Mary eovdd proceed aa 

farther, her ftiee told tbe fltQry.—^e was nomor^-- 
Dead !— Yes, Emily was dead. The young, the iaao- 
cent, thQ pnaciaus, the delight of bjer «aten» thedar* 
ling of her parents' heart, the joy of aU her acquaint- 
ance, had died a fewhours before I arrived : eut off in 
the early morning of life, beautiful and gentle as the 
softening tints that adorn the dawn of nature's day. 
I went inatincttvely to the parlour: there all was 
gloomy and silent, and desolate, and forlorn ; every 
trifling familiar remembrancer put on the features of 
grief. Upon a. smalltable. which her taste had oma- 
^meated, lay the little work-box that I had given heir 
at her last, her sixteenth birth day, never to m^tonched 
again by her innocent hands. Here was her m\isi6, 
ber lute, her books, her favourite dog that looked u^ 
wistfully in my face, and with tt'emulous moan ap- 
peared to be wondering at his solittkde, and my witlr- 
ndd caress.— << Poor Fforio \" said I, patting his head. 
'' she was better than this world deserved {^ 'twas all 
I could : 1 was unable to ftupport the^dndred menitf- 
ries «f her winning ways, that rashied upon iny over- 
flowtne heart : I burst into tears. The rigid wiH 
'MBlle mat my tears flowed more plentifully, when on 
-taking out my handkerchief, I remembered that Emily 
had marked the letters of mv taame on it with her hair. 
liet them smile on : I envy them not ! 
* ** Nor I either,** exclaimed Harnett, who perceived 
that the company had caught the moody inlbction from 
our melancholy friends- *<^we are no stoics to fbrc« 
philosophy beyond the feelfngs of natuire. Prithee go 
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mmi HwtfelMr* (^iriplng: awAyhisown a8lleipoke}> 
mmnre now ftnci theiv t# eeitif^ the estivteiice q¥ obi' 
Imiiitoitieft, which iwamieree with the world often hAW 
itodvccs one to doubt.'! 

• I>ereBzy continued.— *< A88Qniins> the mournful iree- 
dom of long wlinMicy, for I bad loved her with a|I a 
Wother't mdnessk I ascended with slow and melan- 
cholV steps towaoras the .chamber of the deceased— I 
reached tlM door of the outer room, and paused a mo- 
ment Ibr resolution to lift the latch and penetrate the 
snncthary of wee— I entered softly. Alone, in ofhe 
comer of the room, sat the disconsolate lather : her 
was too much ateorbed in misery to notice my ap- 
proach : his head rested on his hand, his face Was hlie- 
gard. his eyes were fixed, and Tacant, and red with 
waitGiiing-: several times they were raised towards 
iKaven, nut speedily withdrawn as if in the first dead- ^ 
eaing moment of affliction, he wanted connive to 
aedcresigrnatien even from religion. At length his 
grief found words. «' Oh God !'' be said, <* my child, 
my diild !** The exi^ression broke the spell .of ab- 
stracted tbongbt : he was relieved, and tears fell plen- ' 
tiflAilty en the hand which I had now advanced to grasp 
bib. lie rose in silence and (the action wanted not 
worda) led me by the hand to the inner chamber. 
What a sight ! The eMer sisters seeftig me ai>proach, 
sobbed oloadas it were with a renewu of their grief, 
and* hidi tbeir Awes with Hiieir hands : a little girl about 
ft)nir yeara^old had crept upon the bed, and with play- 
ftil action that smote upon the heart, wa9 unconsct- 
mtsly endeayonring to awaken from the sleep of death. 
Her old ntaymate, her ftvourite sister.' Sweet innocent! 
she win play with yon no more! The wf^tched mo- 
tlMT'tf look of agony was fixed on tfie face of her de- 
parMiene^ ** Where cold obstruction's apathy appalled 
fbegmKing menrner^s lieai^ ;" I saw a maternal tear 
§M ttpon 'It, for tender ever are n m^her's sorrows, 
flhe jtttt mised ber> head, her eyes met mine, they fell 
ngnta. 'f»he iwan n mother, and her ad of thought and 
care was on a mother's loss. <* T saw the iron ente^ 
into her^KMill'" : .Nol.a word was jipokcn; silencecould 
best describe, nniookmring[oenld paint tise scene. The 
living stood around, and silentty gailed on the Ibvcliest 
iMa^. oC dissolution that e«ar li^^fM foitmsd'tw de- 
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prive death, of its terrors. "H^was a picture^.of^traii' 
%ui]Uiy. A smile tbat yet played about her. lips be- 
spoke that her end had beea placid j blest wiuk th^. 
peace of innocence, and that tier grentiest soul had 
calmly left its earthly tenement, and taken its Jiight in 
quiet exftiFation to the reg^ions of eternal. peace. I, 
had no heart for consolation, which, ill timed, defeats 
its end : besides the scene itself was a lesson, a mbni- 
tor. *T was silent death and yet 'twas eloqaeuce. It 
spake aloud of life's uncertain tenure; it whispar>ed — 
^ Be virtuous and we shall meet tfcain V\ '^ Yes,'* my 
soul exclaimed inwardly, '^ yes, fair spirit, we. shall 
meet thee in happier climes, where pain and partinr 
can assail the hcfurt no more. Oh, may my latter end 
be like thine!'* Impulsively at the tuQug^ht I kndt 
beside the bed, and would have prayed. I pressed her 
dead hand to my lips :— 'twas icy cold— my spirits 
sank — ^my heart burned within me — my temples 
throbbed — I scarcely ramember how I reiebched my 
lodgriqgs— 

<' I have," he added, *' to-day been attending the 
orphajjlied family on the last mournful duties we can 
perform for our friends on earth. She was borne, to 
the grave according to her own request by her four 
sisters. At that part of the solemn and impressive 
service of the dead, where, the earth was thrown on 
the lid of the coffin, under which lay tranced in deadly 
the innocept form of one so loved—" he could not 
pursue the subject, |iis heart seemed to be bursting ; 
nief for a loss so dear should find, its way. Harnett • 
kindly shook the sensitive Berenzy by tile hand, and 
said in a soothing manner: ^* Happily my friend, hap- 
pily for us there is a consolation beyond earthly coDt* 
solation : — though we shall see her race on earth no 
more, yet it is promised that a steady continuance in 
virtuous exertion, shall usher us at the last, together 
with her whose loss we now lament, purified from the 
corruption of the world, into the peaceful paradise 
where sorrows cannot enter. — 

There death can boast no conquering power : 
JShe'll rise a stai^that fell a flower! 

♦ * ♦ # . • ♦. * 

JLondon^ Fehruary^ 1819. W. T. H. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

' PROM 

" JjAlla rookh;* by thomas moore, esq. 

ONCE happy pair ! in proud 6okbara*s sprofves, 
Who bad not neard of their first youthful laves ? 
Born by that ancient flood,* which from its spring^ 
In the Dark Mountains swiftly wanderings, 
Enriched by every pilgrim brook that shines 
With rdics from Bucharia^s ruby mines, 
And lendinff to the Casjpian half its strength, 
. Is the cold lake of Eagfes sinks at length }— . 
There, on the banks of that bright river bom. 
The flonifers, that hung above its wave at mom, 
BlessM not the waters as they murmnrM by, 
Witii holier scent and lustre than the sigh 
And virgin glance of first a£(ection cast 
Upon their youth*8 smootb current, as it passM ! 
Bnt war disturbM this vision — far awav 
From her fond eyes, summon^ to join tn^ array 
Of Persians warriors on the hills of Thrace, 
The youth exchanged his sylvan dwelling place 
For the rude tent and war-field^s dreadful clash : 
HiaZelica^s sweet glances for the flash 
Of Grecian wild-fire and I^ove's gentle chains 
For bleeding bondage on Byzantium's plains. 



• The Amoo, which rises in the BelurTag, or Dark 
Hoantains, and running nearly from east to west, splits 
into two branches, one of which fiiUs into the Caspian sea, 
and the other into Aral Nahr, on the Lake of Eagles. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE IN NO. XHT # 

UPON his couch the Tciled Mokaana lay. 

While lamps aroond — not socfa as lend their ray. 

Glimmerings and cold, to those vho ni^ht^, P^^y.^ 

In holy.Koom, or Mecca's dim arcades, — 

Bat, briliiant, soft, such l^hts as lovely maids 

Look loveliest in, died, their Inxnrious ^low. 

Beside him stead of beads and books of prayer, 

Wliich the world fondly thougpht he mnsed on there. 

Stood Vases, filled withKishmee^s gulden wine, 

AxA the red weepinjg^ of the Shiraz vine ; 

Of which his cnrtain'd lips fall many a dknag^ht 

Took zealoashr, as if each drop they qnaff*d. 

Like Zemsem's sprii^ of holiness had power 

To fredien the soars virtues into flower! 

And still he dnnk and pondered— nor coald see 

Th^ approaching* makL so deep his reverie ; 

At lenj^h. with fiendish laugfh, like that whieh brOke 

From Eblis at the f«dl of man, he spoke : — 

^< Yesf ye vile race, for helPs amusement gri^ct>) 

Too mean for earth, yet claiming^ kin wiA heaven."— 

********* 

*' <% my lost soul {'^ excliiim^the shuddering- mai^. 
Whose eaM had drank like poison all he said ; — 
Mokanna started, — n^t abash'd, afraid— 

• • * IM J* • * I* i* 

** Ha, ffliy'faw Kriestess V thas with i«ady wile 

Til' impostor tnrn'dto greet her—" IhQu whose sm^e 

Hath inspiration in its rosy beam 

Beyond tne' Enthusiast's hope or Prophet^s dream — **' 

* * ■* . * * * * * . * 

'< Thou seest this cup-^no jnice of earth is here. 
But the pure waters of the upper sphere, 
Whose rills p^er ruby beds arid topaz flow, 
Catching the gem's oright colour, as they go. 
Nightly my Genii come and fill these urns — 
Nay, clrink— in every drop life's essence burns .^' 

^. TheVeiledProphei. 

•'By a.mwtake of the -Piinter, a wrong quctation was 
S iven in the Jast numHer* 
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TO MY £ST££M£D FRIEND, MKS. *♦•♦♦*, 

With a tri/Ung present of some hooks* 

** The little rose that laughs upon its stem, 
One of the sweets with which the gardens teem. 

In value soars above ali eastern gem. 
If tendered us the token of esteem." 

CUN*nNGHiWVI. . 

TMQUGH Fruvdsbip hath loner been despised or 

unknown, 
Her temple in rains, her altars o'evtlrtrbwii : 
Thooffh hearts close agpainst herj rejecting ner s«Mly, 
And uose that recdre her, rdceivo to befrty ; 
Tet, should she find one vith nncerity blest^ 
The wanderer there will be ever rarest : 
And the sWeet cmanaticni Imt presence oestows, 
Till ]ife*s latest throb, in eiich artery glows t 
Then aboept my poor ^ft^ nor its meanness <disda]'ri, 
Ajod letyriencb JUp pwdon from friendship obtain '.- ^ 
But if yon are bent on severe liti^tion, 
My mottOj I trust, will procure mitigation : 
At lea&t let me respite from banishment sue, 
As IVe suffered so 6ft itantpofiaikm flxym yous 
This, by strict rule of logic, I straight will make dear. 
Though at first such assertions may doubtAil appear — ; 
li& Wight ever yet ton^o&a pnMenoe vesort^d, 
Howe^ short the time, without beingT—^f%M<fNH'f0(i / 

Should the pages I send yon one moment beguile, 
Which hful else been in tedious apathy spent ^ 

Or call forth, despite pfd^ectioji, a snhle. 
It would heig:hten their value a thousand per ceat — 

And soon repetition would raise them too Higb^ 

In my poor esteem, for a monarch to buy I 

For hours tbere arf^ when a spiritless dearth 
Oppresses the loveliest things, iipon earth.; . 
AqcI .WoMAV,.the faju^t lihd aweietest of these, 
(Like the flower, whose bloom on her cheek is dis- 
played ; 
That droops in its beauty^ and s^s to tfie bren^) 
Is oft doomed to languish in mifevy's shade. 
Q2 
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Oh, many mi cjre, in whmie soft fria§^ed recede 

Ton mig-lit read — what a hmgva^e would fail to cx- 

Hatli been dimmed hy a tear ; not for others alone. 
Bat the herald of sorrow too nearly its own : — 
And many a bosom, as pure as the snow, 
Whose motintain-bed never pollution can know, 
Sig-hs to yield that sweet mansion, which Hope hath 

. left hiare, 
To the inroad of Grief, and the chill of Despair, 
Which should only have felt that wild tnrob of. de- 
light, 
(Known to aU that have loved, when the loved-oae 
18 near) 
M n^n she hears her name breathed on the silence of 
ni^ht, 
By lips she would listen for ag^es to hear : — . 
Gently murmuriug: o *er flowers the night-breeze she 

meets, . 
Tl^t bestows as it passes a million of sweets^ 
But the sound of that voice, and the glance of that 

eye> ' ' ■ , 

Bear a charm before. which all their sweetness must 

die*-— 
And she sees not the moon, though its silvery beam 
Hath arrayed with such splendour the dark-rolling 

stream; -^ 

Though each dew-drop that hangs on the foliage 

around, 
Glittera brieht as the diamond at Golconda found ^ 
Nor hears she the nightingale^s melody now. 
Though sweetly as ever it swells from the bough ; 
Her lover is there-~he for whom her young heart 
Hath imbibed an affection which ne^ei* can depart, 
And her ear is all reckless, her bright eye is dim 
To the charms of a world, in the presence of Aim. 
Alas, that sweet Woman should ever feel woe. 
Save that which arises from joy *s overflow ! 
That her soft cheek should ever be stained with a 

tear. 
Unless fulness of rapture should bid it appear! 
Or Pity, who loves in her bosom to dwell. 
And inspires that trait which becomes her so weU i 
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Oh, nuiy no steniv gneftfier dmtwth TOVR rqrase, 

Than sach as may give to eojoyment a zest ! 
A$ tlie lireeze scatters de«r from the cap of a rose, 
May the sweet breath of Joy diy the tear as it flows, 
And the care which it sprunsr ^^ escpel tcom your 
^ hnast! *^ A.Z. 

.Dec. 9Sth, 1818. 

CHILDHOOD, 
FBOM ** THE PILGRIM'S FATE;* A POEM, 
By Ingram CobHn, M. A, 
O, HOW enchantiofi^ was lifers day-break hour. 
Soft slambers broooed o*er my cradled head, 
Seeming to mother^s eyes like opening flower, 
A ros^-bnd sleeping^ on a mossy bed. 
And when that peeping rose-bud 'gan to spreed, 
It bloomed more lovely to those partial eyes. 
While shining suns their genial influence shed, 
Pouring effn^ent beams nom cloudless skies. 
Dear to my heart those hours till recollection dies. 
And loftily I roU^d my infant eye, 
When nnrse bedecked me in my scarlet shoes, 
And direr clasps, and dress of brilliant dye. 
And broad and shining sash of many hues. 
And still my pensive mind doth love to muse 
On narseling^s duties, when I used to ride 
The rocking horse,— and with delight reviews 
The Uttleifivalierin kuight-like pnde, 
Stretdking his folded limbs on wooden beast astride. 
And next uxy dioughts recal the thoughtless boy. 
When flattering: tongues with gravi^ admired 
The mother^s picture and the father s jov; 
TTwas all their ears attentive then desired. 
Nor more ambition had my bosom fired, 
Si|ve when the early efforts of my hand. 
In landscape rude, or blotted copy tired 
The less aomiring eye; thrust forth by fond command. 
And I a wonder was, shewn in a wonorons land. 
Proud of my lore, to school I d^ily sped. 
With weighty satchel dangling at my heel, 
Aq^ task more weighty rolling through mT head^ 
(Itte pleasing, painful burdens now I feel.) 
q3 
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The .few short hours avay would lingeringr stesly » 

Then ended all the toilin^s of the day ^ : 

Wheu home with joy mv cfit-elefiStfltepa would reely . 

And labour yielded to <lelig»htf«l play ; . 

I cared pot who was ^ad, for I was ever gpay. > 

Now. round the humming.top the whip was twirl'd, 

Or favorite taw was darted ^thwart the rin|^,. • - 

Or jingling hoop with rapid-strokes was whirPd, 

Or kite was mounted by the len§^benM string, 

Or ball ascended as on air)' wing, 

From trap or wicket, eager in its 6ight^ 

Or rope extended fur the ambitious spring : — , 

The oarlfng sports detailed give new delight, 

And fancy plays them o^er again to bless my sight. 

And well I recollect the objects now. 

The haunted mansion which I used to fly, 

Aud castle with its awful hanging brow, 

And turrets nodding gravely at uie sky. 

Whose storm beat heaaa old Time had dared defy : 

How oft I flitted by them, stifling breath, 

Dreading wherever their dark chasms openM by ) 

For thei-e my coward mind but saw or death, 

Or giant forms of ghosts, as still the old wife saith.. 

For I had yet to know that man set free^ 

From this mortalitys cold clogging chain, 

The soul embodied never more can see. 

Nor he to earth^s base soil return again: 

To treat the childish phantom with disdain, 

Nor fear but forms which cast in earthly mould, 

Do still the wickedness of flesh retain; 

The livinsr ghosts that bum (not the death-cold) 

That staJk at noon-day forth, in mischief skilrd and 

bold. 
O, I could linger on those scenes gone by! 
As traveller when he attains the mountains* brow, ^ 
Hangs o^er the travelled road with lagging eye, 
And with a footstep pausing oft and slow, 
Seems to regret his progress homeward,— so 
Still would my doating heart old scenes renew. 
Which once passM o'er, I ne'er again can know. 
And scarcely memory doth believe them true 5 
Flown are tuey far, and fast as e'er Time's piniom flew. 
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STANZAS. 

«« It is good for MS, ^cy--^to " One for ElUu.** . 

Mmitkimli — i. 

OH yes, it is good to be here. 
If thou wiii let as build — bnt for whom? 

Nor Elias nor Sf ose* appear, ' 
Bat the shadows of eve tbat encompass the gloom, 
The abode of the dead and the place of the tomb. 

Shall we build to Ambition ? Ob, no! 
Affrighted be shrinketb away 5 

For see they would bitad him below, 
In a small narrow cave, and begirt with cold clay. 
To the meanest of reptiles a peer and a prey ! 

To Beauty? Ah, no! sheforj^ets 
The charms which she boasted bdbre : — 

Nor knows the foul worm that he frets 
The skin which but yesterday fools could adore, 
For the smoothness it held,' and the tints which it 
wore. 

Shall we build to the purple of Pride? 
Hie trappings which dizen the proud? 

Alas ! they are all laid aside. 
And berets neither dress nor adornment allowed, 
Bnt the lonf winding-sheet and the fringe and the 
shroud. 

To Riches? Alas! 'tis in vain... . 
Who hid, in their tuma have been hid — 

The treasures are squandered again. 
And here in the grave^are all metab forbid. 
But the tinsel that shines on the dark coffin-lid. 

To the pleasures tbat mirtb can afford ? 
The revel, tbe laugh^ and the jeer ? 

Ah, here is a plentiful board ! 
But the guests are.all mute as their pitiful cheer. 
And nond but the worm is a revellei: nere. 

Shall we build to Affection and hoive ? 
Ah, no ! they have withered and died, 

Or fled with tbespirit above ; 
Friends, brothers, and sisters, are. laid side by side. 
Yet none have^ saluted, and none have repliea ! 
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Unto Sorrow ? The dettd cfeanot griere : 
Not a sob, not a s^h, meets mine ear. 

Which Compassion herself eotvid r^ere -y 
Ah, sweetly they sluqnbecxor Jhope, love, nor fear — 
Peace, peace is the watchword— the poly one here ! 

Unto Death,, to whom aMnatchs must bow I 
Ah, no ! for his empire is known, 

Apd hare there are tropbbs enow ! 
Beneath the col4 dead ! and around the daisk fUoiie I 

Hiese are sig^ns of a. sceptre that none may disown! 

Then the first Tabernacle to. Hope we will* build, . 
And look for the sleepers around us to rise : 

The second to Faith which ensures it fulfilled ; 
And the third to the Lamb of the ffreat sacrifice. 
Who bequeathed us them both when he rose to the 
skies? 

H. D. HETHERINGTON. 



THE HYPOCHONDRIAC. 

WINl^^ tove. and music^ tl^at cf^nspire, 

At first, to lure the mina of man, 
And se^m, with mirth, and fqi^d desire, 

And moving sounds,, to bless the span 
Allotted to existence here, 

Are emblems of the meteor^s glare : 
Their charms delude^ then disappear. 

And true experience may deduure -; - 
^ Such joys, aladl catmotdefy 
The ma rejUcHfm and the tMffh ;" 

When at the festive board I sit. 
At which the choicest wines abound^ 

And every face with smiles is lit, 
. While repartees go smartly round ; 

Hiough ther^ content appears to dwell. 
Presiding e^er the social scene, 

Yet will my wavward thoughts rebel, 
And shades or sorrow intervene; , 

For ^midst it aU, I know not wliy, 
• I muse and breathe the frequent sigh. 
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VIThen on some fair one*8 g^entle broast^ 

Percfaance a moment I reciioe, 
Bf y heart the while mij^ht surely rest, 

And to the winds its woe resign: 
Yet, though bewitchiug smiles allure, 
No thrllte of love pervi&de my frame ; 
. Eren beauty's pres«Me yields DO cajhe,.- 
. For care will still obtrude its claim,. 
And urve me on, I know not why, 
(Though blest 1 seem) to sadly sigh- 
Though sounds melodious do posses* 

A transient charm, that can compose 
The maddening tumults of distress. 

And all its wounds ef anguish close f 
Yet, not to me, can they impart 
An antidote to soothe my aoul> 
For as I list^ my restless heart 

(Rebellious to their soft controul)' 
Feels sad, whilst oftf I know not why, 
With strange perversity I sigh. 
Then since nor loinc, nor love has power, 
Nor iif>ii#;c'« most exalted sttf<ainy 
' To chau-m away the listless hour, 
And respite yield to mental pain ; 
Hencefortn, towards heaven my anxious mind 
(Its Wandering course restrained) shall tend : 
Solicitude,, when thus refined. 

May caClmly with religion Mend, 
And resignation then defy 
' • The sad reflection and the tigh. _ ^ 

D. D. 

Dec, 3f 1818. 

THE koSY CHEEKED I.ASS THAT LIVED 

DOWN IN THE VALE. 
♦TWAS just as the down on my cheek first began 
To kindle my pride, and proclaim me a man, 
'And beneath the iqild radiance of beauty's soft eye, 
jWy heart heaved like the sea when the moon smiles 

on high ; 
At eve I oft met, and told my fond tale 
To the rosy-cheeVd lass that lived down in the vale. 
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With a tear of detigrht ta those cfa^ I. near. 

When every thins aenred toremiwl me of her; 

She was eweet Uke the woodbhie, the rose seenMSd to 

blow . . 

Bat to vie ^Mh her cheek of fliore b^aatiful glow'. 
And the nymph in the sonr^ and tiie maidin tfa^ tale. 
Were that rosy-cbeekM laM that lived dofm id the 

vale. 

Sometimes when my spirit dejected has beeri^ 
I have walkM down the crrove with a 80rro#f%t1 taien, 
Yet.backward retau'oed Uiraittf h the very attma P^Bcei 
With my heart quite at ease, uid a smile ob my iace ; 
Oh what was the charm o'er my grief could prevafl ? 
*Twi^ my fiNiy--cheekM lass, tnat tived dawn in the 

.vale. 
Now reclined in my. bower on this finemimmar eve, 
Froih all I behold what delifrht I receivfe !*-< 
S^ yon sweet little cherub that ffies o^er the ^reen^ 
So eager to tell, what strange sigfhts he has seen ! 
He is mine, and his mother, wm smiles at eadt tdlc, 
Is the rosy.cheekM lass that lived down in the vide. 

J. PLAVa. 
Neweattli wpoil Tyne. 



STANZAS. 

THE summer sun shining on tree and on tower, 
And gilding theiandscape with radi&nc^ divine. 

May g^e joy to the h«irt o*ef which pleasure has 
power. 
But eve*s pensive beauties are dearer to mine. 

How soothing alone byji streamlet to wander, 
Whose scarce-ruffled face shows the pale evening 
moon, '''I - 

In flrlory less bt<g|VI, but more Ibv^Iy and tender 
Than SoPs gaudy beams in the gay hour of aooii. - 

Through trees gently sitUng, the cool bi^zeof Bvi^, 
Seems S^npatfajPs voice to the ear of Ddipair j 

And the <dew-4ropa- lilu9 t^s. Aed' byi cngMs <if 
Heaven. 
Revive the frail hopes iattlM bMom-of ciKre. 
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B|ii thteideir will lie dried when the mornings returnioff 

Gives life to the Jussy, tiie happy, the g^ay ; 
tAnd tfae.breese now ao sweetly and tenderly mourning. 

By the rade chilling' bhwts will be driven away. 
•Thns the hopes I so long and so'fondly have chei-ish^d, 
Are dispelled by the stern voice of merciless scorn * 
And the frien<fe who wept with m^ like dew-drops 
havi; pfrished, 
While I f eiuaih lonely, unpitied, forlorp. 
But here though, each joy from my heart h9s been 
riven. ' 
Soon shall my glad soul from its pv^son be free ; 
A voice whispers sweetly, " Thy rest, is in Heaven, 

On earth nought but misery e'er waited on thee.'* 
Blest spirit, I come— ^ow i^y soul yefirnjB to meet 
thee; 
On «arth thou wert dearer to n^e than the light ;— 

In Heaven with pasuon eternal I'll greet thee 

Thei*e sorrow kio more shall our happiness blight. 

TP.MARY. 
Dear Mary those lips whiffh«ace beaoMd with delight 

Oft told me <lhy It^nct: itas mn&m : 
And those eyes whi«h]«tiU .flbMe.wifthtmdLlovely bine 

WhenT doubts w^re,dmm€Al^.wimar, 
Ah ! 'twas th^jip, Iotq's eariy and «noloaded mom. 

When thy thoughts were so careless and gay ; 
But an eveuing.finlOQiiQd forjbas cktsed on 4hat dawo. 

And swept each swfet visionaw&y. 
Now sorrow has banished that sii|Ue:fi»m. thine eye, 

A sad tear reigns alone in its place. 

And tb<ttel9ye-breathing.lips,,now,alMl)ixathQb sigh. 

As each t6ar tml^les down thy sweet .fape. 
Tis ditty's stern voice that' has caused ell thy care, 

And pkmled a thorn jajt^y breast; 
Which V^4ri*wi;i^h,qi|ce.brilUaBt^ope to despair. 

And wounded A^e h^art ^t «h«uldihave blest. 
Yet wipe.olF that damp mournful gem fcOBi< thy cheek. 

And think of thy sorrows no more, 
For the dark cloud of woe which thread looks bespeak, 

Will, 1 trust dearest maid, soon be o'er. 
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■ As the iveet shower «f Afiril which oft jovnieyB hf^ 

I« followed bv sonmiei'^s lii;i|^l rar, • . 
^ Hie tears whicD now shaiAe the pure blae of thine cyCy 

In affection wiU soon paw away. < 

HElfHIQUB. 

ONE GLASS MORE. 

STAY, mortal stay ! nor heedless thus 
Thy sare destruction seal : 
1 Witfam that cap tltere Inrks a carse, 
Which all who drinlc ^hall fed : 
' Disease and death, for ever nig-h, 
Stand ready at the door, 
Aad e^c'r wait to liear the cry 

Of g^ivc rale *• 6ne glass more." 
Go. view that prison's glogmy cells— 

'Their pallid tenants scan': 
Gaze-^gfaze upon th^e eardily hells, 

•And ask-when they bq;an : 
Hadtheseatotiff'ue---01i,nian! thy cheek 
, The tale woi^ Crimson o'er ; 

Had these a tongue, they'd to thee speak, 

And answer, °^ one g'lass more." ' 
Behold that wretched Itemale form, 

Aik butcflist from her home ; • 

Bleach'd in Affliction's blightn% litorm, 

And ■ doom'd in want to ^roan ; 

, . Behold her :—«sk. that prattio- dear • 

.Why mother is sd poor?— ' 

, ' . He'll whisper in thy startled ear, 

'Twas Father's ^ one glass more!" 
."• Stay mortal, stay! repeiit, return! 
Reflect upon Uiy fate) 
, The poisonous draoght indignant spurn— 

'^pum, spurn it, ere too late : 
, fly the alehouse' horrid din^ 
!^or linger at the door. 
Lest thou, perchance skonldst sip again . 
Hie treacnerons ^' one glass more r* 
Nev Turk. VILIAOfi MINSTREL. 

^. Arlkw, Priiiter,.Loadiiii. : - '! 
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4 RAMBLE TO T^E WEStEEN HIGHLANPS 
OFSCOTLANP. 

Hesnmed/rom pagg lOQ, 

The foHowins: momingr I joined my fbur friends, 
between tbe hours of seven and ei^ht, and baring par- 
taken of a -bowl of milk and a slice of dry breidL we 
edffiigped a boat to convey as across the Loch'to Row- 
araeinuin, an inn at theibot of Ben Lomond. Neret' 
•hall I forget this short but deHffhtfiil veyagre. After 
flo nnpteasant a day as the preceding, we were remic^ 
to find die atmosphere tolerably iHear. We felt the 
cheering bifluence of the morning sun, alihonph the 
clouds, which were still slumbering on the sides of 
(be Burronndinr mouuinins, excluded all sight of the 
luminary itseiC The air was perfectly at rest, and 
our Kttle boat glided smoothly along the water, whose* 
tranquil Burhee r^ceted most minutely the magnifi- 
cent scenery of the Lake, without the «lightett ware* 
to ihterrupt the reflection. Of every mountain and 
nUlHidv wltn each tree and rock, which adorned them, ' 
,'$fe could tliicernsb distinct an image, that, without 
9iu^ stretch of iinagination, we might alhioet have 
iracied burselver floatini^ between two similar land- 
WMmfl the one rising sublimely above us, whilst the * 
Ah* seemed to rival it in all its Charms, beneath our 
^V«L. lH.-No.XVI. n / » 
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feet. < The motion of our boat, however, soon' par- 
tially disturbed the serenity of the lake, and rendered 
the colours only of the reflected object distiug^uishable. 
The noise of the mountain torrent, and the splashiugs 
of our oars, with the busy hunj of human voices, 
issuing from the village of Luss, were the ouFy sounds 
which gave life, as it were, to the seenc. 

* We deviated a little ii-om our direct course, that we 
might visit Inch Tavanah, an ishind now used by the 
Duke of Montrose as a deer park. On the top of a 
hill, in the northern extremity of this isle, we had an 
excellent view of the other islands, the most remark- 
able of which were pointed out to us by one of the 
boatmeii, who came on shore with us for that pur- 
pose. • Near the eastern side we observed a lovelv^fs- 
land, covei-ed with wood, formerly appropriated by 
the Alacgregor clan, who inhabited ttiat side of , the 
Loidi, as a place of interment for their dead. BetVteft 
this and the spot where we were standing, we saw 
another with a lai^e larm-house, the abode of a uum- 
beir of lunatics, who are perfectly harmless as long as 
they remain on the island, where no whiskey is to be 
procured; but are no sooner allowed to return to the 
main laud than they contrive to obtain this spirit, and 
under its eifccts become quite outrageous. Another 
small island is covered with the ruins of an ancient 
castle. In these ruins an osprey annually builds her 
nest, and deposits an egg ; which had, this year, been^ 
taken awav out a few weeks before, by a young Eng- 
lish traveller. * .... 

Leaving Inch Tavanah, we made immediaitelv across,, 
and were landed in a small cireek, about half a mile 
from the inn. As we were pursuing our way thither^ 
my eye, in ^planciug over the prospect, which was now 
slightly varied, recognized a view, of whicli my bro. 
ther took a sketch wneu on a similar tour. The con- 
templation of the scene itself was su^cient f 6 give 
rise to many delightful feelings; but this ptfasing as- 
sociation, connecting my thoughts with my distant, 
and beloved home, was the sou^'ce of additional dW 
lightf of a still more gratifying nature^ 

Immediately on our arrival at the inn, we ordered aj 
substantial breakfast. This meal in the Highlands^is 
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consiclend of the utmost iiuportance. Besideft buili-d 
erg's, Ofir taUewxis moreover embellished with a dish 
or fried egjgs and bacon. - While enjoying all Ihegoufl 
things before us, yre had ratl^er an unwelcome epect- 
men of the spirit ^hich animates the natives of the 
Highlands. Notwithstanding the refreshment wc 
procured^ previously to our departure from Luss, our 
appetites were in most excellent condition when we 
arrived op the other side the .water ', and, after we had 
each eaten two boiled egffs, "• we thought proper to 
order some more, not doubting that we should feel 
rather empty ere we finished our moming^s walk, in 
which it was our intention to include an ascent to the 
top of Ben Lomond. Two eggs being the general 
allotment, in Scotland, our hostess, who evidently had 
that* morning been much more intimate witH her 
whiskey bottle than such an early hour could warrant, 
received bur order for an additional quantity of eggs 
as an aiirbnt offered to her knowledge of what should 
and what should not be produced at a breakfast table. 
Her indignation was immediately fired, and she burst 
in upon us most . furiously enraged, oDserving, with 
frequent repetitions, and all due emphasis and actionf 
tllat she knew how to prepare a breakfast as well as 
any cook in the kingdom y aiid, though she did live at 
the foot of Ben I^omond, she had dressed victuals for 
noblemen and gentry, and was not to be insoltcd by a 
jparcel of runaway scnool boys from Dumbarton. We 
listened as patiently as we could for some time^ but 
finding it totally impossible to obtain any more eggs 
from our drunken hostess, we endeavoured to obtain 
pcace,'and advised her to leave the apartment that we 
• might enjoy the remainder of the breakfast by our- 
selves. To this pi^e of advice she at length attended, 
to the great satisfaction of her guests. 
- Between ten -and eleven o'clock we sallied forth from 
the inn, provided with a sipall bottle of whLskeyj and 
accompanied by a little boy, the son of the innkeeper, 
for a guide. But, before 1 proceed farther, I will, in- 
troduce some lines which every traveller ought to pe^ 
ruse when he is about to clunb Ben Lomond; on 
account of the salutary instruction they contain. 
.They ^re tUc production of a Air- Thomas llujiiiel, aii 
R 2 
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En^lkb eentieman, and are sUU to be iee|i*on a |iM» 
of g]M8 m the window of the inn at Ta^bert, on the 
opposite side of the lake: J- > 

' " StrlMigel^y if o'er this pancf of glass, perchance^ 
Thy roving eye shoaid cast a careless glance ; 
If |«3te for grandeoTf and the dread swbiime. 
Prompt thee Ben Lomond's fearful height to climb; 
Kere stop, attentive, nor with scorn refuse 
The friendly rhymings of a tavern muse. 
" For thee the muse this rude instruction planned^ 
Prompted, for thee, her humble point's hand. 
Heed thou the poet, he thv steps shall, lead 
Safe o'er yon toweriog hiU's an>iring head's \ 
Attentive, then, to this informmg lay, 
Read what he dicUtes ^ he points the way- 

"/ Trust not at first a quick adventurous pace. 
Six miles its top points gradual from the base ; - 
Up the high rise, with panting hast^, I passed)^ 
And gained the long laboriouB'Meep at last: 
Jioi^e prudent you, when once you pass the deep^ 
With cautious steps and slow, ascend the steep. 
Oh ( stop a while, oft taste the cordial drop. 
And rest, oh rest ! long, long upon the top f 
There hail the breexes, nor with toilsome haste 
Down the rough slope thy youthful 'Vigour waiter 
« So sliall thy wondering sight at once survey ' . 
Woods, lakes,> and mountains, valliea, roeas^nd tea; 
Huge hills, that heaped in crowded order sUnd. 
Stretched o'er the western and the northern land : 
Euormous groups ( While Ben, who often shrouds 
^)s lofty suminit in a veil of clouds. 
High o'er the rest, exnitiug in his state. 
In proud pre.«minence sublimely sreat. 
One side, all awful to th' astonished eye. 
Presents a rise three hundred fktthoms high ; 
Which swells tremendous on th' afTrighted sense, 
In all the pomp of dr>ad magnificence. 
AH this and more thou shalt with wonder see. 
And own a faithful monitor in me.'* 
Oct. S4, 177 1. 

' Oar path was for the most part rocky, bnt not Ttry 
steep ; indeed our guide informed ns that, dannff IM 
•ttnuner, ladies frequently ascend on ponies, rsaa- 
pcct, however, that it must bare been steeper than -arc 
fvpposdcl, as we were much fatigued, and verj^ often 
obliged to rest and taste our whiskey. In thcM<«Mlt* 
ed regicnus this Kqnor lost nrach of tts pungencyv and 
IMS pacnIiaHy agice^bte even to onr soatb«ni pa|(^|ei; 
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rWheii we bad ssceiided about three miles, we sa,! dawn 
nrDon a largre' stone, to suiirey the view whicb< bad 
-widely expanded itself as we had been gfi-adually a&- 
.ceadinr. At tbis instant a transient ^leam of the sun 
escaped through the clouds. This enlivened the scene, 
.aad suddenly inspired us with a hope of a favourable 
ictaanic^ in the weather ; but the clouds soon destroyed 
tills hope^ and during- the remainder of our rantbie we 
were total strangers to the sun. The day was consi- 
' dcved by our guide as most unpropitious ; by me, 
.however, who had never beheld any landscape at all tb 
be conmared to the one I' then razed upon, the badness 
of the day was -almost disreffarded. 

We now discovered Uhu Loch, or the Bbck Lake, a 
small sheet of water, enclosed by some risinff ground, 
near Rowardennan, which, until then, had been un- 
. observed by us. Dhu-is a gaelic word signifying 
bhiek. All persons, in these parts, who have black 
bah*, are distinguished by tbenameof Dhu,'.andare 
generally addressed hy this- name. Besides tiiis little 
loch, there was nothing in the view which I had nut 
seen during the former part of my walk : yet it was 
fyr frombemgdevoid of interest, as I beheld at once all 
-the beauties that I hitherto had only separately viewed. 
To describe it I am totally uuablc ; and, foUt^wing- the 
powerful example of the author of Rob Roy, when he 
conducts Baillie Jai*vie by this route to Glasgow, I will 
not attempt a description, least I might mar these in- 
describable beauties. i 
' Ourgnide assured us it would be mispent labour to 
aacend to the top, as we were filready ^entering the 
clouds; and had the weather been more favourable, 
•ur tinte, he said, would not have been sufficient. I 
and another of the party were rather inclined to sus- 
pect the lad of laziness, and accordingly left our oom- 

• panions, in hopes that they would toXioyr when they 

• found we were dettt^mined to reach the top. In this 
manner we proceeded nearly a quarter of a. mite, with 
.the rest of our companions bawHuff after us most 

.luetily. ' We for a moment behela the summit of 

the mountain through an opening of the clouds, 
but we were soon arrested in our course by Mr. T. who 
overtook us, and ^[lersuaded ustoretuni. Towards 
my companions this was most ungrateful behaviuHr 
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on my part, after having forced my company upon 
tham but tbe evening beftm. So erreat. however, waa 
my cockuey-Uke deure to behold the other side of the 
«ioud8, that I could not refrain from committiag' this 
breach in my mannera. 

We now discontimied ascending, and prooeede4 
Along the side of the montitain^ km^ by degrees the 
view of the lake. It was not long before we arrived at 
the descent, on the eastern side* iiifto a fheerliess valley, 
formed by the Grampians on tne south, and a range of 
bills on the north, stretching from Ben Lomond. 
«ftM>w was lyin^ thick on the side. Wedesoeoded 
down it at a quick pace, and were soon at the foot o€ 
.the monntain, where a narrow and shallow brancli of 
the t'orth was running athwart our path, or rather 
way, for path there was none. I had hesurd that, hy 
keoping the feet wet, blisters are entirely wevcntei^ 
andbetttg aware^ IVom the quantity of melted snow 
which w«s streaming down the sides of the vallqr, that 
it would be impossible to keep them dry, I splaahcid 
through the middle of the brook, whilst my compa- 
Bions pipked their way from stone to stone. I should 
have mentioned, that m our descent we enjoyed a Ihw 
view of Loch Dnnky and Stirling, between the open- 
ing at the termination of this valley. We tried to 
measure the depth of the snow by our walfcing^tidqiy 

• but fooiid them all too flliort. 

Our walk through this valley would Iwve been moot 
tedious had not the ground been in a slimy and slippenr 
' stfte, whichcaused sever^ of us to measure our kngtli 

• upon the earth, apd afforded a topi^ fSor amusement 
. until we came to the end of this uninteresting part of 
^ our journey. Here we found two cottages, bedaubed 
. with ail the tilth which universally accompanies the 

country cottages in Scotland. We obtained, some 
poor tfiin milk, full of peat and dirt. The only ob- 
jects near these miserable hovels, at all decent in-ap- 
pearance, were a number of young lambs, whMe 
white wool appeared beautifully white in comparifon 
with the dirt which surrounded them. We iio# pnf - 
sued bur way a mile or two, through a more 



country, and, dismissing our guide, turned towmris 
the left, and came to Loch Ard ) the scene wbere Mor- 
ris is represented to have terminated his despicable 
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life. 1 bad not then i-ead the novel, bat on perusing it 
since, had the sane ideas with mv dotnpanion, who 
eagerly glanced ovei* the sides of tnis loch, to find a 
, spo| where the scene could hare' taken phice, but could 
ho where discorer auy eminence wheie Morris could 
be hurl€d' into tbe lake. About half a mile from the 
aorlliern shore are some abrupt faiUs, but these ave 
much too distantj^and the little nsing^s on the oppo^ 
•he shore are not near so lofty or prec^>itous as those 

■ described by the novelist. 

With a strong remembrance of the grandeur of the 
Lodi we had just left, the placid scenery of LoMch Afd 
offered an aereeable repose to the eye, which had late- 
ly been wandering over scenery that was truly sablime. 
Through its transparent water, 1 coul^ perceive the 
rich brownish green moss and weeds at the bottaa, 
which seemed from their abnndaoce to hav« been the 
nndisturbed growth of many yean». Behind ui Ben 
Lomond appeared now oroudly to have assnmed his 
station amidst his less lofky brethren, and presented 
one entire sheet of snow, terminating in the clonds. 
To our right lay a tract of cultivated country, and bt- 
foreus lay our picturesque road, soon lost amidst the 
dwai^sh trees and uneyeaness of land, at the extreiHt- 
. ty of the Loch. A fimn-house here and there was to 
be seen. Meeting a fine stout damse^ riding oa the 
back of an unsaddled cart-hors6, we enfuircd the dis- 
tance to Aberfoyte. She imraediately informed iis| 
and, in her turn, asked us if we had come tirom htm* 
Hiis, I understand, is the invariable castom of the 
Highlanders, who, if asked respecting a i^lace yon aye 
g^VOg to, certainly question you respecting theplaoe 
you have left. It was now past four; for, althongh 
- from Rowardennan to Aberfoyie it is only almt 
• twelve miles over the mountain, yet it took as neariy 
six. hours, on account of the ascent and bad* walking. 
> With keen appetites, therefbre^- we hurried alanff oar 
pomaatic roao, with the Forth by its side, forcing a ' 
wa^ through a very abrupt and sonKllBiet efen |Nie^ 

■ cipitous channel; and we soon arrived at the tmiln 
the Clachan of Aberfoyie. 

TO'BS REStlMBIK 
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NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

No. 15.— ACCOUNT OF A SINGULAR SXpRM. 
M ON Sunday, the 26th of April, 1818," si^ Colonel 
Beaufoy, ^* about half past 12 o^clock, the neig'hbour<- 
hood of Stanmore was yisited by a tremendous sCorm 
of hail, wind, and rain, accompanidl by some unusuai 
phenomena. The elevated situation ot Bushey Heath 
afforded me peculiar facilities for viewing its progress 
a»d effiects, which occupied in space about five miles 
in a direct line, and in time aMut twenty minutes. 
The mornings had been dose and sultry, tne heavens 
sofficiently clear to enable me to observe the transit 
of the sun over the meridian, the wind variable, the 
barometer 29.000 inches, the thermometer 61^, the 
hygrometer 52^ and the variation of the needle 
24® 41' 46" W. I shortly observed the heavens in the 
8«ath-eflst quarter much ovescast, and somedense black 
clouds forming in that direction, which immediately 
discharred rain in torrents, followed by trenjendoua 



hail, liffhtning, and thunder. 
In about half an 



hour tbefurjr of the storm had 
somewhat abated, when my attention was attracted to 
the south-east, by an amazing commotion among the 
clouds, whicUappearedto roll over and into each other 
witn considerable rapidity. Beneath these dark clouds, 
there appeared a small white one. moving with sur- 
iwising velocity towards the nortn-west, at the same 
time whirling round in a horizontal direction with 
prodigious quickness, accompanied with a horrid 
noise, which I can only compare to a stunning iind 
most discordant whistle. Ihe form of this white 
cloud was in the first instance, that .of a very obtuse 
cone with its apex downwards, which, durinflr its ro- 
tatory motion, occasionally approached- and retired 
from the earth ; the tail of the cone elongating conti- 
nually as it rec«9ded, but on approaching the surface 
of the ground expanding like the lower part of . an 
liour-gli|ss ^ when it appeared to collect all the sur- 
rounding air into its immediate vortex, as it rebound- 
ed with such violence as to root up trees^ unroof 
bouses and hay-ricks, throw down walls, and, in short, 
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^f^eef Hiingr tfant impeded its 'gvoefeBs. The eflSsete 
were, howerer, exceedinriy j^artiaf and trregrvtvri dc^ 
pending' aopanentty dn tne distance of the moutn of 
the funnel from aach ofacyects as cbanoed to come in 
the course of direction; as aho on the area, included 
within the>Tort«it, at the times it exerted its powers of 
destruction. 

This* whirlwind appears to have commenoed near 
Mrs. Dickson^s form, situated about one mile to the 
west of the Tilhii^e of Kenton in Middlesex ; and from 
thence prooeedd in a north by we^t direction by the 
-compass, over Bellemont^ through the orchard adjoin- 
ing' the widow Woodbndee^s cottage^ over Mr. fto- 
bert8*8 field, Mr. Riddock's nurse^, Mr. Martin's 

Kleasnre grounds, Mr. UttersonV plantations, and the 
lan]^aia of Abercorn^s g^ardens, to Mr. BtackwellVi 
premises, where it changed its direction from north 
by west, to ncMth by east, passing over Bnshey riltart, 
through Mr. Bethts's farm and orchafd, and finally 
exhau8tin|r its fury about a* mile and a half further. 
At Mr. Dickson's farm it removed some ridge tileiy 
and part of the thatch of out-houses and ricks : and on 
reaching the widow Woodbridge's orchard, it had oIk 
tained much greater force, as it levelled the frait trete 
and tore away a greater part of the tiling of /the co^ 
tage. araitist which it carried a wooden building se- 
VCTai wet with great violence. In passing through 
Mr. Roberts's field, it blew down eleven Iwge elmiy 
the breadth of thetotnado at this place not exceeding 
one hundred yards, as was evident from the triflinr 
injury sustained by the other trees to the right and 
left. CitMsing the road leading to Stanmore^ It ei»- 
tercd Mr. Riddock's nursury, where it did ednsider- 
ble injury to the young trees, and almost entirely 
stripped one side of tiM house^ carrying sway the 
thnteli of the bay.ricks, and unroofing some of the 
ont-hottses. In the adjoining premises of Mr. Martin, 
ten trees wef-e torn up, and his house and huildHigs 
much ii^ured, A large may-buSh, that stood not 
twenty yards in front of the green-bouse, was rooted 
up^ but neither the building nor glass received the 
smallest iniiiiry ; while a shed at the oack, and lifccmrist 
^he eow-houM, which almost adjoined, IM many tlltfa 
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«amed away. It next «DteNd\Mr. Utleraon's plaata- 
tions, and destroyed fifty trees, appearing to have se- 
lected particular oaes on. which to wreak its farr , for 
while one was torn up by the roots, those immeaiately 
arouiid it were untouched, and some were broken in 
' two places, asthoug-h they had been twice subjected to 
the action of the vortex. 

- On approaching Mr. Utterson^s beautifal cottage, 
the storm divided into two parts, one proceeded to 
the right, the other to the left, as was shewn by the 
thatch remaining perfectly unidisturbed, while trees 
standing both iu firont and behind the house were 
thrown down. At the extremity of the house the 
storm seems to have again umted. as it tore away 
some wooden palin^i though completely sheltered by 
the building, stripping the tiles oft lower out-houses, 
' .and throwing down a considerable portion of the gar- 
.den wall. 

At the Marquis of Aberconi^s, it passed close by an 
.elm, one of wnose Inranches it carried away, the re- 
,mainder being untouched; and it the^ thi*ew down 
.about sevf?nty-five yai'ds of garden wall, aud leaving- 
aa internal of the same extent uninjared, destroyed 
thirty more;, this seems to imjpdythat the storm had 
•here a second time divided. Near this spot one of the 
■Marquis's workmen was thrown down by the -vio- 
ilence of the wind, and after being rolled over repeat- 
,ed]y, was at length compelled to ^old by the gra83 to 

S event his being carried further. In passing over the 
ve-house, the pidgeons were whirled to the ground, 
and a quantity ofpaliug was torn up, and blown to a 
great distance. The current of wind now proceeded 
across the road to Mr. BlackwelKs brick-kiln, tearing 
from its hinges, and tumbling into a ditch afield gate, 
levelling sixty-five feet of the garden wall in one di- 
rection, and also the upper part of another w«ll run- 
ning in right angles, in tne opposite. The out-hoiwca 
at this place were much damaged, but the dwelling- 
. house was not touched. A fir, which stood among se« 
veral jtceef was torn up, while Qthi^s received uo iigury . 
After leaving the garden, it assailed a ^rge beeco, 
which measured at the base eighteen ficet in circum- 
ferjeuce. My eye happened to be fixed on 'this tre^. ait 
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f iie iboiheilt ; the wind commeiiGed by g'itingr its lam 
head a coi]9iderable twist, atid iDgtantly afterwatrds 
tore it up by the roots. After passing over the ffravel- 

£itf»at Harrow Weald, and -a part of the viliag'e of 
lashey, where it nearly unroofed a house, it coilthiued 
its course without doing any further miscbief until it 
reached Mr. Bellas^s form. 

At this place its effects were rcry destructive among 
the fruit trees and larpe elms, tesides tearing' away 
the tiles and thatch of the house, buildings, and ricks, 
for here the storm appears to have contracted itself 
to a width of sixty yiu^s, and its impetuosity to have 
increitsed in proportion as its bi'eadth became dimi- 
nished. After pasbing in a north by east direction 
about a mile and a half beyond Mr. Belllis^s form, its 
fury most probably subsided, as the only further mis- 
chief 1 have been able to trace was the destruction of 
two small elms in a hedgerow, and whose support' 
bad been weakened by digging away the earth from 
their roots. I observed . wnen the cloud or vapour,, 
from which all this storm proceeded, envelopea the 
upper part of the coue in which Mr. Blackweil burns 
his tiles or bricks, the coue appeared to be surrounded 
with a thick mist^ and most violently agitated. I idso 
observed that in its passage over tbegravelpits it tore 
up the earth and gravel, not in an uniform manner,' 
but, as it were, by jumps, leaving intervals between 
the various points of contact, of sometimes a hun- 
dred yards and upwards ; and the dreadful whistling 
noise continued unabated until the cessation of tlie 
storm. . This phenomenon was at one time within less 
than a quarter of a niile of my house; but thctreea 
in the garden were not much affected by it, though t 
have reason to believe, from the testimony of several- 
persons, on. whose veracity lean rely, that the violence 
of the storin was such as to force tnem to lay hold of 
hedges to prevent their being thrown down. Mr.' 
Blackweil, in particular, mentioned, that in returniiig; 
from church with' one of his children, in order to se- 
cilre himself and boy from being carried away, he was 
obliged to hold by a stake. It is further stated, on 
.the- most respectaole authority, that cattle were seen 
lifted, or rather irrevUtibly driven, from one end <if the 
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ftcUiC^llMHilKc. l^weura^aeo to believe tliiA 09^ 
9r mm% wttmnc fitane* MV dnruiff ihe storm | for 
oiM «f thN IfUcBfaravif of AbworiTf gardenen told 
'«r,MliMlolMi«rred^%lwV«4t»»«al>onttbe SIM of 
to 6a detread i» nwly a pegpciMUfiilar direction. 
•ft«r « ngry dafsUag 4mii .<m UgBtwiur not foilo ve4 
by tbnnder.** At my request be readily .showed tbi^ 



•ii0i.«n «rlH0K it fc up a wmtl y fell $, bat tbe |dace beings 
lottof bidiKtbeMaacb was ansuixMafal; or it mif^^ 
baire laUan into a p^ud sk«ated dose to tbe place. 



fl 



iSiof bldiKtbeaaaacb was ansuixxasfal; or it mij 
baire laUan into a p^ud sk«ated dose to tbe place. 
aa^ v«ll as otbesa^ after opo flash of lightning, heard a 
laiif wiailir to the firing of a laige fock^ or resem* 
\m9^ a munbcr of hard anbslaaiQes ibei o«t of a cart, 
tboiild tbaMrityof s«6h.Ti«Mentcoaunf>tion8 of tbo 
ftemaitA in this coantry render this commmucatioa 
w»tAK oi insertion in your journal, I shall esteem 
mvietf happy in baying been enabled to witness ita 
ctteets from nearly tbe oommencement. 

A VISIT TO MALAGA. 
Ta the BiUor of the Pocket Mmgaidne.* 

ttlt^^^hould you be of opinion that your teaden will d»> 
live any amnsement from the foUow'iag '* Extracts from 
theJoornaJol'one of the officers of the American army em* 
ployed in the expedition against Algier*,*' I shall be glad 
to see them in an ea^^ly number of yuur Magazine. 

I am, sir, 
J mn utt r f so, ists. B. D. 

Malaga^ Satiirdag, September l»,l8i8. 
'JrU^ pratique o6Scer permitted us to landwUhont 
pern>rp»ing ouarantinei and this aflei'noon I went On 
fhore, VTe landed on a ni^ quay, which preselif ed f 
v^y Di^sy fcene, being crowded witb bors^ and mulas, 
^ryiivf ski lis of wine, package of fiuit, and oihb 
artrdies of eommerce. The lighters pltssi'iig to and 
l^m'tbe v^sels in the port Vere,uumerodS| and tbe 

•'There is a tolerable specimen of American vanity iA 
the carl^ ^Blrt of the first extract,- and grots ftnjastice to 
the Spansii character in the whole ; but the article will, 
U.ia .hoped* be $9fui4. to ^^ amnsii^g. 
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IK^#«lrert fiv'e tSmie «» injiv air would ^be wfttilntwJ 
fiir IkcTMrne Mmoc iv AmMtu Thk k imUHhALm 
•(i€ AiMk4tM M fally dfual io i^ Spttwudi. Tht 
*rdp«»rtiiMi of idkn if still gyoator. On IwMMmg we 
If«r6 40Miled by « oraw4l of uoyiicaiil*. who wcm lo 
^^rtfeVerittlr lA mir liDportuiiideH)i.haA we w«re oftas 
obftfod -U ««SDit to tfdoour^s <](pffdieiit4>f bnitliiBg- 
tibeni AwajT' A Aiw filtbf didbIm, and lMBditti4aQlDi- 
ittff toMeia, witb vafsbomte of ererf" idhar dmrnv*- 
IUhi, sirlBod tlie crowd. We grot Metf of Omsm, and 
iiooufboml aanMiirct fai a iiandaoilio' public Mni«M^ 
Wkete, Intitoftt of a ^nolaiife hom«, wc were groetod bv 
tbe woMto «* CodliiMrcial liDtrt,'^ in plaia Eny tioh^ 
%iMd| #e Doled by tbo way for our fatniv benafit^ and 
fdisedPoii. ^ 

We w«ro Booa oataagiod in a laby rlntb of aaniow and 
IH^Iiit strooto, the appoaraace of irhiah at once 
^Rstfpat^ ^^ app^^rant abtardtty of many of the talaft 
i»f SpanSshiHHnaace. Htra intfifir>£ mifat ml itself 
In secrecy, or* the aMaeeia stri^ in teenrity hie mhL. 
tiigiit Tictim. Ifhe streets are addon more taan tan at 
twelve feet wide, and freqneotly 1^ $ and so-caocdttds 
tbnt in mtty of them almost cvevy boiise hm a dif 
^ftretft^Wmt. Hm buildings aigaTteyb%h,whioh adds 
.to-the dukaess of the streets, in most of . thoito of 
the better otvler, there are no windaws in tlKl^*ef 
story vvhich open on the street, and* in aianp>tha npnMr 
^oms are also dtttiinte of diem. Thoso iRwdnva 
4rh!fcfa' overtook the street ai« areneralfy vaatsd^ and l4 
|AtaM*t every honse there is a oaleooy Iroai llie ahcoad 
atory, covej^ with aft awning-, ana fte^ently ani^ 
^ro«nd«i with euitains. HerethtladieasitdaHAKibe 
jiflemoon or evening nneeen, excopt by those aft wMse 
^ the cupt^n is for a mooMnt withdrawn* 
9ceB are ganeralty go situated as not to he 
to the ey< of any pryinr neij^hboart so that- 
'tifnortjt (aenora) m^ converse with her kiver without 
-^e dhng^ of detection. 
' ' The entrance into the Spanish homes is eomoMsAy 




Mfw a lang^ door, or rather a huge gate, which opens 
i^adarkpdssaM; at the cad of .this another door 
<i|iena 4«to an aiia or SDurt ^furd, paved with ston& 
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und windows of the chambers openingr into It. Ther^ 
are bAlcdnies on the lerel with each floor, with stair- 
cases leading* up to them. Here, notwithstandins' die 
heat of the clhnate, is gpenerally a cool retreat, and the 
luxurious though selfish Spaniard, whcise home is his 
world, and who liyes but to emoy his life, fills it with 
objects ctilculated to ddig^ht the ear and charm the 
censes: and comhiniiijp taste with emojrment, he 
^< wisely sets for show^ around him, the feathered 
Bongnter, the fragrant heH>, and the luscious fruit of 
his dimate; and here in the afternoon Don Snr^ 
smolces his segar, while his lady is taking the aw 
alone. The houses are, for the most part, paved widi 
stone throughout, which adds to their clewdiness and 
coolness; they cannot, however, exclude from them a 
smleU of garlic, which pervades the air of the city. 

The Almieddj (Alameda) or public walk, is aoout a 
hundred yards wide, and several hundred in length. 
It is paved with gravel, and planted with several rows 
of trees; the latter, however,- are small, having 
been cut down by Buonaparte at the same time that he 
robbed their church, and since replanted. At one end 
is a superb fountain, ornamented with some handsome 
marble figures, and at regular distances along the 
walk are marble seats. The houses on each side aie 
lofty; and the tout ensemble has an appearance of 
el^ance and taste. 

Here in the evening all ranks are assembled ; the 
Indicrons and insignificant looking Spanish officei:, 
the ferocious soldier, the genileman with bis short- 
waisted coat and h«ge chapeau de brof^ " the hooded 
monk,** the <' tawny mountaineer,** and a half a dozen 
other classes of lank degenerate Spaniards, who look 
like *^ the cankers of a calm world and a long peace.? 
All thiese mingled together, form a pleasing and in- 
teresting variety; which, with the addition of the 
American officers, the foreigners generally, and the 
ladies, without whom no scene of beauty can be com- 
plete, was absolutely striking. The Spanish lady, in 
a black silk dress^ tastefully adapted to the symmetry 
of fine form, with a lace veil of the same colour, thrown 
negligently over the head- without concealing either 
her (* glossy hair of jet black,** her fine ey«, or her 
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«Ai«ifttedliM3e^ is an ^ject of no smali attractii^o. 
They are not, it is true, so beautiful as our country- 
.women ; but there is a lascination in the sing^ularity, 
neatness, and clisplay of their dress, an^ in the warmth 
and enthusiasm of tneir manners, which g^i^es then^a 
.momoitary' charm over the modest and retiring^ g^races 
to which we have been accustomed at home. 1 spent 
part of eviery evening^ while I remained at Mahaiga on 
•the walk, and coum have passed many more with 
.pleasure. There the gravity of the Spaniard was not 
seen; every face was serene and cheerful, and the in- 
'iiuenceof a delightful climate aod cloudless sky seem- 
ed to operate- with the same pleasing effect upon all 
•agjes and conditions. Hilarity, pleasure, and complai- 
sance, seemed to be the reigning deities; but suddenly, 
89 the clock struck seven, and the convent bells rung 
€w vespers, every smile vanished, every accent was 
•luiished, each head was uncovered, ai^d each eye be«t 
-to the ground — a moment was spent in silent prayer^ 
-.and every one resumed his gaiety. 
• The Spanish officers possess none of that dignity of 
appearance which one has reason to expect. The vul- 
garity of their appearance is only equaled by the mean- 
.ness.of their dress. Their coats .are single breasted, 
and somewhat in the fashion of ours, but so short ^hat 
'. the foe o part extends but little below the breast^ while 
.8 "pair of long narrow skirts commence abo.ut the 
•middle of the back, and extend barely to the hips. 
'.This is surmounted by an epaulet swung forward of 
. tbe shoulder, and hanging loosely by the button. The 
iCkapeau is enormously large: and the pantaloons are 
g'enerally yellow, nankeen, or. all things in the world 
ithe meanest that a soldier can possibly wesir. Upon 
the whole, their appearance ,,is so ludicrous ana so 
' trifling, that I hardly knew whether to laugh at or 
to pity them.*^ The latter feeling, however, most fre- 
• It-can scarcely fail to excite a smile of scorn, to see 
.this Yankee gentleman, wh6 probably never saw a mus- 
■ Y^eji fired in linger, thus traducing a nation which for six 
years," bating no jot of heart or hope," opposed the armies 
of Napoleon, and submitted cheerfully to the severest sa- 
crilices, and which, let the pert American be-toid,pro- 
dnced %\te deff^nderis of Zaragoza, OeronSi Figveras, 
&«. &Cr&C» . ,iiD^. 

s 2 
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4}«eiitly lyradomlinted^for vho cm liriilli tk« fv* 
maiMof ancieat ^nuidear withoat rt^ied? vhptftti 
bdiokl Um decay and deef«pitiide of gMataaMwMMrt 
a IMiaff of nswC ? Eiwery reader Im beaw ii iiiwia—i< 
•tf atiociate lie nobleat tatA moat Mfoantie q— IHiai 
trith thenauieof a SpaaiM^. There wac atiaM «iImi 
4fae bigtorian wai proud to decorate Ilia pa^ thA tht , 
reoorde of their ffaUant achieveneato^ apd tbe Me| 
kindled into endiueiaani when he contefnplirted 'ucir 
areneroue and chtriilFic epirit. Now their griatmei 
las degenerated into imbecility; and it would ha ak- 
nnat aa diilicoU to find aaMng* them a afavie tiuce aT 
the epifit of Goneaho or CortM^ as it woM be to le- 
animate the clay of tiMMe departed iMfoci, or people 
the plaian of flnmtlion. 



Tliif dajf was Sunday^ and I spent tlie principal part 
of it on sliore^ Dnnoflr themontiny^ several of «e 
4^fed the Cathedral, wbieh is by far the most maf- 
nificent baildinr I have ever seen. It is a very larjn 
edi6ee^ supported by massy pillars, superbly oraa- 
incntedi The exterior fbrm ofthe bnilding appears to 
be nearly square, but the inside of the chapd partalMW 
•of an oblong appearance. During the late iuvaaion of 
Spain, Buonaparte is said to have taken several was»oo 
loads of tfold uod silver from this charcb, and to mnRe 
despoiled It of some of its Hchest ornaments \ it ftill, 
hoirever, contains a number of fine spechmdhs of nalat- 
inr and aculptare, and the deeorations mcraUy^ of 
wiiich there is stul a profusion, are ricn and tatty. 
The altar is placed exactly in the centre^ and the area 
round it is4inincunibcrcd with seats; so that the de- 
votee is at libertf to saunter mbout while he cmoys 
his devodonal feefiags.« The whole is snnrouaded hf 
a chain of arched reeesses, at the back of cach.df 
which it an adarirahle reprtsentation o# one of Ule 
oaintt, or Of soma secne from sacrtd history. The 
cMtance to these is guarded by a light rattinf , whieh 
is passed by Means of a small gate. Th« fmm^Me 
size and gloominess of the ]l>ui]ding. the pritacy of its 
recestet, and the manner in which they perform 
.lh<9r devotions^ are well cakalated to rwal to the 
BUBd the tales of romance. We easily cottoeivotlMt 
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• here the lover migfht pour out his soul to his mistress, 
,or the assassin consult his vengeful employer. 

We were conducted round* by one of the boys be- 
lon^gr to the church, vbo explained every thioir to 
US in l^MinUh^ very clearly, no aonbt, but npoe of us 
underjstood a word he said. 

Whether we understood him seemed to be but a 

minor consideration, and he dispatched the holy 

fathers with a rapidity that could only be acquired by 

lo)iig practice. He seemed to dwelt with particular 

, pleasure on the histories of the different saints, whose 

.jmBges.vrere assembled around us in considerable 

. force ; and to the merits of each of whom we were 

. oUi^ed to listen and assent. , 

His discourse was accompanied by a number of 

- wise shrugs, emphatic actions, and I dare say^ sas^e re- 

mai'ks, but of what they were the world will probably 

ever remain in ignorance, as I shall never teU,andI 

esure nobody ^se will discover. There were a nuta- 
of devotees, principally females, kneding before 
the imam of our Saviour, and of the different saints. 
'.Some of thes^ were silently and assiduously employed 
in counting their beads, some were praying in an au«- 
^dible voice, and some in indistinct murmuKs. - There ^ 
are several small rooms or closets connected with the 
church, which are appropriated- to confession. The 
. door of one of these being open, I observed a priest in 
the sittitudeof listening to the confession of a female 
pei^iteqt, who was kneeling beside him. 1 was imme- 
diately warned that it was improper and highly offen- 
sive to look into the confessional. It was, however, 
too late, if there was any secret in the .business,^ for t 
saw it all. The room was hung with black — in the 
middle was a large chair — in the chair was a priest — 
^and along-side of the priest kndt a little lady dressed 
in black — the priest leaned his head upon nis hand, . 
and looked very wise — and the lady was talking to th^ 
priest ; if I .had looked a month 1 could have seen no 

, Ifavin^ examined every thing that was to be seen, 
and had it explained to us by our little novi'ce in Span- 
ish, we were about to take our leave, when our 
young condi^ctor pronounced the talismauie. word, 
S3 
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.«0tfi|f, m rety plaan EnfiiA, ted •ccompaiii«d % 
jpntum to cacr^tic aBd expreisivc, m toconTioe* «% 



in ^e art of beningr, at leaat, be wafi no nonfe^i 
^After ttaainr him for wme time^ by pretendliig iu»t l» 
uiidentaad. ais aiotionay we gmre nim loaie tiHw, 



more I believe thao he expected, for at the 8ig:ht of it 
•his eyes sparkled with delig'ht. 

Duvioir the day we' met in our walka. in nlmott. 
C¥«nr atreet, procewions of monks canr^nr cros ses' 
and images, and followed by crowds of peopHprcyisir 
Tociieronsly. JEvery one was obtined to natxnrw bb 
hand as they passed, and we did asAotiie did. When 
we were rtkaocd for a moment Irom the dinoocaaion- 
cd by these religious exercises^ «mr cars wecie aalntad 
by the rattling of dice Bnd4»lliard balls ia Owadjiu 
cent houses. Theae and other gtfmes are played with- 
ont concealment, on Soodnys as wril as on other dsfgr; 
and the honaes of amusement being thrown cvoi. yiMi 
amy see rereiiing on the one side of yon ana Mligioti 
on the odier. Surely this is Uberij^ &f etmteimi^f 
and the man must be hard to please who cannot 
natify his taste where there is so great a Tarhft^^ Of 
Sioioe; but though fond of Hbetftfy I must oonfess 
that I thought «< we order these things better^* «f 
home, 

The prorince -ot Gianada is more celebrated thali 
ninr other in the legend of Ioto and cfaiTafery, and the 
tales of austere Moors and blooming ladies. A fow 
leagues from Malaga is the flimous rodL calM the 
^ Fvmt ^ lor JBaasi0ramio»*'(PenadelnrBnttm^ 
radost the Lover's Roek) which teires its damielkwiik 
^anincidcnl Tcry for silperior to the Leucadiaa leap 40 
Sappho. A yositig knight was taicen in battia by ih% 
Moori^ king of Granada, and held in captivity. IP^ 
sessed of aa interesting person, amiable manMr% tttd 
innduating address, these qualities added fo' hHi 
prowess^ procured him the friendship of the hingi 
who released him from slarary, made htra Jiii^ IHno^ 
and entertained him at his court. The Moor hIMlasi 
only daughter; between whom and thcjprilnnt flpMa^nl 
affeeipracidattefcClonarose>^ .... - 

" $he tovSd hini for tht dangen h^ had p^itj ' 
f And be lored her «iat she <fid pity Yhmi.'* ' 
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trcMttm nf6tk -qaittingr Gwnnda, and umthig' theai> 
-•dTM to tile ChriMiftM. llMy • wtre toon pumrntA-^ 
the Moors, inTigfWPftted ^yJi<ij^ Mid fmtf hmd aAMdy 
<OTcrtitketi luid •itnplNiaded thtni, wlie» tlie loHnviuli* 
ing iitto MUJh dth€M arms, uid throwinif dMOMrlvcB 
'frDin tlie precipi^, eldicd tftcirsorrowB and their Inwi 
tOfctiMT, and g«iv«d mmm to the P«iia d& lot Bnmm9»- 

' ANECqcmS AND WIT. 

. , No, |6.— rkf ABB£ DE VATTEVliLLE. 
TUfi adf«Bt«re» of the Xkhh de VaUeviUe an «iv«^ 
hir^ bst tare litUe. known- He wa« hmtber to Baton 



'lie VattCTille|.once nmbaMadorat thecQupt of J4>nd«B» 
TIte Abb^ wJwn eolonel of the reyiwt of BfMundTf 
in thaserrke of PhUip I V» of ISpatn, e^^io^efi hit £•««. 



rage by repeated a«;tioD8 of eclat. Chafrined^ humr- 
erer, wtth Deflect of promotion, he reaifpedhit com- 
mission, and retired into the convent of Carthusians 
«t Sesan^fw. As fainrestlesii spirit could ill brook the 
tfleom and'Mlencc of n cloister, be appointed a oonfi.. 
iontial • friend to wait -for him, with a horse, without 
Hmiratden wall, and secretly psodiiiad of hie relationa 
" — -i money, a ridir^ di«a% a case of piatola^ andm 



MroKl. Thus eqniB|Md, Ik stol^ dnrtngr the nlrhtf 
tern hia coll into the gisurden, stabbed the ptior^ «hoaa 
■e met on his way^acnrnhM. over the walL aim Mdo 
offat fnil apeed. Wlsen his horse could advnnco ao 
farther, from fatifue and hunger, heaiichtcd oi mi 
ohaonre inn, ovdemd all the mmt in ihemHam ' 
• • • '• T with Aoa 



got Nody^ and oat down to 
ooiapoamre. A trorelkf , who airivod a fnr 
latOi, politely reqneaUd that he might be ailowod to 
shoift with hmi. Vatteville rudely refused, alleging 
timt there watf little enough lot himaelf, and, impatient 
of oootmdiction, killed the gentleman on the spot 
ivifli one pistol, and prewnting th^.^xthcr U» the land* 
Mr OB^ imiiur, swore he would blow out their hrmna 
if tliey oooB dared to intcrrnpt his . r e pa st. HaTing 
t^raocMopodwIfth impunity, he cnommttted fwioMi 
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fortones ; landed, at lenjgrtb, in Turkey,. assiiiD^^ tbe 
turbsn, received a commiHsion in the anpy, was raised 
to the rank of bashaw, and nominated to tbe ffOFern. 
ment of certain districts of the Morea. But lopging 
to reivisit his native country, he entered into a secret 
correspondence with the Venetians, then at war with 
the Turks, obtained absolution, along with a cotfsi- 
derable church living in Franche Cornt^, ddivered the 
towns and forts under his command into the hands ot 
the enemy, and was actually presented by Louis XlV. 
. to the vacant see of Besan^on. The pope, however, 
who had grants absolution, refused the bull, and 
Vatteville was obliged to content himself with the first 
deanery, and two rich abbeys. In the midst of his 
raag-nificence, he sometimes deigned to call upon his 
old friends, the Carthusians, and, at last, . expired 
quietly in his bed, at the advanced age of.nmety. If 
one or the lower class had been guilty of one half of 
his enormities he would have been broken on the ' 
wheel. 

MELANIE DESALIGNAC. 

DIDEROT gives a very curious account of Made- 
moiselle Melanie de Salignac. a young lady who had 
been blind almost from tier oirth. Her feeling, be«lr- 
ing, and smell, were exquisite. She could distiogui^ 
by tbe impression of the air wlmther it was fine or 
inoudy, whether she was in an open place or a 8treet| 
and whether the street was open at the end ; also whe. 
ther she was in a room or not, and of whatsize it wafe. 
Having once gone over a house, she became so well 
acquainted with the different parts, as to be able to 
warn others of any danger: they were exposed to :by 
the existence of a step or the lownesti of a dobr. She 
could' thread the smallest needle with tbe greatest 
dexterity, and could execute every sort of needfe>workv 
She played very well at many games at cards, which 
she distinguished by some little mark,' known to h^- 
self by the touch, but imperceptible to the sight of * 
any other person. She baa learnt, and understood 
vei'y well, music, geography, geometry, and dancing. 
She was indeed extremely clever— what made her more 
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tfonate. She wrote witk a pmy. by frkkiiig: % eliect of 
paper attached on a frame, and read what she had^ 
wntten by feeling* thte pln-niarks on the other side of 
the paper/ She conld read a book printed «ni one side 
oi^-^adtne were piloted expreatdy fbr herili this inan'^' 
Her. In a piece of twelve or fifteen lines. If tite ntanK 
b^ of letters in each word, together wffh the letter 
which tt beran with, was griven b«t, i^e «oiiM t«ll' 
every word, boweVer oddly composed. ThlsfttcL-iays 
XMderot, ^ was attesfed by every one df bei" Aunliy J&r 
.«t)r«elf, and twenty other ^^^ersons still alive.*' She 
md at the age of twenty-two. She was tbedan^ter 
df Madattie de Blacy, *^a woman dtotiqgnisbcd for 
the eminence of her moral qnalltie*, and moviagr ^ * 
Mspectable sphere of Hfe.^' 

THIRTEBW IH COMVAlf y. 

THERE is a voy iA^ ciiperstitiony not yet wholly 
exlinct) that thirte^ in company is an nnluoky nnte- 
ber. It original inosl probably, in |]|e EmnaMBe Afi 
f*SirTristam," Tbmw«t thirteen seAts to the »Min4 
iabloi in hono^ir, of the ^teea apystles^ bnft tlMi 
f balrof Judaa it was deemed miUicky to occupy. 

BAKLT AUBETCA17 lEGIStATIOK. 

THE following carionft apecimenf of early Amcricaa 
Icgt^atioa* and Judicial wisdon^ are not .^ weal: in- 
««nlkms or the cBemy,'*%ut atithentic extracts««ArmwB 
ftom Americ a n sonnses. The ftfst It an cxtraet finmt 
dMmiglttal laws of Ncwbaven, ii» Cotonecticnt, wbidi 
t6W» was founded In the year 1688. These laws aiw 
imotwv in CMineetlcvt by t6e naynrof^bs Bine Laws; 
the «Mond i» tidcen from the laocinitreeoids of the 
pw n i i B c e of ManstfolHiaetts. The Isist is eopksd ver* 
tahn from the uinotes of the conrt, in the proviatic 
«f N«w» Y«rb, nod thecase came on mider the << Act 
«»f th« settieMent of conrts of jnetiee,** wihich act 
w«a pMMd pttthe^let of Nofcmbcr, 1063. Masy of 
the original setUfars of the province of New York were 
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Dutchmeik which wiU account for tta€ ** gypMy 
}arg>oQ** of the respectiye parties. 
Connecticut. 
The ffovemor and magistrates convened in genei^al 
aisembly, are the supremepower, under God, of this 
independent dominion. — Whoever says there nr a 
power and jurisdiction above and over this dominion, 
shall suffer death, and loss of property. — No food or 
lodging shall be offered to a Quaker, Adamite, or other 
heretic. — If any person turns Quaker, be shall be 
banished, and not suffered to return but on pain of 
death. — No priest* shall abide in the domimon : be 
shall be banished, and suffer death on his return. — 
Priests may be seized by any one without a warrant. — 
No one to cross a river but with an authorized ferry- 
man — No one shall run on the sabbathrday, or walk in 
his garden, or elsewhere, eageept reverently to and from 
meeting — No .one shall travel, cook victuals, make 
beds, sweep houses, cut hair, or shave on the sabbath- 
day. — No woman shall kiss her children on the sab- 
^th or fiisting-day.— The sabbath shall begin at sun- 
set on Saturday.— To pick an ear of com crowing in 
a neighbonr^s garden shall be deemed then.*— A jper- 
ton accuse of trespass in the nighty shall be jxmged 
guilty, unless he clear himsdf by his oath.— When i» 
appears that an accused has. confederates, and he re- 
fuses to discover them, he may l^i-acked.— A drunkard 
shall have a master appointed by the selectmen, who 



e to debar him from the liberty of buying and sellui^. 
— ^Whoever pnblisfaes a lie to the pngudice of hip 
neighbour, shall sit in the s|«M:ks. or be whipped tea 
striped— Nomiiiister shall kcfep a school.— Men-stealera 
shall suffer deaih-<>Whoever wears clothes trimmed 
with gold, silver,, or bone lace, above two shillings per 
yard, shall be presented by the grand jurors, and the 
selectmen shall tax the. offender at. three hundred 
pounds estate.— Whoever sets a fire in the woods, and 
It bums a house, sl^all suffer death : ai|d persons su's* 
pected of thil9 crime shall be imprisoned without the 
benefit of bail. — ^Whoever brings cards or dice into 
this dominion shall pay a fine of five pouncla.— 'No 
. • Church Clerfyman,- • 
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r)\ie sball reod common prayers, keep Christuuts, or 
set days, make minced-pies, dance, play cards, or play 
on any inatrament of music, except the drum, trum- 
pet, or Jew^s harp. — No g^ospel minister shall join 
people in marriage; the magistrates on^ shall join in 
marriagre astheytnay do it with less scandal to.ChristV 
Cl^tuch^^A man that strikes his wife sball pay a fine 
of ten pounds : a woman that strikes her hasDandshall 
be punished as the court directs. — A wife shall h^ 
ckeined g'ood evidence against.her busbaiid.^-No man 
can court a maid in person, or by letter, without first 
oblainia^ consent of her parents : five pounds penalty 
for the first offence, ten pounds for the second, and for 
the third imprisonment daring the pleasure of the 
court.— Married persons must live tog^ether, or be im- 
prisoned.— ^Eveiy male sball have liis hair cutround 
according to a cap. 

MassachuBetis, 

Josiah Plaistowe, for stealing four baskets of com 
from the Indians, is ordered to return them eight 
baskets, to be fined five pounds, and hereafter to be 
called by the name of Jusiah, and not Mr. as formerly . 
he used to be— Serjeant Perkins, ordered to caiTv 
forty tufts to the fort, for being drunk.;— Edward 
Palmer, for h\^ esftortion in takiug two pounds thir. 
teen shillings and four pence, for the wo>od work of 
Boston stocks, is fined four pounds, and ordered to be 
set one hour in the stocks. — Captain Lovely admo- 
nished to take heed of light carriage.— Thomas Petiiy 
for suspicion of slander, idleness, and stubbornness,' 
is sentenced to be<8everely. whipped, and to be kept iii 
hold.— Catherine, Ith^wife of Richard Coruis)i. wa§i 
found suspicious of Tncontlnency, and seriousl^ ad. 
moplshed to take heed.— Daniel Clarke, found to be 
an iuiinoderate drinker, was fined forty shillings. I.. 

New York. 

Hops Von Knippenberg, kinst Sioffle FreekhQpflie, 
^Parties called. 
Hons Yon Knippenbers:! — Here I pe. 
Stoffle Freekhouse! — Here, here. 
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* JnHiet. WcU, Hoiif: d« Kent is now opea. Kor 
why jo« call me here. Vat tou kot kiiHi flioffte. 

£fon#. Veil, sir, if your Mor plete, te tarn raakd 
has kiU my tof , and a capital togr ke vasi 

Jnttie^, VtA^ Hobs, yat you vant for to to|p ? 

i7o«#. Te to^, to oe siire. ment «(ort one turn 
•tiver: mawr howMmerer, as be kilt Mm as he tid. I 
mom to kiUailvatlcan^I vUllmra ta ftiU Tally of 
biro. 

JuMHce, Vdl StoOa, yon hear vat Huns says, koir 
yon kilt histo^ ; /rat yon kot to say to dnt. 

Sii^0. To pe sure I Hd kiU tetam litde t^g, hat 
by my Uixim he cant prore it 4 and since ht haa«vft 
.me as he tid, I roni pay ttever acoppar, not, by mf 
seal* 

jiutim. My j^Khment is, dat HonsshaHfM 
cost of de wri^ and Stoffle shall pay de cost #f < 
jnchmcnt. So, poys, you may go nmne. ^ A seog 
Ikmiel come to j n^ment !*' 

OAKBICK'aFlStST APPtAS.AXCX. 

THE btU in which Garric^^s first appeuraoce before 

• the public was announced, is extmmely <*nriotts in 

itself,' and it wiU jpratity oui* readers b^ skewhig' how 

he was.smnnrled into the presence of hu countrymen. 

** aimdmaHs Fields, Oct. ISth, 1741. 

At (he Theatre, in Goodman's Fidds, this day will 
be performed, a Concert of Tocal and Instmrneatat 
Music, divided into <wo parf«.— Hck^ts at \% and 1 
shilling'. Places for the boxes to be taken at the Fleeee 
TkTcr^ next the Theatre. 

N. B. Between the two parts of ^e Concert wttjlie 
presented an Historical Play, sailed, ** TkeUf$ and 
Meatk ofKfng Richard Zd, cofktMving thedUtresses 
at Kfnff Henry the 6th ; the artful acquisition of the 
crown by King* Richard : the murder of younfi- Klog" 
Edward 5th and his brotiier in the tower; the utodin; 
of the Earl of Richmond, and the death of Kinr 
Kkhard in the memoratile battle of Boiworih Fietdl 
beia§r the last that, was toufjrbt between tb^bouwes of 
York and LanekAer, with other true historical pas- 
safes. 
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. ThcpBi^ «l Klii§r Ricliai-a by a OeniUman^ (who 
netter araeared on any staee 

. K|osriMry,Mr.6iilard; Richniond, Mv.lffamhal; 
Piiace EdMrai^, Mks Hippesley ;.Duke of York, UuB 
Navkw. ^. dec. with entertainments of Dancing*, ke. 
. To wnich wtii be added a ballad Opera, in one act, 
eaUed <' The V4rain Unmtukedr Both ,of whfefa 
will be performed by ^eraons gratiw, fbr diversion. 
The Concert to be^m at six o'clock exactly. 

LITEBARY FECUNDITY. 
ITwoul^ perhaps, be difiScult to dis0oir«i^.any an- 
thor who, in point of quantity, is at all capaole of 
entering^ tbe lists with JPranciseo de Santo AgQ$iti9ih9 
Itaceda, a PortiMjioese Jesuit, who was aliterwaf^ a 
Franciscan. He leares etren Lope de Ve^a ftkr- behind . 
We may well be excused from transcribing the titles 
of one nnndrcd and six printed, and thirty-one manu- 
script works, by this indefatigable man ; biography 
and aartyiology, and theology, and jpenealogy. canon- 
izations, and i*rations, and deokanatioos, and disputa- 
tions: beeidet these, he recited publicly fiftyMliiree 
panepiyvics, sixty Latin orations, thirty-two^meral, 
and n»rtv-eight narrutire poenM ; and wiKKe one 'hun- 
dred and twenty-three degies^ione hundred' and fifteen 
epitaphs, t^o hundred and twelve dedicatory ejpistles, 
seven hundred familiar epistles, two thouaano six hun- 
dred heroic poems, one hundred and tm odes, three 
thousand epigrams, four Latin comedies, 'aim on4 
Spanish satire. 

-^^' *- 

CONJUGAt AFFECTION. 
IK one of the western departments of France, a man, 
•of the name of Le Fort, accused of consphring against 
the republic, was seized and committed to pvison. 
Bis wife, tivrabluurfor'his tttte^ used evei«y means 
that couiagp and affection could inspire to restorefaun 
t» IHntrty^ but without sncicaa. She then bought, 
with«,a«fli of mpney, permission to yw him a single 
visit in has prison. At the appolulsd hoar, she ap- 
peaved before her husband, clbtlied in two suits of 
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her own apparel. With the prudence of not allowing' 
herself, at so critical a iuiiGtui-e, to ffive or receive 
useless demonstiations or tenderness, she hastily took 
off her upper suit of attire, prevailed upon her hus- 
hand to put them on, and to quit the prisoiK leavin]^ 
her in his place. The disguise succeeded to her wish, 
JLe Fort. escaped, and the stratagem was not disco- 
yered till the sMCceeding day,-— ^'Unhappy wretch!'' 
cried one of the enrag^ committee, ^' what have you 
done?"-^« My duty^she replied, " do thine." 



AN ESSAY ON CHURCH-GOERS 

" The purpose • • • is, to hold, as 'twere, the mirror up to 
' nature ; to shew virtue her own feature* scorn her own 
. image, and the very age and body of the time his form 
and pressure." 

shakspeahe. 

THE population of Great Britain may be divided into 
four classes, and placed under the u»Uowingr g>eneral 
heads. Church-goers, cbapel-goers, and play.^oers. 
The fourth division includes those who go to neither, 
and those who occasionally go to each, but care no- 
thing about any of them. 

The line of separation of these classes, it would cer- 
tainly be difficult to trace exactly ; but it is sufficient- 
ly distinct im a general point of view, which is all J 
aim at in tbK classification. And I have cho^ien the 
above terms, not only as those generally applied to 
the different divisions, but because they show at once, 
without further explanation, the persons undei' con- 
sideration. 

J propose lo consider them in the order in which 
they are arranged: and conclude each essay with some 
pi^tkable advice. 

First, then, of thosetermed church-goeiv. 
. This class is composed of a very numerous and 
highly respectable portion of the British public, in- 
cludingv the. government and all its principal olticers, • 
and may be divided into two parts : . those who oxe. so 
from habit, and those who are so from principle. ^ 



>d by Google 



TH E POCKET MAGAZ INE. 207 

The first of these forms, I fear, a reiy large mino- 
rity of this divisioD. They are trained from their m- 
fancy to a regfular attendance in the sacred edifice ; 
but while there, they are allowed to sleep, or play, or 
do just what they please, provided they do not make 
a noise : no other restraint beings pat upon them. If 
this be remarked to the parents, they -only answer, 
(conscious they have been thinking', if not speaking*, 
of other things themselves) '^ Oh, tneyare «iildreu; 
too much restraint must not be put upon them. It 
would only give them a dislike to come at all. They 
are young now — they will know better by and by. 
Besides, of what use would it he to check them ^ They 
•could no more comprehend the reason for it, than they 
could the iarguments of the learned doctor, were they 
ever so attentive.*' With this reasoning, plausible 
euoueh certainly, they are satisfied, and think, every 
one else ought to be the same. This licensed inatten- 
tion, soon becomes as habitual as their attendance. 
And as. when they grow elder, and begiti to le%ve ofiT 
childisn ways, they no longer pla^ while' in their 
places, the habitual'parents are satisfied, and think 
no more about it. " They are regular," say they, " in 
their attendance ; manifest no objection to going*, and 
sit still while 'there. What more can be expected?" 
Very true, very true. Nothing more can be expected'! 
Certainly not ; for if they be regular, if they do ma- 
nifest no objection to go, if they be still while there, 
what are they doing-? are they attending to what 
comes from the desk and the pulpit? No, no! it is 
more interesting to them to observe the dresses, &e. 
of those by whom they are surrounded; or to con- 
verse, softty, upon the occurrences of tne past, and 
make appointments for the ensuing week ; or, 6ei!ur- 
iog a corner of the pe#, taking down the text, (that 
it may not be forgotten) and leaning against the hand 
with apparent attention, to^ enjoy a comfortable half- 
hefnr^s nap. Whether tne minister be eloquent or not 
is of veiy little importance to them. If he happen to 
be popular, the same phrase is in all tlKiirnlouths, 
^'What an excdlent discourse the doctor f^ave us. 
How well he divided the subject, and explained the 
-meaninsr of the text," &c. &c. But ask one of them 
T 2 
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whftt Uiedivisioii^ awl their aeifiipgB ireie, mid thcj 
CMXi BO more tell you, thas if they.£ad lieen Mttinff at 
home in ilieir pwii purlour. Inifiictc it if a qucKMNI 
•o seMoDf put to them, thai they only express thefaraa- 
ionijmiaent that any one can ask such a foolish one 
at all. And thus they heoome hahitual church-goers;. 
I must now bricBy speak of those who at« so ffOOi 
principle. 

Though the number- of these i» daily increaaiiiK, 
and may it continue to do so ! — yet it is far less nu- 
merous than the other. 

These likewise, take 4heir children to church ; hut 
ihey are as injudiciously strict as the others arc the 
contrary ; and an early objection is often manifested, 
which is only removed, as reason begins to dawn, frooi 
the reiwated lectures aflrainst it from the pajfent. Afr 
ter which, from a constant attenda:nce on private as 
well as public devotion, they become church-goera 
from priaciple. 

To conclude accordins^ to the phm proposed, I wiU 
now sqbmit to the consideration of those, belure 
wbcnp I have endeavoured to <'hold up the mirror,** 
A practicable plan, which I venture .to say. I have no 
doubt they would find their advantage in adoplin|B[. 

It appears that both the habitual aad conscientioup 
church-goers, take their children with them, lonff be- 
fore they can be expected to receive advantage nrom 
it; and that both go to extremes with them while 
tbeve-Hthe one being too careless, and the other too 
istnct. What I would recommend is, that they b^ 
^kept at home, while the parents are attending the 
^ assembling togetheiV* under the careful suneriiv- 
tendence of a proper person, till they shall be fble in 
some degree, tiP follow the thread of the discourse 
the^ goto hear. And that in the evepiiug[« as the tea- 
things are cleared away, the whole ihmtly assemble 
together, the servants not excluded, nor yet placed in 
toe back ground, for it is a day in which rich and 
poor meet indiscriminately, to praise, pray, and pay 
their vows to the Lord, and the head of it recapitu- 
late, from the notes he may have taken, and from mc^ 
moiy, in the most simple and concise manner possible, 
what he has heard from the pulpit in the former pa^t 
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of the day, peroonaUY applying- it in the yrsky most 
likely • to Deh>eneficiai9 and encouraging the servants^ 
children, &c. toaak questiohs, and I'equirean explana*- 
tion of all tbey do not comprehend. 

This would npt only be more useful to them^ as 
being' more easily understood, and giving- them a re- 
lish for religions instruction^ butit woulabe of greater 
adyantare to the master ; it would unite his whole 
household in a desirable bond of family affection. 

K. F. 

JFebruarp nah, 1819. 



CAMIRA.— AN AMERICAN TALE. 

FROM THE FRENCH OF THB CHEVAUMR DE FhORI4ir. 

. Resumed from page isi. 

SOME months previously to this, a Cadiz merchant 
Teasel had brought from Spain, a young niece of the 

Sovemor of Assumption, whom her father. Don 
[anu^ the younger orotber of Pedreras, had left an 
orphan, and unprovided for. The relations of Don 
Manuel thought that the best plan which they could 
contrive to nd themselves of a poor female was, to 
send her to America, to her uncle, who had the rq>u- 
tation of being- fich. Pedreras received his niece with 
more surprise than pleasure'. His first idea was, to 
send her back to Spain, but from doing this he was 
dissuaded by Maldonado. He contented himself, there- 
fore, with severdy reproaching those who had placed 
him in such an emoarrassing- situation; and, by a 
' ffreat effort-of humanity, he^ allowed the only child of 
hi0 brother to remain inhishofise. 

It may easily be imagined that the young joiece did 
not live happily in the family of Pedreras. She well 
knew, she tbo plainly saw, that her presence was a bur- 
then.Tremblinff lest she should excite her uncle^s anger, 
certain of dispT^ing him, she paid a continual atten. 
tion to his actions, to his words, and thought that she 
had done much when she was looked- upon as being 
only troublesonae. She was scarcely sixteen, and her 
pame was Angelina; a name which she merited by 
her beauty, her sweetness, her grace, her amiablemiu«l, 
T 3 
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and eiiptcitlljr by n^ hMurt wliich was «anerior ef«ft to 
her fnec and her mind, k was impoesiole ta 'see her 
witlwut loving* her, and the lore which she inspir^ 
might he avowed to her : for vanity canffe not near 
that pnre soul, and the feeling to which she (rave birUi 
had in ii so much of her own nature, that it Meame a 
virtue ia the person by whom it was felt. / 

Angelina frequently retired to solitude and to raral 
scenes. Availing herself of the liberty which is enioyJ 
ed in the colonies, she went out every evening, wit Ira 
single servant, to contemplate the beauties of nature, 
to breathe the perfume of the flowers, to listen to the 
song of the birds, and to admire the setting sun. These 
were her only pleasures : they were sufficient' to satis- 
fy her Biildt candid, tenoer, aijd peaceable mindi whirh 
was always ready to feel what was good, alwnjrs slow 
to crave ror what was better. 

In her rural wtllks she had frequently observed a 
young man, who, at the same hour, never failed to 
visit the same spot, to kneel and remain a long time 
there, and then to return to tbe city. Angelina, who 
had but little curiosity, avoided meeting with nim; 
but, one evening that sne was returning rather later 
than ttsoal, a monstrous serpent, of that species which 
is denominated the Mnnier, and is so common in 
Paraguay, raised all at once his head from among the 
tall grass, and, with frightful hissed, disrted towards 
Angelina. Angelina shrieked ; her terrified domestic 
took fiigfat ; SM herself fled as fast as she was able^ 
but the serpent pursued her, gained ground^ and was 
npon the point of reaching her, when Camira appear- 
en, holding in his hand ^;.ne of those springes which 
the Peruvians use with such wonderful luldress.* Be 
threw the slip knot over the head of the reptile, and, 
running with great rapidity, he dragged after him the 
strangled monster. 

Angelina had fainted. Camira assisted her,* restor- 
ed her to life, supported her trembling steps to tha 

* WiUi thiA tort of springe, which is m«deof leath«r« 

"^ the Peruvians, called 6aaze», sUangle balls aiid tigers, 

Fiarian, Tbe u»e of the springe, which u named the 

iuxo, 4ft not confined to one tribe. It is common In atasy 

pans of 9o\tth America. 



>d by Google 



THE POCKET MAGAZlNfi. m 

beilf e of ber imcle, blusbingr reo^irvd her tbanks* ni^ 
quitted her with a kind of emotion which he fand ne- 
ver before experienced. 

Camim hnsteued to . IVf aldonado to relate tv him 
what had occurred. The pleasure which il grave to the 
ffood father, the interest which he took in the fate of 
An^lina, and all that he said of her virtnes, and of her 
amiable qualities, increased the perturbaticm of Ca- 
miia. He listener, pensive and absent, and did not 
sleen during: the night. In the mornioff the first thingr 
he cud was to ask the josuit, with rather an embar. 
rassed manner, whether it would not be proper for 
them both to pay a visit to the groveroor, to enquire 
respecting the health of his niece. Maldonado grot 
ready, ami they immediately went theret Pedrwas 
received them .with grateful politdieBS, set than^t 
ease as to the health of Angelina, and kept them the 
whole of the day. Hie young Gnarani saw the beau- 
tiful Spaniard, had the liberty of conversing with her, 
and breathed through all his senaev Ihe burning love 
which cons umed him. 

Hie history of Aloaipa, and the praises which the 
benevolent Jesuit delighted to give to bis son, were 
the subjects of conversation. Angelina Ustciwd ajt. 
tentivdy, though her eyes were downcast ; a more 
* siagr colour tinged her cheeks, and a secret emo- 




the 
oflcn 1 

love, * „ 

She was pleased that it was he who had freedlier fram 
such ioHntQeDt danger ; she thought herself happy to 
be obliged to love this youuff man : but she was so 
confused that, she did not oare to fix: her eyes upon 
him. 

A short time, a very few visits, were sufficient to 
make the young lovers know all the extent of their 
feelings, nud to make them know too. without saying 
it, that thieir love was mutual. Angelina kept the se- 
cret which her eyes had betrayed ; but the candid 
Guarani confidea every thing to the Jesuit. Uede- 
scribed, in the most ardent language, the pasilon- 
which filled all his soul, he repeated to htm a tiMU* 
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sand times that death aiene could extinguish it ^ thmt 
tliere was nothing: he was not ready to attempt to 
render himself worthy of the hand of Angelina, and h6 
concluded by asking* his aid to procure for him this 
happiness. 

Maldosiado listened to him sorrowfully. '' O my 
son I" said he to him, "how you grieve me ! how ma- 
ny woes you are preparing for yourself! You, who 
al« acquainted with our manners, our customs, our 
respect for birth, our fondness for riches, can yon 
imagine that the governor of Paraguay will consent 
to give his niece to a foi*eigner, an unknown being, 
who has nothing in the world, and who intends, after 
my death, to go and live among his brother savaflpes ? 
1 have not, my son, comtmted that contempt which 
vou entertain of the vain idols which corrupted men 
nave made for themselves; I respected it in yom* 
hcArt; but, my dear Camii'a, when we pretend to 
raise ourselves above the weaknesses of human nature, . 



my child ; no advice, no remedy can be of use to you ; 
it IS hope of which you stand in need; and my tender- 
ness would in vain endeavour to dedeive itself, that, 
for a little while, it might deceive you. I can see but 
one way of succeeding. The avarice of the governor ' 
would induce him to forget your humble biifth, if we ' 
Could give him plenty of g^ld -, but neither yon nor I 
have any, and — ' 

** Crold ?^^ exclaimed Camira eagerly, throwiiuf at the 
same time his arms round the neck of the old man. 
< Let us rejoice, my father *, for it only depends upon 
me to pi*ocure it. The mountains in which I dwelt 
are full of.it; I know the roads which lead to the 
places where it can be found. I will go and collect as 
inuch gold as you think proper ; you shall oiler it to 
the governor ; for such a contemptible price, he will 
give me the most beautiful, the most virtuous, the 
most amiable being in thie universe ; and thn6 the fa- 
tal love of this metal, which han caused so many 
crimes in the new worla, will at least make two per- 
sons happy. 
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The ^O0d jeraat, whose heart filvays leaped at thf 
Tery ^owad of tius vrotds makiMff'happyy pavticipated 
, m tnie jofof hit son. Eudy on Ifae norrow, he paid 
a Yiait to Pedreraa : but knowingr 4h^ chat acter of the 
oenon whom he wished to win orcr, he thoa^t that 
he should not be hUmeable to Htthe we-of a little wt- 
dreis. He begran to talk of the.difficalty of ftadhfif 
Cor Angrdina an estaUishment switahle to her fairth^, 
lie gently hitited that, by Bacrificiiigr this lattponl, 
she wottld find .suitors who would think thunsiitres 
happy to lay a splendid fortune^arher feeft^ aBd even 
io uttpchase ironi her ande the honour of his alliance^ 
ana seeing' that this beginning did not shock Pfedva- 
ras, he concluded by proposing his pnpl with a hutt- . 
dred thousand ducats. 

Itwaanot easy to beiptla Pedreras. Long expe- 
rience hlid. rendered bim suspicious and shreuf^^ 
While he .listened to Maldonado, he reiected that 
CnminLwar. a natiire oi the country of the Guarania, 
in which gold-Diines were said to be common i he was 
isonvincea that his riches could come only nom that 
4|uarter : and, without maaifesUng Bnyrefrngnnnce lo^ 
give his niece to this new Chtistian, he replied, <* Fa. 
tber, my mind is occupied solely with the interests of 
Spain. 1 bare no wish to increase my fortnae, but I 
have an ardent wish to be useful Id my country. In 
Ihe attainment of this wish, your pupil can be of ser? 
▼ice to me. Let him discover to me a gold mine, and 
I will bestow on him any niece.*' 

This speech rendered Maldonado thoughtful. He, 
howevier, made Pedreras repeat his promise \ and then, 
certain that he would not break his word, he returned 
with the answer to the youUfr Guarani. 

When Camira heard it, his head dropped upon his 
breast, and the tears started into his eyes. '^Ah!my 
father," he exclaimed, ^* I shall never possess Ange- 
lina ! To discover to the governor the gold jnines 
which he requires, I must betray to him the passes of 
which the Spaniards yet leniain m morance, and that 
ienorance is the only security of my brethren. I 
should -then be the fugitive, the ttaitor, who conduct- 
ed into the micUt of my nation, its enemies and its 
CKCcntioners! No, my father!, you wouM hate ma, 
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you would deepise your son. And how conld I liVe 
when I was no longer possessed of your esteem.^* 

Maldonado embraced him, 'and strained him for a 
lon^ while closely to his bosom, approving hra noble 
ii»o]ution, and confirming- him in tne steady princi« 
pie of sacrificing always his dearest interests^ and his 
warmest passions, to the most painful of duties. 
'^ The passionsj'my son.*^ said he, ** hare at leng-than 
end, interests chang^e, but virtue nevei* changes. In 
all times, in all places, she is careful to recompence 
the being who suffers for her ; she consoles him,' she 
re-animates him, she makes him enjoy sweet recollec-' 
tions, invests him with a holy respect, accompanies 
.' him beyond the grave, and seats herself on his tomb, 
where the name which she causes to be venerated, 
blessed by all feeting hearts, still calls forth the tears 
of tenderness, of regret, and of admiration." 

The unhappy Caraira 'sighed while he listened to 
the Jesuit. Irrevocably resolved, however, not to ob- 
tain his mistress by betraying hH countrymen, he pro- 
mised, and he hoped, .that he w6uld ciu« himselr of 
his passion. From tnat moment he avoided a meet- 
ing with Angelina as carefully as he had before soueht 
one; he never went from home; he employed all nis 
time in studying, and he thought that ny occupying 
his mind he should succeed in diverting from its ob- 
ject the attention of his heart. Au^ehna could not 
imagine the reason of this astonishing change. She 
, was at first alarmed by it ; she wailed imptatiently for 
' an opportunity to have an explanation of it from Ca- 
mira; hut, finding that he no longer came to hei* 
nude's house, that she never saw him in her walks, 
not even at the grave of Alcaipa, vexation and anger 
succeeded to sadness. She believed that she was nD 
longer loved; she resolved no longer to love; and 
duwce havine, one festival day, placed her near Ca- 
mira at church, she affected nut to turn her eyes to- 
wards the unfortunate Guarani dnrinc- the whole of 
the service, and even not to see that he was close to 
her; and sne quitted the cbui'ch without taking the 
slightest notice of him. This was a painful effort for . 
the mild and tender Angelina; but sne believed that, 
after thii victory over heigself, nothing would be it(k 
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p08#U4e to* her^ and she fialtered lieradf that ahe 
should sQon forget him whose imag^e was ever present 
to her thoughts. 

C^amira was driven to despair . He had had the cou- 
rage to relinquish his mistress, to deprive himself of 
the sight of her; but he had not the courage to sup- 
port her disdain. His soul was overwhelmed by it. 
Ko longer able to bear the torments which be suffered, 
he sougnt Maldonado. 

*' Father !'' sud he to him, ** listen, and pardon me. 
I cannot conquer my love. I have employed against 
iny heart all . Ihe strength which virtue and resson 
could lend me; Angelina triumphs, over all! I quit 
you, my Ather ; I am going. — ^For heaven's sake, hide 
m>m me your tears ; Ishall remain here if you weep, 
and I shall. expire before your face. Let me return to 
my woods. Ishall come back, I hope; I know, not 
when, but I shall come back. If the plan which I 
have formed can be carried into effect by a human 
being, I am sure I shall accomplish . it ; and you will 
see me again, the happiest and the most innocent of 
men. Adieu, my father, my friend, my benefactor; 
dry your tears. It is not your son who leaves you, it 
is a napless being, a madman, (he prey of a fatal love 
which rules him as it pleases, which huiries him far 
away from his parent, which filis^ which consumes his 
heart, but which can never diminish the tenderness, 
the gratitude which that heai't always cherishes for 
you, though it is no longer my own." 

Saving these .words lie fled, without listeiii^ig* to 
Maldonado, who called him back, and vainly entreated 
iiim to return to hi»arms. The good father soon lost 
sight of him, and, deprived of his son, he thought him- 
self aloue in the world. 

Angelina was still more to be pitied. Tortured by 
a passion over which she could not triumph, she had 
suffered as much as Camira, and had not had the con- 
solation of confiding her sorrows to any one. As sooii 
as she heard of his departure, she accused herse!f bf 
being the cause of it, and she shed bitter tears at the 
remembrance of that dav on which she had feigned 
that she no longer loved him. For some time she hi- 
dulgcd a hope that he would come back lo the Jesuit \ 
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Init tiitintetlii hMng elapsed, wHftumt'OMiilrmlMir-. 
im reappeared, the m^nckaly Aiigeliiift reqa^ted 
ofher uncle to allow her to take the veil, in one of 4h« 
coinrents which had alivady been founded at AMamp- 
'tiom. ' Pedreitw appibved of her' design, and the aanie 
dm he eofldttcted her to the abbess »f the CSariBtcs, 
uriio ^ve her the norice^e dre»s,«Dd agi^wd with the 
gonetoat that the period of the noviciate should he 
^shortened by one half. ^ 

. Tkt wfdched An^eUda herself was aoKious tohasten 
the inoinent of takings the reil. Time had passed so 
•lowly with hep shioe she had ceased to see-Caaaira! 
it appeared to her .as if after she had taken the vows 
she should be less tormented, and that lore would ^it 
a heart- of which ike Deity had taken possession. At 
leng^th the desired epoch arrived, and she frit an emo- 
tion of g^adne$s. 

TO BE RESCMEO. 

ESSAY ON UTERATCRE, 

raoK 
ITS ORIGIN TO THE PRESENT TIME. 
MAN becomes jpowarfol, virtuous, and happy, in pro- 
portion as he is illumined by KNOWLSDGBf and, 
other circumstances being' equal, is weak, wicked^ and 
iniserable, in the exact deeree of his ignorance. 
Science arms the finger of the dwarf with g-igantic 
force; coqipels the libertine to tear with sudtfeu emo- 
tion the roses from his brow, and dash the cup of ea- 
chaniraent from his lips; and divests want, captivity, 
and disease, of their most e0ective powers. 

In the earlier ages of society, when men had only a 
small stock of knowledge among them, and but very 
slender means of diffnsmg' it, a petty ioteMectual su- 



periority often gave to individual priests, poets, and 
orators, the absolute dominion over social lite,, ana.the 
{greatest power over unformed minds; and *the diffi- 



culty of disseminatipi^ their learninff, and their artful 
concealment of it, were among the chief causes nH^ 
te^hisd them to form tnemselves into casts and incipr- 
poratiansj usurping the greatest share of power, 
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koaour, JUkd emoliuMDt, which their nationi Imf to 



wiiu loircr Visiuis, OSpircd iv wui.«:uu ivt i.uc; uvnuutv 

and Authority' of the prieslhood; and'<for a time, 
exerted a mighty and oen^cial influence over the 
afiairaof men. Discuwious in the sovereigrn assem- 
Mies of popular governments, and practice in the con- 
ducting of their public transactions, raised multitudes 
4>f orators and statesmen, who divided with the priests 
add philosophers the advantages resulting trom the 
cultivation and expansion of the mind. At Rome^ 
the accumulation of laws and decisions, by degrees,^ 
gave rise to the class of lawyers, whose powers and 
pretensions were likewise founded on their learning; 
aad the industry and artifices with which they mysti- 
fied, improved, magnified, or concealed ii. l>eceit and* 
dissimulation attain their objects upon ignorance. 

While these several orders arose, one after another, 
and by the advantages of superior science, became the 
loirds, the guides, the benefactors, or the tyrants of 
civil life, uie knowledge of the common body of meri 
was at the same time increased; and- happier means 
were invented among them for its communicalioa. 
Rude scratches upon wood or stone, rave place to eil- 
gravings upon plate^i of metal, ana tablets of wax ;< 
tmA' tliese again to the use of parchment, reeds or 
qnittsj and colouring liquids. Paintings, lind the^* 
abbmviatioiie, hiero^yphics, had been long before in- 
vited; and. being improved and abridged into' one 
al|>liabet, formed a much more convenient system of 
written- signs- of apeeefa. libraries were collected^ 
and^cdpies uf booki were indurtriously.makipticd. 
Inithe>me«n time, the lecture, the debate, and the 
oratorical haranruer aiere even more dilTutive meMi 
than books for ttiejdbMcmiaation of the learning and 
science already collected. By the joint efficacy of all 
thesecanses, not only,particufaxr classes in society but 
mankind in genesaly were, in. the process of time, eoaa 
siderably enlightened and improved ; in Greece and 
throuffa the GrceiaftdaHiinions; at Rome and threagJi 
the Rqnaji dominions. But^ nnfortunattly, that tsste 
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andidcac^ iiUch wde to pivrdeiit at AiImm Mtf 
Beme^ %rereat lenflrth losl^ like a dvoi^ of wttter intM 
bfumiiiff detart, by beitt^ flcattared ofver the Yvst coni* 
paM of the Rotaan empire* 

Theat weve the learned ordeie which aroie in Mm 
affes of ancient history, to gUide and ^fovem llie revi 
of mankind. By the natural competition with oile 
another,' and by the uie of rarions methods of natuid 
fommnnication, these orders inrolnntarily, unavoidi 
ably, yet by stow degrees, disseminated dMir 1noiK» 
ledge through the general mass of society, io Uw 
great diminution of theur own relative importance. ■ 

Ages oflMirbarism and ignonince ensued. Kmom-i 
ledge was again for a while confined esodnsively to the 
priesthood, and they acquired the influenee of dhn* 
nities over the pecipfe. But the shnothered spark knu 
died at length — the spring of mind aeeihedtorecoivcr 
its elastic energy, and Inirst forth ti!|iQD the wicnU 
with astoniifhing strength. A new flood of liglit wan 
ponredover Eurcme ; invention arose upon ni^^eatite ) 
discovery succeeded discovery ?— the roeuftof sdeiu 
tifie lUumuiation was continttaliyenliLrged, ted the 
spread of knowledge was rapid- atad extensive, -Te 
give these late yean a supenority t>ver (hose wfafeh 
preceded them, hardly inferior to that which nell 
eigoy over the non-articulathig brutes in the use of 
articnlate language, for the commnnication of ideai^ 
the ART OF PRiiTTiVG was by happy chendi^ or woii« 
derful ingenuity, added to those means of nratqal 
communication which mankind before possessed. An 
ftrt wlpch at that lime unfiettered the mind from tlie 
iron grasp of priestcraH ^ which unlocked the gtfldcn 
starts 4f mtdlectt and delivered them with a libdwl 
hand to thepoor, the ignonmt, and to those who for 
theeakeof it thirsted after intellectual esieeDence; 
and still continues to illumine the wdrld by uaiiering^ 
hitoit Ihe productiona of genius. 
. After this art was -so happily invented, m foar 
pritttiers, within a very few years, multiplied tneottfiicB 
M those books which tiiey were induced to nidketiie 
trst specimens of their art, nwre-Hnm could liaVeheeii 
produced by all the writer* in all the'tof^|i<«Ha, df all 
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tim Wmmvm ibev .iii 6i««ppe. Pppulfur l«99d» 
fijii4 hofikB.oi deroUon we«e irat paure4 frpm thi 
iaiSNit iiv^Sy In v^^^sbioff ahunclaiice. 3ut tlK« ta 
liable it^Gs of «pfig|||teiieAaiitiauity weresaov pm- 
fflfre4 ta Ihe onMl^ fiQuAiofii ox monlusli igraorancc 
^od fatwitit. Tbooe wriUoga nrliicli bad iMoen tbe a4- 
jnlnitioa of tiie moat Ulttatrio.us ag^ of Greece m 
-M4jHaA\ ibfme aacrai buoks whieb iKi«itct«fl bad aftnr 
dJo«ilbi:hid4ai tfom wvUgn cyeSf in oxder to cttecJc 
MfAltiQti|ill iiitprDv.«inent, and a. discoyery of tb«r otwn 
ImpfMitiire; ir^veAQw mnltmlied brthe; art of ndi% 
ik^, and diffused by trafiic, till tbey oecanie tb^qbiecNi 
flum ^dfvt jcaatbnsilumi) wbicb claimed ihem n^itb an 
imp^tienoe tbat yquld eudnre no. denial, and a^a/dH 
^brm at tiM onfy figbia of tbe vgrid. Mfbatev^ tboiie 
Jm4Miv«r attempt to extirpate, becomoi an ^bjoct qi 
icuriOBity amqng tbe people. 

. Ctriff^tpeMMde^ wese atietofl^tb pjrodttc«d to illvstrat«, 
jind imi^atioui to nral tbev. ContaqpOFary biftory 
Mm preMtred and iiiade public, in. letters and in ma- 
-sioirs. Fcur tbe anoiMMment and inatrnction of tbe 
Tulgrar, ballads, legendary fictlona, manuaU of mor%- 
ilitjr Knd derotian, wane induatdonaly circnlate4 Po. 
<dtrf^ romance^and tbe acenes of tbe dram^ lor a tiaia 
rlMduoe tbe faidiionaUe antertainnient of t' 
t llie polisbed, and tbe gay. ^Hie U 
ifaBtnxed to attempt a particnJar 



iMduoe Ib^ faidiionaUe antertainraent of tbe great, 
3nie leamedtQQ; at leng^ 

, ^ , ticnJar application of tlie 

imcient pbUoaopby to tbe mtem ur modeni goyefn- 
jMBtaniLmannen. from iUnstraiion, Imitation, ap- 
.plication, and improvement, tbey proceeded to inren- 
: tion.;" Mtd dared lo explore tbose patbt, wbicb m- 
.maSaedontrod by ibeandenta before tbem. AUtbeae 
. cffoEfta arore pBOdiiced in rapid saccfission, by tbe. ex- 
. arcise, soon after its invention, of the art of printing, 

and b^ tbedisseaunatioa of luiovtledge «bic)i it na- 
'^Gessanly. occasioned. 

In this stage of tbe diffusion of infbnnation by 

printed boolcs, periD<ycal publications b^gan.tp be 
' eniployed," in orderto prefenre and commediorale Hie 

contemporary history of tbe 9gc a« it passed. In 
.Gannaay, England, Franciey fm Italy, occaMonal 

.ffmtUgtj or annnai, montbly« or weekly hisi^fiet.fif 

Uis.ifm$My'men piihUabcd b\r tbe respective govern- 
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nents of those countries, or by priTate Indi^idiiAjs: 
PoHtieal and rdigions aissentions called fbrth im^ 
mense maltitiiaes of fng-itiTe pamphl^. llie nonu 
ber of scholars, authors, readers, prm'ters, and book- 
sellers,' was considerably augm^ted.' The -presses 
groaned with incessant labours. Every mQnIh, every 
week, poured forth new publications ^upon almost 
i$very branch of -literature and science. Newspoipeni, 
•inagazines, and reviews, were at length'establi jbaly in 
that form and under those cii^mstances of penodical 
publication^ in Which they still continue to delight and 
instruct us. / 

Morality, news, criticism, and almost- every tiring' 
that could be included in a literary misoellimy, came 
to be retailed in 'magazines. In toe progress of the, 
eighteenth-century, newspapers, reviews, mi^azinesL* 
registers, essays moral or political, periodicals <m 
•every species and in every fornu were exceedingly mul- 
tiplied over all Europe ; and the present age possesses 
them to a number and with a degree of success, whidi 
•would be absolutely incredible, were the facts less'ccr- 
tainly and' universally known. 

- Nor have periodical works alone been multiplied 
during the last and present afe. It is impossible to 
estimate the number of works of the pen and the 
press which are continulilly made public in Europe 
and other parts of the 4ertd.' It is with knowledge 
as it is with the accommodations which industry and 
luxury provide for common life : the acquisition of 
new conveniences and gratifications still teaches us to 
it^l new wants and new desires ; — the more wegain, the 

: more we wish to gain ; the more the knowledge which 
is commiinicated to man, so much the more is his 

.passion for enquiry inflamed. Nor is this feeling to 
be suppressed, as it tends to the advancement, civiliza- 
tioft, benefit, improvement, and esdightcuing, of the 
whole human race. 

Still as books of all sorts have been multiplied, the 
circle of readers is enlarged 5 the demand has been 

' augmented ; and the success of one book, instead of 
preventing) has very often favoured the success of 

- toother. Rivals audi competitors have mutually con- 
tributed to ewik others* fame and general reception; 
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«v«ii4;rUklim itidf has ofben «mired tlieofeiiecis (»f Us 
liiUerest asperity nrom oUivioo, more auxioiisiy to he 
d^tecBked by authors than damnation. 

In latter years, the sciences of ekfimUtrn and jvrtff. 
pru/imiee have eridentiy been the most aavanced and 
ttoderstbod. The knoirledge of theoioay too, has 
,l>een much simplified and improved. Mathemmict^ 
geogrixpkyy and astronomy, havebeeh eminently con^ 
spiciions VBL improvement dorinsTtlie last and present 
are. The sciences of Mo^^er and iii<9i(l,]kieanwnile, are 
>0k»wly, mdually, yet effeetuauy advancing, and what 
cif these is diffunM, oontribatesinach to emigbten and 
benefit mankind. The Yiseftil mid^ueaKstoo. have 
bad many advocates during late years; and whiMt dbe 
sciences contribute to expand tjtie mind, the'arts con- 
tribute to the comforts and amusements of lile. 

We cannot contem|»late the natarjC of num. tl^ 
ciicnmsianoes with which be is surrouijided, and the 
general history of literature, without contiderinff' biib 
«s a hHng oaptible of iMKidi <Mpro«siiM»£ and 
.which I would iMve underBiood to he the ^nsmesft, 
end^ and object of his existence. Cold add dieerless 
^indeed ue those systems wl^h r^ves«nt-man'asa 
reiroffdde beingp, bis knowled|fe becoming^ corrupted, 
<»vilizati9n deaea«ingr, aBdhimsdfproc^di&gto ijgr- 
norance and barbarism. Where, fl would jssk the 
supporters of those systeo^ was intellectual excel. 



fence amongst the uncivilized nations of antiquity? 
Amongst 4he rude Arabs, tl^ Jews, ibe 'Turks, and 
other eastern peopl& where existed the useful arts and 
inventions so fully devdoped during the Ifist three mr 
four Ages? Were such a jystei^i cprirept the metA 
urts must be entirely forgotten ; tfifi Dumoei^ of bpokit 
inuiBt diminish instead Qf increase; Ickiowledge must 
be obliterated from the minds of men j science must 
bebanished; ymd inl^jhct Itself Ife^cnveloped in the 
general oblivion! 
' jSpuripus too are those princioles which t^id .to 



pfoye^thatthie only happiness man can enjoy, is in Ig- 
liiorancc, andsupport tne old adage, 

" WJierc ignorance is bli^t 

•fl» folly to. be wise," 
by a variety of sophistical arguments. But before 
i;3 
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they tell iw that *' it is a folly to be wise,'' let them 
prov« that '^ ignorance is 62tM.'* Ignoranoe must 
certainly have g^reat charms to such pretended pbilo- 
■ sophers, that they will not quit it even for the deliglfts 
ofiwisdom itself. They never can attain to any de- 
. gree of mental excellence ; and consequentljr are the 
^ weakest of men ; whatever miseries are occasioned by 
knowledge are caused by mental weakness ; their 
minds are too feeble to discover, that true happiness 
consists in the enlarsement and strength of intellect 
of an individual. Of this they have no idea; they 
have not '' drank deep" enouffh of the fountain of wis- 
dom, and they thence conclude that ^ ignorance is 
bliss!" 

Man has a quality peculiar to himsdfj that of col- 
lecting knowleoge,- of amassing information, of pos- 
' sussing in fine, an aggresa'te existence, and this is the 
business and ultimate ODJect of his life. Under this 
.view, man lives not for himself alpne, but to improve 
^and benefit ages lyet to come ! To this end all the 
. poets, the wits, the philosophers have existed^to 1|e 
of service to those geniuses who came after them ; anld 
so knowledge god on progressivelv. each age improv- 
ing on the former one, tiU all shall become wise, vir- 
tuous, and happy, and receive pleasure only from 
mental gratifications. !>*•*•»•. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIIl»— Shonld yon deem the following worth inserting in 
your magazine, you will oblige your constant reader, 
' Februarg 4th^ 1619. PERICLES, 

ABSURD IMPRESSIONS. 

WHEN we sometimes hear of the dreadful atrocities 
which disgrace human nature, we are almost tempted 
to iancy we cannot all be of tbe same species : for our 
dispositions and natures seem, in effect, as various and 
opposite as those which animate the whole of the brute . 
.creation; ;ind th<^ngl^.OHr fon^is appear the sjune, tlje 
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flpirits which inhabit them so strongfly differ, that it 
is inform alone we can be said to resemble eadi other. 
We naye our -fierce tyg^ers^ deceitful hyenas, bold 
lions, ,wary Coxes, voracious ffluttons, subtie pantlftjrs, 
dull asses, tardy sloths, industrious beavers, gentle 
lambs, and monkeys of all descriptions ; in short, the 
whole population of the wilderness, thedesart, and 
the plain, seems reflected in man. Some have been 
wicked enough (we suppdse such a. libel on our beauty 
must be termed so) to compare even the human cown- 
ienaHce to some among tne brute creation ; a man 
has been asserted strongly to resemble his horse; and 
a most striking likeness has been discovered between a 
lady and her pug-dog, and there certainly are sonae 
&t, stem, John Bull faces, that bring forcibly to our 

• minds the delicate lines of le roi des animaux. How- 
ever, we by no means intend to imply that in such 

- cases the resemblance extends to the mind : on the 
contrary, it often proves quite the reverse. Judgment 
in physiognomy should never be exercised till a per- 

• BonlM^ins to speak : there are some heavy, dull, lower- 
ing countenances, that retain the same unpleasant 

. casi^ till animated by the expression which accom- 
pames .speech, when they assume quite a new aspect, 

' and we are no less surprised than pleased at the un- 
expected change. 

There are people who will take an aversion to an 

. individual tlMy nave never spoken to in their lives, 
merely, because they do not like the turn of their fea- 
tures—a prejudice equally illiberal and absurd! We 
have only to recollect how fireqnently we have been 

' mistaken in opinions formed on so deceptive a pria- 

• ciple, when (if we are open to conviction^ we must be 
aensiole of our- error, and be less ready in futiir^ to 
yield to unfavourable impressions on such a very slight 
foundation. It is tery true that we scarcely can re- 
sist forming some kind of opinion of every person 
who attracts our attention, and that founded merely 
on their appearance. But as such an opinion is most 
probably erroneous, it would be the height of folly to 
act upon it, as if it really had truth for its basis, and 
which, in fact, that person does, who takes a dislike to 
another from their cast of countenance. 
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Mm pill cscmplUy this still fjiitber, ^mom (^ 
.tlMJukcof iltautration) » g^cnUexnaq 09 Jiip .r^ai?i 
Irain » journey, ajnusmsr bis f«niily 'witt» » dcwTiptivn 
jBif thft pasMiiffen who had been Ins «Qiiiiia|iioi|s in tbe 
mail-coach, tie might say. ** Th^ce ta* ^ yoimr 
maiL of genteel appearaace toait looh^ wnt ^ l^jry^. 
JNow every boiy knows d»t, in these dayvy a lawy^er^s 
JrarelliBg dress varies in no .pftrticuJiir from that, pf 
asy other sentleman; yet the h><^^ b<^ attached 
the idea of a lawffer to this yonp^ man^s jsppewraoce, 
Jhoagh probably he could oot himself ^dl why* He 
jnightffo on to toy, ** There was also a yoti^g wqiqm, 
jwIm. IvmoffimB^ was a maatua-maker. or lady^s maid, 
/claa in her mistresses cast off clomes) acid an ill- 
ibresseds onmamierly, swearing fellow, her brother, who 
seemed like a sberiflTs officer?' Now neither iniilitiA»- 
.maksr, lady's maid, nor sheriff's officer, have any 
badge by which they can be distinguished ofi an oe- 
..casiop or this kind, any more than the lawyer haff 9^ 
his profession: yet the gentleman diyew his m^^rences 
^om the opfiearaKCtf of his companions altojgethery 
but -he never wouM have thoueht of addressinf the 
snpposed lawyer as if he actual^ were «ticA. and re- 
.^piqjitiiig his adri^e respecting a law prooess! nrither 
would he have epquicea .of the fanciea mantua-maJker 
the newest foshion of gown-inakin|]rf,U> ^xfixf to teU 
.hiswife««d.dauighte0; ner woukl he haiw thovgrht 
. vf asking tibe ttan who laohBd like a^sheriCs officer^ 
i£he .were in actual purmit of his foc^. Yet, , hud be 
jdone all this* he would nfA h^vc been nMipsahaiiid 
than those who take aidetemined difUke \oj^ penon 
from4hrir looks, as he would wnly hwrebeen J^ng 
4mthe i'li•l^ he hadcooceivje^diawniramjQQiiclu;iions 
J«ql^dlyJ8rnmeoas. Njow he, pediapfS iwould have dia* 
co(ver«LhislaiDysr to be no otWtbfuiawett-diMtod 
lhMn<draper.-of i»UU tMfMM; ilia/sheriff's nfficfir lio 
less a inan Ihan the Hcnwrablef Arrr-*T jB . ...^ ' . , agr 

'LordXT-- ^!s eldest son, who, witk his aisteryithe 

supposed -m^ntna-maker, was tcaselUnigr ipcQg.lo 
ScQthmd in ^rderto aavejescpense. 
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To the Editor of the Pocket Magazine,* 

SIR,"Havinr seen io your Pocket Magazine for the 

? resent monto, some verses on the 4th yerse of the 
7th chapter of St. Matthew^ with the name.of Hillary 
Hetherington subscribed as the author, 1 heg leav^ 
to contraaict his haying composed them, in the.most 
positive manner. You may see, Sir, by the printed 
copy which I have' sent you^ that they were puiblished 
by Mr. Kuowles in October, 1816; at that time tliey 
appeared in the York Herald, and have jalely also, ap- 
peared in the Literary Gazette. It wiU but be. doing' 
justice to the memory of poor Herbert Knowles, as 
•aho behaving fairly to your readers, to acquaint the 
public with Mr. H. D. H.*s infamous plagriarism> , . 

YOur's, ^. ' I ' , 
Miehmond, Yorkshire, . R.. UPTON. 

March7thylSl7, 

ABSURD COMMENTARY ; 

ON THE ' • 

I 

Sixteenth Verse of the. Fourth Chafer of Genesis. ' 

<' AND Cain went out from the presence of the Lord, 
and dwelt in the land of Nod, on the east of Eden.'' 

Matthew Henry's illustration of the above passage 

is thus:— '^ His, (Cain's) attempt to settle wasm vaitf^ 

for the land he dwelt in was to him the land of Nod, 

that is shaking, or trembHng, .because of the conti- 

' nual restlessness or uneasiness of his own spirit." 

Now this explication may do very well for an ignd^ 
rant English fanatic, who when he , reads the Sorip- 
tnres has no idea that any other langn^e exists be- 

- 9 We have received another letter, oi^ the same sab- 
ject, signed Condiscipnlas. the anther of which informs 
us that Herbert Knowles'died at Richmond in Yorkshire, 
on the iTth of February, 1817, at the early age of nine, 
teen. The lines which Hillaiy Hetherington has so un- 
feelingly and shamelessly stolen, were written in Rich, 
mond Church-yard, on the 7th of October, isid. 
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•ides hii own, and consequently, takes the words of 
the abore rerse to be the very identical ones that the 
Deity dictated to Moses; but, to a person who has 
aome snaH share of sense, the rcrv forcat absurdiftr 
of such a comBMntsvy niaat he Mynous. 2f od, ^t 
appears, ia 4be original ^woid, or at least tfen ominal 
werive^othewordaod. ThialeiiV 
M Ibtthow Hairy?s application of ft 
r iamrnagvs, wherein Nod has no afli- 



aonnd is-such as we jrire^o the word ood. Thia beiv 
4hcxas«, how can Itetthow Henry?s applicalaon of & 
iie «iade4n oth«r iamrnagcs, wherein Nod has no mS^ 
iuty, in vrspeot to spdliuv or sound, to those exp^ea- 
vioBs whioh denote «hakingr, or tremblings, or to i^ 
word which may have a ruation to the mwrniny of 
<»nr verb ilo nod. 

liBt us see how this discovery of our sa][Ment cob|- 
Mcntator will appear in « I^«ich tran^ation. ^ fies 
efforts pour se Ixer 6toient en vain} car ofaa^ne place 
du it demeuroit ^oit A lui la terre de Nod, c*est A dire,* 
seoouant, ou trembhmt, A cauye de Tinquifttude conti- 
nueUe de son eB|>rit.*' 

Tlie word nod is not in the French language except 
as applied here, and no Frenchipan cpuM possibly 
divine^ how there could be any anaWy between the 
verb secouer, or tremble^, or any of tneir nffectiops, 
to this word. I think then, all this sufficiently proves 
that commcntarios in one langaaire wiR not always 
hold ^^ood in another ; andy Mm, that the aUeffori<^ 
* ^^ frequently (JepefMU on the Un- 



meaning of passages, 

guaffe in whichtliey m^ be writfen. It likewise 
teacnes us, that we ought not to trust to great naiaen ; 
and, even though thie great Sir Isaac Newtop himself 
(who also commented on the Bible) should assert Miy 
thing n^pectiog this book, contrary to nature aioid 
common sense, that we should, so far. set)iim down 
as a mere old womap. People are, perniq^^. not feae- 
raHy aware of the injury a silly conceit like tpe ex- 
position I have quoted above, does to the cause .Of 
genuine Christiauty. 
Mm-ck nth, 1819. D. HARISSON. 

DETACHED THOUGHTS. 

.> PEACE be to ihexace of bad writers 1 Inoneoe. 

spect is the system of commerce like the system of 
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mMv^ tbat the ril^t tlik^ Are bf vm ib faotll^ 
Many and many are the peraams who derive as miiohr 
benm from the itch of trrttinsr m others, as the pro- 
pHetofn of the Caledomaii ointmeiit derire flrorin ov 
Itch of another kind: from thecolketor 6f tag9^ «ild- 
the printer^s devil, up to his miyiesty*B excbeqaer, aM 
tlie fordgrn poirera, who do as the fitVovr to aoeept 
auhsidies tmrefron, how maAy trades atad eaHinin 
are supported by hod Writers ! How would Mr. Btf» 
types, Mr. Whattnun's paper, Mr. Bulfaner's presseii 
Mr. Mothard's peneii. And Mr. Heath's gilnveiv be em^ 
ployed, if it were notfor tli6se literary frtotlemen who 
nvonr the world with their poems ? vV^ereitnot fin* 
bad author^, the reviews would shrink from their pte- 
sent portly proportions, and FalstafF-size^ to the sbo' 
leton-like lankness of Master Slender. Peac6 beta 
them! we irill not accelerate their destiny. Why" 
should we throw stones at adrowtaii^sdofjOi* sensi 
oat catamarans affainst ftmnderingf ishing sBftac&s?" 
^ Saered Amnas would be more nsdbl for the 
amusement of the people on the Sabbath day, than 
sacred music is for that of the higher classes; and 
if there be no objection to the one, there surely oaa^ 
be none to the other. In the savage state man loves 
total indolence; if his passions be not roused, he Hkes 
to lie in the sun aind sleep like a dog i but tt is the 
dffect of civilization to make even tboae in the lowest 
rairics who feel none of its blessings, impatient of KM- 
lessnessand craving after sensation. The polk^ of 
Ae chnich should be to fill up those hours of deisnTO 
which it hastrested, and. which 
the campiA^t of its antagonists, 
atre : a good Shmson among the PhtUstiaes wouW 



the campiA^t of its antagonists. Open aSunday the^ 
atre : a good Shmson among the Phtnstiaes would ibe 
the best champion against the united Calvinitfts $ and 



the itinerants ndgbt preach about fire and brimstone 
to «kipty benehes, wnile their former cengregationa 
crowded to see it jnaiaiag dow^n upteSodom.** 
. ** Efery ti^ons sedt which unites Itself with the 
state, is fSivounble dther to despotism or tfevoiutiouy 
as it suits its interests. Th^ Catlu4ics were the first 
modenis who justified tyrttdnicide, and 'the Presby^ 
teriaw broogbt bKfc CJnrles II. The tartsUished 



>d by Google 



9m TH E POCEET MAGAZI NE/ 

ckaiiy ooocnrnd with diaiies L in every act of ty- 
nmmh and they expelled his son.^' 

^ Let us not deonve ounelves: this is a reading 
age, bttt it is one of snch reading as might as well be 
li^ alone. The main motive vliich induces the migo* 
rity of readers to take the trouble of perusing a new 
book (old ones they never look, into, f any thing new * 
is the question at the bookseller^s, as it is at the mil- 
liner-s) the main motive is, that, they may have the 
pleasure of criticising it in conversation; and to give, 
them nmch trouble is the fault of all others which 
they are least willing to forgive. Bsevily is.thehu- 
mdur of the times ; .a trandy must not exceed fifteen - 
hundred lines, a fashionable preacher must, not tres- 
]MSs lonffer than fiflteen minutes upon his congrega- 
tion.. We have short waistcoats and short campaigns^ 
every thing must be short except law suits^ speeches 
in oarliament, and tax-tables.'* 

' *' Mr. Malthus^s book must have convinced the Bri- 
tish public that population is always and every where 
progressivie with tne means of maintenance, and with 
them alone: that nations, which cannot procare a 
drain for their superfluous, adolescence, mnstrebfur- 
barize, and allow the brutal qualities of strenffth and 
courage to snatch the ^^oods of life from me fo- 
hler hands of the industrious, the luxurious, and the 
refined ; that colonies, far from bein^ exhaustive of 
naUonai force, or burdeoBome to pubkc revenue, pro- 
mote a whoJesome emigration, and facilitate at nome 
early marriages, manaractural demand, and 'domestic; 
thrift *f that with our .power they extend our fame and 
inflaeoce, diifusing our exemplary arts of life; our 
nwitifimousoccupationft of profit, our traditidoal and 
recorded experitace, enlarging the area of existence, 
and .distributing tfauB blessings of civilization. The 
ancient world CTrolied -among ita favourite worthies 
the founders of states ; to tbeir honour monumental 
eifiesiarise; .their ashes fertilize provinces. A tinie 
of war is the fittest for founding a new colony: fe«p 
emiffrahts are- wanted in the origin, and those not so 
much of thefiirhtiDg as ofthe industrious cla^s : the pri- 
mary difficulties are thus ovlercoine Ugainst (be penod 
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^ I the rtdmidant populfttion of peace is naAj to . 
pour forth its shoals of recruits. A ti'eaty recog'mzes 
possession; whereas, during peace, wars* are some, 
times incurred by the attemot at new acquisition." 

'* The first historians of Rome were poets. Ennius 
wrote metrical annals of the kings ^ and Nasvius a. 
nietrical chronicle of the lirst Pumc war; but the 
former of these two bards could have no authentic 
sources of intelligence; he did not, like Nsevius, re- 
late events of which he saw a great part. Romulus > 
and Remus, Numaand Egeria, class with the kiogs 
and nymphs of the Polyalbion. The priesthood are 
slated annually to have written on a white board, 
which was exposed to the inspection of the few who 
could read, a short roister of the magistrates and 
events of the year. Tliese agreed notices of public 
occurrences were afterwards transcribed and preserved 
in the archives, and are quoted as the fundamental 
documents of Roman history. Now these archives^ 
down to the year 3ti0. perished totally during the con- 
flanration of Rome oy the Gauls. Fasti, and other 
coilec'tions of precedents for laws and public rites, 
were afterwards compiled, and ascribed to the tradi. 
tional Others of the country ; but there is no trast 
worthy history before Camillus." 

'' What missions have you undertaken to convert 
the Heathen ? is one of the questions which the Ca- 
tholic asks the Protestant ; and to this no satisfactory 
answer ^an be returned. As with the Romanists zeal 
fermented into persecution^ so with us toleration h^s 
become indifference 5 they, in their aidour for the sal- 
vation of souls, perpetrated the most dreadful enor- 
mities tliat disgrace the history of man ; we with an 
apathy which religion does not sanction, and capnot 
excuse, behold the idolatrous crimes of nations whom 
we commenl, and make no efiort to prevent them. — 
* But,^ says the philosophist, ' if salvation be possible 
out of the pale of the church, whecefore propagate 
Christianity ?' Because the moral institutes of Chris- 
tianity %re calculated to produce the greatest possible 
good, individual and general ; because it woold root 
oiit polygamy, with its whole train of evils ; because 
it -wottlu abolish human f acrificeS| infanticide, and 
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pnictN:M*ofMlf.tortiii«; be<<an8fe it w-AByHttMhiM 
adapts fbr-oilr happiness here a^ #eU' as iMirettftek*:^ 

'^ Hospitality ts one of the viitaes whidtk cOBillMrce 
destroys. The comforts and advantagfes otiAvihat^ 
tioff are not to be had gcr^tiitottsly ; many « Tioket has 
been rooted up by the plong^b.'* 

^' A carse seems to oave lain upon Censtatitiiloi^Ye 
from- its- foundatioa: Villains and- fbollij in misertiDtife ' 
sueeesslon, have tyrannized there, A^m the crael hy- 
pocrite its founder, down to the stupid savifgres wnb* 
are daily destroying 'the monuments of his powtar. 
Athens^ Reme^ Pans, London, -have all liad thetrpe- 
riodsof enormity; hut thiscitv has- never been'tfaie 
seat of virtue, or seienee, or glory ^ it presents- to utr* 
only thespectacle of pervertra pow^j vices themtm 
nionitl^ous-, and barbarous l^ierning, e^en ikioi^ mia>- - 
Ghlevou9 than the beastly igtiorance which hassuc- 
ceeded it. The misanthropist who would wish- to in-- 
spire etlierfir'wi^ his -own contempt and afaihorreiice of' 
mankind^ the atheist who would persuade us to-di»i 
beUete the existence of God^ because of (he depitivity 
of man^ should write the history of Constantinople;'' 

^' The American- Constitution is notivhoHyoonshF- 
tcbtia intrusting the federatite and executive powers 
(which Locke lyas for separatiflj^) to ont indivtdilid' 
pitaideBt. It would be nlore natural to appoint three 
presidents, one' every two years, and to let the oldest 
president go out by rotatton^ The prevail inr party 
would usualiy have two, at least, of the presidents in 
its interest ; so that the system of politics wouM-re- 
mwk as at present ; but the danger of individual ajf. 
grandisement, of personal royalty, which' the* Amen- ' 
cans seem' to rate nigh, and to use an a crv of alartt^ 
would be greatly diminished. The probanility of in- 
coastancy, and sudden change in diplomatic politics ' 
would also be diminished: and the probUbintV- of 
spAittiuff into two distinct empires, ir the northertt ' 
states should, at any future period, with local tinairi. 
mity, chnse a federalist president ; and the southern ' 
states^ with e^al unaninrity, an antifederalistj Of ' 
such geographica} parties there is vertaiirfy iotnk dan- 

A. A. R. 
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SUBJECT OF TOE PLATE, 

FROM 

" LALLA ROOKH^** A POf^Mp BY T, MOORE, ESQ, 
*< OH! best of ddiffbta, as it every where is, 
1V> be ftear the loved one; what a rapture is his. 
Who in muonliffht and music thus sweetly may glide 
0*er the lake or Cashmere, with that one by his side! 
If woman can make the worst wilderness dear, * 

Think, think what a Heaven the must niake of Cash- 
mere! 
So felt the ipagrnificent son of Aubjim,* 
When, from power and pomp and the trophies of war, 
He flew to the valley, forgetting them alL 
With the Light of the Haram,his yonng Novritahal. 
When fre^ and uncrowned as the conqueror laved. 
By the banks of that lake, with his only beloved. 
He saw, in the wreaths she would playfully snatch 
From tbebe<k^es9 a gloi7 his crown con Id not match ; 
And preferred in his heart tiie least ringlet that curled 
Down her exquii^ite neck to the throne of the world ! 

There*s a beauty, for ever unchangingly bright, 
Like the long sunny lapse of a summer dav's Ugbt, 
Shining on^ shining onj'by no shadow maae teraer. 
Till love falls asleep in its sameness uf splendoor. 
This was not the beauty — oh! nothing like this. 
That to young Nourmahal gave sucn magic of bliss *, 
Bnt th?t lovdines8,;ever in motion j which pla^s 
Like the light upon autumn^s soft- shadowy days, 
Now here, and now 4herew giving warmth as it flies 
From the lips to the; oheek, from ihe cheek to the eyes ; 
Now meking in mist, aiid now breaking in jgrjeams. 
Like thegH'mpsed a saint has of Heaven in bis dreams!** 
The Light of the haram, 

* Jebaaguire was \kk9 »«n of the grvat Aichar. 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 
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TWEY COTTAGE. 

MY cot is called the sweetest cot 

Of atl the woodland plain, 
And mine is deemed a nappy lot, 

By every nymph and swain. 

They little think that loved retreat - 
May be the ho^se of care ; 
• They little think m cot so sweet, 
Tnat gi-ief may harbour* there!' 

Here blooms, 'tis true, the fragrant rose. 
And woodbines twine around ; 

Tlie perfumed air Vith Incense glows, 
And daisies paint the ground^. 

The.Wackbird'sdeep aflwi mellow note 
Floats on the gentle breeze; 

The linnet strains bis little throat. 
In .varied song to please. 

But what are nature's charms to me ? 

In vain the roses blow ! 
I n vain the woodbine climbs the tree I 

In vain the daisies jgrow ! 

And ah ! how vain the blackbird's art, 
i - , And linnet's jocnud lay I 

Music is torture to this heart, 

That once was light and gay. 
For, while they warble through the grove. 

In solitude 1 pine ; 
Each little songster hasTiis love, 

But where, alas ! is mine? 

While other-maids mycottage eye. 
And praise each beauty there, 

Ah !: one there is that passes by, 
Nor calls the picture fair. 

'Tis she has stolen my roses' sweets. 
On her fair cJieck they shine ; 

The lily with the snow drop meets, ^ 

Upwi her neck divine. 
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Shall haunt my cot no more! 

VlStlC THE fiOU), 

HAVE ve heard,of the Spectre of Broken^iergpe hk^ 
'Whose tall shaggy form seems to reach to the rftvT 
He roams through the forest of Harz all the nigh, 
Aiitfis seen on tne Broken* at downing* of light. 

The king of the waste, ^|id the J^ipg of the J|pi|ie^ 
HMtej^ he supports with ^n npi'ooted pine ) 
On bis liuge matted bead an oaH garlana is placed, 
And acinetnre of oak leaves -encireles his waist. 

CNi. shun the fell spectre with caution apd care, 
tie 8-the foe of mankind and his gifts prov^ 9 snare ^ . 
' mk assumes not unfrequent a hunter's disrnise, 
-Va^dece&ve the unwary with nrfe and with lies. 

need: 
He rave to Sir ficberl that malehtess black steed, 
l^m at BreBi«ii*flhigh Joustings the prize bore away '% 
But the k'uigbt and Ine horse disappeared from that 

day. 

The peaaants around aay heTs genUe and kind, 
Bttt these be Assuaies «» 4 c«rert or Mind. 
Have f% heard the strange story of Ulrie the bokl^ 
How he "feli by the lures 4tf the fiend and his geld ? 

Behold! where yon ruin in majesty frowns 
•fVerthevale^ fr^mthat hill whose broad summit It 

crowns 5 
*Twa^tbe Castle of fTlric, when high in his pride, 
Hiu^^ififimkUk f immd 9rouad H i9xteAsive npd inde* 

• For a particular accouQt of tliat Qpttci|I..iUa6ion, see 
tbe taXXcVe " ftroKenberge" EncycIepaediH U>Qdine9»i», 
Vol. s. Or the Pocket MfMraKiiie, Yol. I. p. 3f». 
X 3 
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Those halls which resouiided wftb miisic of yoi^ 
Through the rains the winter winds. salleiily roarj 
O^er their floors where the masquers* feet deftly did 

The briar bnsh spreads, and hig^fa jnrarcs the rank gvias. 

At the lone hour of midnight, tradition reports, 
Bad spirits repair to these moulderinif courts ; 
The Spectre of Brokenberffe ever is there. 
And his wild peals of lang^ter ringc loud on the air, 

Botd Ulricas poor sire was a cutter of wood, 
In tbe forest of Harz, where Ms lone cottage stood ; 
His' sous were compelled tke same course to pursue, 
And tJlric when yonug was a wood-cutter too. 

Though Ulric wag bold, yet his heart was depraved, 
For pleasures and wealth he unceasingly craved : 
By means good or bad his desires to obtain, 
Ko scruples of conscience his soul could restrain. 

*Twas said that the Brokenberge spectre, of otd. 
Had enriched some poor peasants with jewels and goht ; 
Though he knew wuh tnoee gifts a curse Ungercn be- 

hmd, 
The desiiie to posaees them still i-an through' his miad. 

A hply bhick friar, Spired from above. 
To waxn all the district round Brokenbeire atro've; 
^He bade, them beware of this spectre so fell, 
whose gifts were obtained from the monarch of hell. 

Young, Ulric, enrag^ed at the preacherV dnQO«rae, , 
Sought to silence his ^eal by wild outrage and force; 
A crowd of fierce miscreants joined in tnefray, 
And with curses and blows drove the friacaway. 

Soon after this impious scene was diaplayed, 

One night,' while employed in their wood^uttiiig trade, 

Bold Ulric and brotners must take it in turns 

To watch, while the chaicoal fire steadily burns. 

The first that held watch on that wonderful night,' 
Behdd the moon shining serenely and bright, 
When lo! a strange object portentous appears, 
Which lulled him with awe and awakened nis fcmrs,. 
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He p^ci^ed on a iiei|rl>^oriilff hill, -with amUw, 
A f^te tbat ajpipeared ivitb wildlierceness to blaze ; 
Jk troop of Atrange figfures around it danced k>ng. 
And the speotre oif Broken was seen iut^ throng. 

lie wbirt^ l^is huge uprooted pine tree around, 
Whilst his loud bursts of laugnter conyulsed the firm 

ground; 
But t|ie brother of Ufaic was stricken with fear, 
So' he left not the cottage to view them more hear; 

Thi^t pi ayer* be repeated, whose words of blest might 
Can dissolve cbarm or spell, and put demons to flight; 
As the words past his lips, the pbantasma was fled. 
And the moon-beams again o^ertbe bill soft^f spread. 

'His watch being ended, his partner he woke, 
' lN6t a word of the scene he had witnessed he spoke'; 
With wonder the other full quickly espied > 

The spectres and fire gleaming on the nill side. , 

More coorage had he thai^ tl|e first who now alffty < r 
And straight from the bpTel he cJ^Mti^usiy crept ; { 
^it as ^ drew near to observe tbeni with care^ ' r 
The fire and the spectres dissolved into air. . • .. \ 

When he reached the lone spot where the fire met l|i^ 



The grass and the bushes were dripping wlih d^ ;"«'* 
The 'moon in the heavens shone coldly audlnfigllt, 
•And the trees were all bathed in the vap6itiitf Jf niifht. 

Then bacl^ he retm^ed to the hnt. |dljb surprise^ . .. t - 
The time is now come when bold ufric niust rise; . , 
jiu his absence who went thsit strange pageant toWf .. 
'The hovel-fire sunk, and rekindled must be. 

In- baste the stone tbreshdldyonng Ulric has crpsscd, 
Of fuel in quest, or their labour is lost : , * 

In silent amazement behold him.stana still. 
La ! the spectres and fire he espies on the hill . 

• " Let all good angels prsise the Lor^, &e." Xhsse 
words from the Psalms the Gcmwin peasants ase as - aa 
exorcism o'^er evil spin to ; no Hend nor enclitintiiicut can 
withstand their resistless potency. ^ ' 
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He ynmnfk HicB.iritli W9q4« vMpipgM «Njtfbi<mr, ^ 
And hexiuioidy i|etermiiie4 to new tkev mare Mir A 
Witb bit boar^^r m l&avd 4iai» Iw boWy a^WMeJU 
A fifejbnwid tp>^ qC tliQse nuHMt^p tlMt^MMcd. 

He appnwcM aod «id4fCM^ |ta0m wlA g p ff ^W UfiM^ 

<< Say what are these Rites that ye celebrat^.npw 2** 

The soectre rmMpA to this qa^oi^^lj, ' 

" TUc Wk ^rftjon'sbrid^ vit)^ Hfrnt^ meM4,** : 

^ Oeppurt heaceu rash Ulric, this wa^Uff l*f jnri^y 

Ifo mortal can look on these mys^ries ^nd OFe v** 

Be carelessly answered, ^* niy fir«|*s on tne wfH^ey 

Sogive me a bi[and to r4e%ht it ^|un/' 

lliey comply, and he struck his spear-head in .a brmi^ 

When he- neayed it its weight bent the spear like a 

wand : 
Lond peab of wild laagiiter pursued him amain. 
As he past throujgfh the vaUey his hut to regain. 

In ¥itn he essayed his cM fire to relanie, 
The coal he lira brought only caused it to -fame; 
He looked Mm the but, st^H the fire brighthr 8|iottf^. 
But the beings 'so wild that danced round it were 

. : j«^W! i : 

He ventured again with a brand to make fire^ 
Butihis ii^pa^i^npsfi^ew^lM to J^ 
And ^8 wfiy tp the PMl a tliifd tiose dQes,«sv4Qns, 
Wongfc A« »i^»ctr« 4ft««».TOii>«l.tkB bug^iioB M b$r 

He boldly preFen^ and obtAinedlifs riinttbit, 
Bnt'tfae spectres thus stem t^e intruder a ddrw ted .* - 
** If thoii coine back a'fourth time '*twiH cost fiif^ ftifi 
ilear" ■..■■. 

To rekindle hia ^re still ip vain ^as his care, 
So he thr^ himself down 0|i rbe conch in d« 
How great was his wonder next mom to befaof^ 
The fire-brands transformed to three manses of gold. 

flien that day of ambition 911 Vhjc fir^ ros^ 
If hteh' ,|if eiVhelm^ tiini wiili ruin i^nd dcMfi ^titf 
dose; . / 
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He purcbased domains and Iris castle stood high, . ' 
Determined in pomp with his nobles to yie. 

He liiftiTied a lady adorned with each giiice, , 

She m6de him a sire of a beantifal race ; 
But the curse of his ill-gotten wealth o*er him hung^^^ 
His lady proved false, and his children died young. 

Hn regarded not man, and he feared not his God^ . . 
His vassals he ruled with oppfessibn^s sharp rod ', 
He alike set laws human ana sacred at nought, 
Still bent on his pleasure, could pleasure be bought. 

A festival high Ulricas sovereign proclaims, ' 
For tiltitigs and tourneys and chivalric games ; 
AH ihe nobles and kniglits to these lou'stings r6|^r,' ' 
In the pride of his. heart Ulric vowed to be there. 

Hif train was extensive and fair to behold, . . 
Ilis arms shone resplendent with jewels and gold ^ 
He entered the lists with bis'avantayle down, 
Presuming to pass for some Baron unknown. 

A herald waa sent his degree to demand. 
He felled him to earth with his gauntleted hand^ 
Then rushed on the plain and encountered the roe, 
But the first tilt he ran was the boaster laid low . 

Wh«n his casque was removed and his foce met .their 

view, 
All present bold Ulric the wood-cutter knew 5 
The nobles and kniff hts were well nigh in a feud - 
That this sifter of cmders had darecfto intrude. 

Hie monarch ineented gave an in^tlmt commiftid 
To arrest the proud peasant, and strike off his hand ; 
13^ lordships )md castle must forfeited be, 
And Ulric is banished by public decree. 

OVwhehned with oonfaslon, with pain tnd dismay. 
From the scene of his fall he slunk silent aw^Vj . 
As he passed through that town whence whilom hia 

fierce bate 
Hadexpdled the gpod monk, there he. met the jnudc 

fate. 
Those peasants with pleasure had beard of his ftM ; 
His oppression and pride bad made foes of them all. 
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A ntiqinairy Teneinuice to t^9, ttor c^mU^} 

But the saiiie holy moi^]^ 4ft>!f<l. w jfo^ ;(fqi|n .^p/^ ire. 

He escaped but wjnl» JJfo,^||d^ hf>mm!^JPf^i;tfi^,f 
Hw ctttle s p.^Q^a1<mewLl?e«?^^«iflSiy ^.M&ew» 
JJIien- ^jfWe to ji^Uitfi^hy ^e H^ff^tpisisit.va^ 
The 0W>I|;epp«r^e fper^re Ijofit plncf^plb^. 
The d^rnQD^opmched ui^^ «(;^p), 

** 18 this migfbty iJlric thus lost>na fij(t}orn ? 
Sare-fae*s met with discoml^t in toqro^y or fieMt . 
Hoyr likes he the fire that ipy braods set f^ti^ht : 

Hioa^b dying, he r09ey.flh(^k,hia.l)fMl44iii d|pdWy * 
But his spirit fled hence with! 3. menace so vain ; 
With Ipud shouts of <Tii](mph ^tiaigtit ?»iii^bed j^^ 

And hu laugh on the Brokjen died faintly away. 
HtndoH, loth Feb, \i\$, J. ^ERCT. 



YfiRSeS 



InUDbrtalia qc Aperes, mqnet annus, ei ^Ituam 
Qan rapit hora aiem. "' '^ifr.lAhTfr,' 



T,-^Oie rii. 



MARK, my^ dear girl, with what swift p^ce 

TTime eovions st^s.-away) 
Aad in its progress leayes po tra^ 

But prpofg of^Raddeopgr. 

How aoQii,^ke |{aryimr<#«w(y»» 4wi 

Fsprped by .wmiar^ir^Pga i 
Ah! see.^ennow,tjlieo^«rl««s#k4r 

And desoia^q P)m.* 
Aaptli^fearision^swa^ 

To giyc ^ew pt^fwons birth ; 
K«rt,oi^ itf b^fMity ,io:tbe day, 

Its verdure to the earth. 

TkU y«ar wfalfsh>i«rei t» natuM tpring. 

Our winter nigh declares : 
^ndTlihadfiqftyf oof- seasoms Mqg 
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Its'geirial power cbdfessed, 
lU Tental Iniftdty in tby mieii, 

Itf^wknntli withitf tfay brtutt: 
Oun is the tpriagr ofyoun^r desires, , 

Paurent of soft delights; 
Tis lore, alnii^faty lore inspires, 

•Tis beauty that invited. 
N6W let uft seizcf the fleeting^ hours. 

Our joys are on the wing- ; 
The m-esent bKss alone is' onrs-^ 

Life hits nb second spring'. 
Malt9n. WILLIAM, 

SOOLOQCr OF A GARRETEER.* 

Y£ sumptuous monuments, whose cloiid^eroWtiM 

heights - 
The gaze of wonderingr na« s<^ oft delights; 
Ye pyramids, ye tombs, ye buUdlngs vast, 
*Which prore that art e en nature's works surpateied ; 
Ye niinM vitttS) ooee the Rotnau's pride *, 
Ye structures, which our modern arts deride; 
Ye glorious *iMroolk of architectural taste; 
Ye Colnihns, acqueducts, and temples chaste ; 
Vast Colosseum too, where thousands stood ' 
Exulting in the sacrifice of blood. 
Where beasts, ferocious preyed on human gore,. 
And from the culprit's breast his entrails tore ; 
Where Iron-mantled ff1adiator''s hand 
Hath struclr his fellow dead iipon the sand ; 
Vast Circus,' witnesir of this fbttl disjRrrace, 
And oft the scene of whirling cbariots* race! 
Alas ! fef now are mouldering fast away ; 
Stem Time controuls, (and Time will have his way :} . 
No cement can his withering touch defy : 
All last a time, but at some time must aie: — ' 
If *fore tby powe^ Vait pyramids must tumble ; ^ 
If adamant itself to sand must crumble; 

• Oar correspondent has forgott^i) to say that tbii' 
pieee is only a paraphrase of Barron's barlesque sonnet. * 
beginniBf '^Soperbc^ m6natnettk de I'orgueil des l^umains.'^ 
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Wherefore should 1 

When after tKree 1< ^ , , ^ ^^ _., 

My coat and breeches, pBce as black as covil^^ 
Are rusty f^wh aadi^pierccd with many a Jiple? 



should I complain? VfUj[Jfd'4f»P^¥r9* 
I tKree loh^ yeara* nncefwrng weai'y . . . ' 



THE SEPARATION. ' 

' ; To D. S. . . - 

FAREWELL !-rthe waard Timehat^ thrown 

A separatinlf spellarduud us, 
And broke that ma^'ic chain of soul \ 

Whicli^late in brig:htcst union^bound us ! 
Oft.fix>miny/ lips a pensive' sigh, ' . . \ 

Like* Autiunu's dyinzjifail, is steaVinjp, . ^ . - 

Tbesiumbei*rag: narmotii^'Offeehnir; ^ 

;,In.leitereds^ituaeiiT\ittiired, :. . , . < ... ." ^' 
Or daneiog' rouud the shrine of Pleasure, ' •' 
My heart. wiilitiirn^with pious ;ciUre 



t sitipfis.A -■ . , - . ,., , 

- Eyes flastf^wjt^i mpf e IqAtpassionedlove, > . . ' -: - 
. And lips have charms inore sweet and teader. 
F^ruarp uK, ists. . . G. EBIST.- 



l4: 



JUNE,th^gay fflories may deKs^it tb\ -^,-^ 

V^os^hSSrls^ye never felt keen^SorroV^xa.ttMlctty 
Whose dnyn ^d^ on withmiiisic «and 5>f iih ^oogy ■ ■ , 
' With . mpt a cloud of th<)u'ght*|-^.Mi y^ai'to siHrh . 
ThQU art delightful ;' but for me, wiiose breii^t. ; ..^ .\ 
• ''With'roauy a. care, with many a'paog is i^en, •,,. ' 

WkOin joy awi^its not hercj, whom even •H^eti . 
Seons bent to punish Csuch its wise behest),* . . . •:. '^ ; , . • 
Can I feel pleasure, in the svtmmer scepe ? ; i * * 
* C^n I. reyoicc when Natui'e thmg is g«y ?— 
Ah no ; the painful thought wi}l intervea^ 
' That thus it was when »he was snatched away, . ^ ^ 
She wliofti my s6uldeli^te(iMn;»my heart, '. , .^^ . 
■ flirob not, we^yet shall meet, Where Deaths no 'mpre; 
can part. • . - ,^^^- 

i . Aidin, PrMier» Loadni. 

J Digitized by CjOOQIC '. '' 




POCKET MAGAZINE 
eiafmit taa llSMitt %ittvmixt. 



AN f:^AY 
OW THE CRUELTY OF MANKIND TO EACH OTHEK. 

. " Mitin's inhumanity to Man, 
Makes eoontless thousands mourn.'*-^BUilNS* 

IT is uniyeraally acknowledged that the condUioa of 
maa in this life is full of misei^ and pain; tb'^t his 
enjoyments are few and his griefs many ; that he wuOt 
is the most fortunate must expect at best but « 
greater degree of exemption from the iufelicities 
which are the lot of those ^roun<} him ; and t^i he 
can be more happy only in propdrtion as he is less n^- 
•erable than his fellows. 

This convictio^ of the f eneraV destiny, it might be 
imagined, would iikdu«e all to assist in endeavouring 
to ameliorate it: wo«1d show that ais all are equally 
liable to suffer, all m equally bonndi by duty and by' 
interest, to comfort the a^^icted ; tbat as all may need 
assistance, all ihonld be f^iitfy ^o afford succour; and 
that as all ak'^ gniity, al^ 4p>uldl>e merciful. Such a 
disposition wo<ild indeed kght^^ th^ woes af huma- 
natV; it would infuse hopemio ^ bosom of demir, 
and gladden the heart ot the wiaonr and the dpfian; 

VvL. ui: NO. XVII. Y ^ ^ 
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it would remove those gr\efs which are occasioned by 
poverty, and lessen those which are caused by the ra- 
rages of death ; it would restore him who had once 
erred, to the paths of virtue, and render him affain 
an usefulmemoer of that society whose laws he liad 
broken. 

But, alas ! how far different from this is the conduct 
of the greater part of mankind to each other j lusteiKl 
of succouring' distress, they render calamity more 
poigfnant by persecution; and treat the unfortunate 
always as criininal. Instead of poverty bein^ consi- 
derea as a claim to' compassion, it is thoujpt a li- 
cencefor idstilt; and. the. cries of mrsery, instead of 
excitinff them to afford relief to the sufferer, only 
move them to ridicule his misfortunes, to reproacb 
him with' imprudence, to delay assistance until it can 
no longfer be useful j and. when he has perished by 
their n^lect^ to boast or their humanity, and to up. 
braid bim with applying' too lat)? for that aid, whicn, 
w]ien solicited, was retarded or refused. 

Hai>l<88 ittd^ is the lot of bim 'whom unfoi-eseeii 
calamity*, venial imprudence, boundless g^enerosity, or 
uDsuBpectin^ andiU-placcd confidbice, has reduced 
to be dependent (hi -the bounty of otniere : hiis own 
kindness will avail him nothing' ; those whom he has 
benefited will consider, not his former favoui-s, but 
his present inability to bestow others ; they will con- 
sequ^itl^ determine, that, as nothing can be ^oed 
by asnstinjf him, he shdmd be left to perish without 
assistance ; that as he was prodig'al in prosperity, it is 
fit that he should learn economy by i^dyersity ; and 
that, as it is the duty of every one to provide, in the 
be9t manner he can, fpr himself, it would be impru- 
dent and blameable to employ that in serving anotner, 
which at some future period th^ey may themselves be 
in need of. ; 

fiut if the nnfortnnate aretbi^» persecuted, w^at 
may the criminal expect ? , Can it be supposed that 
he whose heart is steeled against the sufferings of 
the virtuous, will be melted to pity by the groans and , 
tears of the guilty? No j the opportunity of indiilg. ' 
ing the inl1^e love of revenge ajid cruelty, disguisra 
under 4he3pedt)us at^ppllaritm of justice, is tao gra- * 
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tifyins t(hbe ftUaw^d to' escape. Hetiee that inna- 
inerapie bust of laws, by whico man presames to de- 
prive bts fellow-cx«ata)re8 of that existence which is 
the gift of the Deity, and which should never be 
tightly forfeited, or wantonly taken away. As the in- 
digent or the profligrate may be tempted to plunder 
vfaqse whose diti(penceanf) economy have been crowned 
with the possession of wealth, some penalties are un. 
doubtedly necessary to restrain them, Jest industry 
lose the stimulns which ursres to exertion— the reward 
which ever ought to f(^ow meritorious .efforts. But 
surely the laws which, to preserve to one man the pus. 
session of the most trifling: article of his proporty, 
deprive another of his life, must be considered uigitst 
and sanguinary. Nor are they alone uimist and san- 

Suinary, they are also impolitic and ineffective.— We 
ave daily and melanchofy proofs of their inefficacy 
to prevent crime, which prevention ought to be the 
motive of all punishm^t. Certainly, then, some alter- 
ation is necessary in those laws which pntiish guilt 
without benefiting innocence, and sacrifice the of- 
fender without aflbrdi ng seounty to. the offended. 
• The disregard oi man lor the life and happiness of 
his fellow.men, is also moumfultr^v^ by the de- 
solating wars which alternately rage in every quarter* 
of the globe. What is their cause? The. ambition, 
perhaps, of a man vho is. impatient to add mi^iions of 
slaves to the millions he. already. oppress^ ^ who ia. 
unhappy because other men are free 5 and who cannot 
be satisfied uul^s they^ are rendered miserable, lb 
accomplish this oliject ije aitnis thousaiids of hissub- 
iects }— misled by a lals^ notion of glory, .or Gompelled 
by the wild maqdateci: of tyranny, they march to the 
field} they attack with n hellish fury those whom the: 
laws of God and of xMiture <Jonimand them to love;- 
they murder without remorse the aged and the yoiings. 
they are themselves «la&n in the commission of the 
most heinous came; and. they rush before the tribu- 
nal of an Almighty Judge, foul with the blood of 
their bretbreu, loaded with guilt, without repen^ 
tence, ivithoui a "ingle prayer to Him/ who is just as 
well as merciful, who will as:anrelyp}uiish the bricked 
as he will.reward the righteons. . Thejceneof sliqgh-. 
Y2 
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> ■ Mill. I -n-Tr-j ~i"" ^ • 

4€r isio^o^.aad the yietori> bv ao awful patini&ik.6f 
reason, premine to awribe w su^cMs or ttieir viiir* 
deious attack upcm their feUoiTB to a Beivig wbo haH 
given existence to- all,>and who will Hot aHow the 
meanest of his creatnrss to be defMriFed of t^ gfift 
with iaopanity. 

.These B««, indeed^ the most dreadful |R[««tt>f the 
cruelty of m^kina to each other ; thcM mk^ 6ici 
e^tot84if ^lat UiRuntahla and sl^ort sighted ^tkSfi 
Whsah^ distend of rerarding^ the whole earth «te on^ 
*lion, tiiHlfits infaaBiUnU as bn^ iMttilt) deficendei 
irom oAe«0Bimon stock, and inh^tfithig' life and MIm^ 
tenanee ffom ohe great soaroe, boiMid by their mutual 
intereatf and ovdorcd by th« ^tine command to lord 
one another, and to wQi4t together for the cotsmoflr 
good, oottdders the interi^tionof a river or a moun- 
tain sufficient fdr ever to divide those whom thtir 
€Jreator has {ilaced on the Qoe side from those on the 
other; to render |thcin th^ moat invetitate enemies ; 
ttijupttfy them in reioiciag at the calamities «>f «ach 
otheb^ to give each a rigbt^o rav«ge^ to murder, and 
to destroy, all thAt ito ^Knu^ to Oie o&er. 

But these aaimositietf between <»nati6ns,> however 
much to bci hnei^rted^ hr« Issft distressing than iha4t 
domestic feuds^ bccasiooed by sonte difietenee of opi- 
nion on points whereon mten are naturally disposed to 
divemity of notidnh, ithich rend the vitals of social 
inienmnrae, whkh destroy friendship* and love, liiid 
duty, for a nkme ; for the service, p«rh*ps. nf a royal 
mahster, who, nirhen he baa gained the Object of hi* 
destruetite ambition, wilt reward loyalty ^tth a duii- 
^n, and patriotiBin with dcath-^-or those began on a 
stiH wt>rie pretext, tl^ servibe of rtiigion ; wtten m^ 
ttcrifioe thousands of their fellow^eireatmrefe, who W'or- 
•hip the same Eternal God, but with A trifling HAf- 
forince of ceranumy, to puceha«« the fovo«r '«f m 
Baity, whose raost^ dittingutshed attribute Is iftfinite 
mercy and kihdhess, and Who has decUireft'ii pure 
heart to be the noblest sacrlflee. and tho pmctice of 
virtue the most extellent form of worship. 

Innmnerahlo other proofs might be Mlnoed in sqbu 
flort of 9uf assertion, but waiit ^ tiofe ftKvenis the 
)racital,^dththr. ohviovsneis rcndtH U';«na^essiry. 
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One iabtatteey Uoveirer, there is, so di^gfractfoly to 
cruely and of M ancient adale, tbat it is ia^NMsilileto 
ysss. It over in silence, or to mention it usitliout akiiov* 
fence and exeeration ; millions of ovr ftUow-crea* 
tares have^ for a len§ftli of time which delles comp*. 
tatioQ^ been subjected to all the horrors of sfairery^ 
hayebeen drag^gea from their peaoefai habitations; 
have been torn from their dearest .friends; have been 
exposed tO' the merciless caprice of ifnoraot and 
brutal t]^rants ; have been tortiired, have been mur- 
dered, with a wanton barbarity whichknew no limit 
save the fatirne of exercising, it ; which, relaxed not 
in its horribb; caseer^ till g^hitted to satiety with. the 
blood of its victims. — Why have these. unhappy men 
been thus treated? Humanity .bludiea in mentioninr 
the only reason that has ever been assigned by the& 

Ciecutors^— it is because the hand of their . Creator 
tinged their eomplexion&With a darker hue than 
our own! Impious andabsttrd objection! Shall man, 
all fallible as be is, dictate to his Maker the form or 
colour of any of nis productions ? Shall the creatuve 
arraign the Creator? Shall he presume to consider as 
an imperfection, and to punish as a crime, that whidi 
is but a part or the in&iiitely varied w»rks of an at* 
mighty and all- wiser Contriver ?— Away with the despi- 
cable sophistry which would deduce an inferiority of 
intellect from a difference of colour ; it is founded 
only on that principle which, if it do not produce cob- 
victiou,' enfi^cea compliance) namely^ 8tn»gth« and he 
who has. the inclination and the ability to opprass his 
fellows, will BMever want arguments te> prove that he 
hasaright to doso. ■■ 

. Britaui has, however, at length cleansed herself from 
.the foul stain which so long clouded her duuncter as 
the most liberal mid humane amouff the nations of the 
eiurth — she has rightly considered that a people so 
tenacious of .its Qi«im»rig^s, oivnot, with justice, with- 
hold from others that liberty which it so highly prises 
itself; lS»he has done more ; she has hot only broken 
the chains which bound tne bodies of her African 
brethren, but she has laboured indefotigably^ and with 
success, to enable them to cast off those weightier and 
more d^rading fetters which enslaved tneir souls. 
y3 
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Shehtt BOloiaY glTdi thedk tempond liberty^ but «M 
liM Uistracted flina ttf obtun freedom from rioe, Mid 
mptrakitioiit mid i^ormne; She Im deliTcred tlwm 
from crnd and tjpnnoieal. task-motten, mu6t ham 
ptBoed tholi tander the ptotectiimof Him ^haue ^ itt^ 
Yire is perfect freedom/' This is indeed to ai^ atf 
becomes a freat Batioii--i]us is. the mutt aooeptalilkr 
tribate) and the naist worthy retnrn of gratitade.* 
whkh can be offered ^ a God from wholm she has 
foeetvcd 86 many benefits. Iwetusrfrryeottyiitey that 
her «»it«fi^ may haire a lieoeficia] inflneoce ufton the 
Best of mankitia J that it mm^ teach tfaem to consider, 
that the taoat certain metnod of obtaining fcrour 
from God, is to shetr mocr to vmns and that the on- 
eharitable and «rael in thu life, wiH iiifidltt>ty be pnw 
nished in another. 

The pioness of kmrnlcdge^ ^ the march of mind,*' 
althoo^ fldvaneiniir with silent and ahnoA impercep. 
tible steps, has given to men,. In tlKsedays, more of 
&endity, and more Of a jpnst and rational habit of 
thiidieingr $* it is continnaifty destroying^ those filiberaf 
pKJittdiees which' are the inseparable companions of 
^rttoiance,* bnt irhieh hdt before the beaming^ of 
tmth add scieuae, Kke the mists of ^le molmlng beforer 
the rising sun. May they at lengrth wholly disappear ! 
«wy men foiget their aniiiiosities, and pais their liveir 
in a riciproctty of g-ookk offices j may an existence 
cBMiloysd in hive, aUd friendship, and benevolenee£ 
aAd troth, be aonsidemd* aaa eaveer of true g^wr ; and 
xtdr^ and bloodshed and ambition,, and atance, be 
bamshed for er'er frem- the earth; may that divine 
precept, ^ Lore thy neighbour as thyself,** be im^ 
nriifted on dvery h^ri, and form the itite of erei^ 
liA^-thsB, indeed, will the hitherto fribltd g^hlenf ag« 
aniTc 'f then, indeed^ will ^aH teafs be wi]^ frtMil 
aH foeesy itben wiH death k)S« his terrora, and h€ 
dliimedof his dart; for who^ that has Ads tl¥ed^ 
eaafeartodie? 

Ifoi^ch 9rdy 1819. U^ 
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LOVE AND GENEROSITY, A TALE, 

roUNDED <m FACT.* 

IFUie hatred, diHehrioir, and jealousy, which «0 often 
prerail in liuniMes, renevallv jporaese the most invete- 
terate caacoor, and if dvii broils seldom offch' Mjr 
tbiug* to the view bnt scenes of the roost horrible era- 
city, and licentiensness ; in the midst of these cate- 
ikiities, with what pleasure does the feelinsf mind dwell 
npon a pictvie of social happi^s ! It derives madT 
consolation from thinking tbat the foul fiend, party 
apirit, has not entirely exttni^ished the softer feelings' 
of the human htert ;— feelings ^faich honour the pos- 
aesSbr mart dian idl the vain pomp and parade of sub- 
lunary greatness. It is an incident of this nature* 
which r shall' endeavour to. relate; it is not rescued 
from the musty rolls of antiquity, but of a vhf HceAt 
date^ as it lately happened in the unfortunate Ae^U 
menl of La Vendfo. ' 

This will prove in an incontestable manner, tlint «f 
there wore ^reat excesses committed on botn sideS|< 
•till nAiny- virtues, and much f reatne^s of mind wete 
dispbiyea by the opposite putiesr. That the know* 
ledge of auch transactions as these may be as a batW 
to.tne wounded, soilen '^ iron-hearth^* hatred, cause 
grievances to be forgotten, and pour that divme at- 
tribute benevolence, into the suffering bosoha, will 
ever be the sincere wikh of the writer of thtee pages. ' 

A batallidn of the republican army was garrisoned 
hi the town of Fontenay. A lieutenlint in (hi^ bataV 
Hon, of the name of Blmva), resided with ople of the' 
pctqcipal hifaabitants^ who was a Physician, very skiU 
laMn niaproftssioB, and much beloved by hi^ to^itm^ 
men. This worthy asan we shall caU Gantbeaume; 
he had been a widower sevemi yenrs, afid was fkther to 
an only daughter. 

• The time, when the incidents of this tale are sdp. 
posed to have happened is, when several of the depart* 
mente of France, ftfid amongut the others that of La Vendee, 
were victims to that dreadftil ^vil, civil war, l>y tiie coa^ 
tending efforts of two factions, one of which was th^ 
royal party, the ether the -republiciCn.— A. F. O. 
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" Softness and sweetest Umoceuce sUe wore. 

And looked like Natare in the world's firkt spring." 

It may Tcry naturally be supposed, that a Ailitaiy 
man of twenty-fiy^e was rather a dang^ous ^ucst in a 
ho«i8« withh a charmin|r youngs rirl of twenty. Car»-. 
line, (for that was the name of the dai%bter) tbonfr^ 
that she was much indebted to a man who was one of 
the defenders oi 'her country; she endeavoured In 
every possible manner to pkase him, . and waaparti^ 
oalarly careful that hb ahoutd* not want auy thmg- ta 
to make him comfortable; she offered every thing- witk 
so much sweetness, that Blinval could not refuse, eves> 
though he did not want it, and her kind and attentive 
behaviour melted his heart with ipntitude. * 

. The business of the father obtired him to be oftev 
absent from home; of course Bunval and Caroline 
were left by themselves, but never felt tired of each 
others company. Caroline amused herself by arrangw 
uigr the h.ouscliold' affairs,, and filinval found an e»- 
c^ent pastime in cultivating the garden, or the or*. 
chard. He planted, dug:, -watered, gathered flowers, 
and set others, with as much expertnesa as thou^^ \m 
had been eimiloyed in the garden all his life. It wa» 
not long before the young persons began to form n.- 
strict intimacy : under their circnmstnn^s, friendship 
generally gives place to love; I need not inform my 
readers that this soon happened. 

After some little time ted elapsed, Blinval beean to 
explain himself, and open his heart; he was neard 
with patience. Caroline was both sensible and pru- 
dent; she had not corruptied her nyind . by reading'' 
tbolish Romances^ which only serve to lend .younr 
people astray: haviog' always been usefully emfHoyed^ 
this had preserved her fnmx those wild jSights of ima- 
gination to which our young girib, who have n6 oceu- 
pation on which they can 2x their thoughts, are! so 
much exposed. She received with modesty* but with- 
out confusion, a declaration which she had expected; 
z. charming, lovely smile began her reply, and a tai- 
der fa^inating look completed it. 

Hie two 'lovcn, now ' acquainted with each other's 
8entim«its, spoke- frankly on their fixture intentions. 
It was nt length resolved upon, that they must wait 
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quietly te the conclusion of th(> war, when BlinT«1 
projpoM to quit the ser^ide, in order to be usefill to 
nH cottBtry iii another manner. He intended to settle 
Qpoit hit |od.f&ther*8 estate at Villefranc, who wonld 
ei^ioy wita him, and among^st hischildren, that hilppN 
neae uaA sweet tranquillity which is the patrintony of 
old ag«. 

Cto^liifls*s father^ fearing that hie shouldbe sepante^ 
flrom her, w<ts very nnwilHng^ to have her marled, and 
had refitoed several advantag^eous matches which hid 
ofiered themselves. His daughter, however, thought 
that he wonld not refuse g i^ng- his conttent to Bnnj. 
Itnl) aa he had always appeared to be particularly par*. 
tiid to him ; but she soon found that it would be best 
to Wlutf»r a convenient opportunity, in expectation 
of which she was continuaily assuring him, that shfc 
ciMlAd hiever bear the idei of leaving him. 

In this manner foot- months glided away in lively 
fliid innbeent amtisements, and a mutual interchange 
of tenderness ; whilst the war,- at no great distance 
Wta raging with the greatest fury, desolating the coun. 
try, dlRftroVing the peaceful- habitations of healthy 
^ihc^ attv love'. ' ' 

".Thfi peaceful peasant to the war is pressed; 
T&e flelos lie fallow in inglorious ipest. 
The pl&in no pasture to the flocks affords ; 
Thk crocked scythes are straitened into swordi, 
VerHdioas Mars Ions plighted leagues divides, 
And o'er the wasted world in uriemph ridos." 

. They shed many tears, but they were those of heiurtt 
alive to tiie miseries of th^ir fellow creatures. 

On n sudd^j fm order cam^ to maitih out the garri^ 
•od| imd fix their quarters in a distant part ; soon 
ifttir the republican arniy lefl Fontenay and its envi* 
rona,»nd Blinval's balaUion'was sient thirty leaguef 
from thence. The yonnr soldier quitted Caroline 
vith mneh regret, but wiibtonrage} each took hn 
oath4>f eternal fidelity, which was sealed by a farewell 

• ? The ioys of meeting p^y the pangs of abseacet 
XUc who eoald bear ttr! 

Atimithor«bwMiehidclafpiod^ during ty»Miitft 
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GAntbcaume only rectdved one letter from ^KinTaly 
and in this letter was one foi^ his daughter. Tli« 
.younff man informed them, that beinff always on th^ 
martb, and in different parts, he could not eren tell 
them a fixed place to which they might addrow'an 
answer. After this, all the others were intercepted ^ 
and they heard no more of Blinyal. 

• To render this misfortune still more poignant, a de- 
tachment of the royal army came to fix their ouartert 
at Fontenay. The reputation t>f honesty whic^Ciai^ 
heaume had acquired, his professional skdl^ and co»* 
sequently the assistance of which he>mifflit be to 
them, sayed him from some excesses into whidi tbcy 
launched on their first axrival: and they exacted MM 
thing from him, pn condition tnat he would ta^mfKm 
liimself the care of the wounded. 

^ These ffuests had been two months at Fontenay,.an4 
It was almost three since Caroline had heard; from 
Blinval, when one night an alarm was given, by the 
opposite party; the republicans were advancing to 
force their posts; the royalists, too weak to withstand 
them, were obliged to retreat in great disorder* At 
kix o^clock in the morning, when day had scarce 
dawned, the republicans entered the town. An MBcer 
of the royal party, not thinking they were ad near, )mm 
suddenly surprised, endeavoured to escape, and tuxik 
to flight, but perceived before him a body of the re^ 
publican patrole. He instantly turned down another 
street, fearing to-be recognised, and at length found 
himself before a house^ the door of which was open; 
he immediately rushed in. This house was .Gant- 
heaume^s, who had'be<^n absent two days, and had left 
Caroline at borne. .'Tbe officer soon arrived at th^ 
young lady^B chamber, and precipitated himself into 
the room in the greatest agitation. 

• " Terror fruze up his hair, and on his face 
Showers of cold sweat rollec^ trembling down apac^." 



' 'Twas some time before he waasufficiently recovered 
td make an apology for so abrupt an intrusion into a 
lady's chamber; " Madam,'' said he at length. << lam 
not a coward, and have more than once brivea danger 
m tbf. field of battle^ but it is di-eadfut to k^ bntcbfr- 
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^, in' cold blood without power to defend oneself. I 
have been seen, and without doubt known; my pur^ 
shers are now at my heels. To your beneyolent heart, 
Madi^, I appeal tor protection.^" 

The compassionate Caroline was affected, and hu- 
manity began to plead strongly in her bosom; she 
forgot that the officer was an enemy, and only re- 
garaed him as a fellow creature in distress. '^ Alas,'* 
cried she, " I will serve you if it is in my power." — 
She imlnediately began to assist him to pull off his' 
nniform, which she threw into a large tub of water 
under the window: she afterwaitls informed her fa-' 
therms servants of tne circumstance, and enjoined them 
to be secret. 

A quarter of an hour had scarce passed away, when 
they were alarmed by a great noise at the street door. 
This was occasioned bj the patrole who came to search 
the house, and see if there were any of the enemy 
concealed witbiti it. All the entrances were guarded, 
they began to ascend to Caroline's chamber, and there 
was now no way left for the officer to escape, nor a 
p4aceinthe chamber where he could conceal himself.' 
Carolific immediately formed a resolution. Sfaede^ 
sired tiie officer to get into bed and only let his face 
be seen ; this done she opened the door, and said a1o,ud 
to those who were at the top of the sh^ir-case, '^ there' 
is taoone here, except my husband, who you see is 
. gone to bed.*' She had scarce uttered these words 
when her lover Blhival entered the room, and she was 
under the necessity of repeating to him, what she had 
just said. My pen is not actecjnatc to the task of 
desciibing the (^iflerent contending emotions of the 
young couj>le at that moment, ^linval was fixed to 
the ground in mute astonishment. He at last turned 
to the pretended husband, whose situation was not ' 
nitich less painful than his. ^ Do ydu not recollect 
me ?*^ said he, '* IKi you not rem.erober Bliuval .' We 
studied together at Rouen, and your paterpal resi- 
dence i» ^n leagues from hence. I fina you in a sa. ' 
cred asylum^ for which I have the greatest respect, and 
whatever may be your personal opinions I will not ' 
violate this san<ituary. — Come," cried he aloud, " let 
us depart comrades,' there is no person hn-e but this 
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Ifidvji hasbftod.^' Tbouffh Blinyal spoke ihttft to 1ii« 
ibldien, he was perfectly convinced that the olBeer 
was not married to Carotinei being firmly assttred yC 
tter attachment, and soon perceived how the i^air 
WAS, after the first emotions of surprise had given 
place to reflection. He asked after hei* father's w^, 
fare in a reserved manner, and left the house ^ith l|it 
troop. 

. VHien Blinval' had been gone a short time, and the 
officer felt himself a little recovered, he could not re- 
sist giving vent to his feelings in the following teril9$ : 
— " Ah ! Madam, how humane and generous 19 Biiii-> 
val, he has discovered me, and I cannot, nor do I widi 
t'o deny it : he knows that I am the Baron de IjuhaI- 
lure, that my estate is ten leagues ijrom henf^e: he 
also knows that I am one of the royalists, but h^ was 
i%solvol to sfive the life of his former coUege coirapa^ 
i^ion, or rather it is to the respect which he bears i0, 
your family, ' that I owe my preservation. The obli- 
^tion shall not be forgotten on my side.** — " I ^ not 



^ but do not,** added sne, " impute my grief to regret 
for doing a good action ! no, the cause is very different, 
fjicy ar£ for my troubles alone.** 

I^salliere pressed her so earnestly, aqd with to 
much respect, to Inform him of the cause of her dis- 
tress, that she at length told him the affection whi(|h 
she had for Blinval, and their former projects Of hap- 
piness. ** What you have risqued for me,** replied 
tjie Baron, ^ info|rm8 me of what I ought fpdoin ifr. 
turn : I do not wish to be surpassed in generosity. A 
man of honour in my situation has only one thii^gf tp 
which he can have recourse, and that is to repair tlie 
mischief of which he has been the innocent an^ in^o>. 
luntary cause. Whatever may be the oonsequfiices, I 
will immediately put mvself into the jbowef of tk^ 
' republicans, ana will inform them of aii'th^ pfa-ticfi- 
lars. I win .tell them that the terror of tncj momiBiit. 
caused me to enter your house, into which'} had n^et 
hefore been. I will tell them widi whs^ .adp^rat^ 
greatness of mind, you expand yourseV f^r-a nw^ 
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tetirelj onkaowii to you, and whoni you contid^red 
ka cm edemy ! My resolution is nrmly fixed, for I wiH 
not be the cause of oue ibom^ut^s uneasinesB, in eHhef 
your bosom or that of the bi*ave youftp maO' who 
trished to serve me. I go this instant.'* — *< Ob, stay 
for heayen^s sake,'* cried Caroline^ '* I have uiidertidcen 
to serve you, and I will finish what I have beg'un i 
you shall not go out doringf the day, but at nirfat^ by 
the favour of the moon, you may escape the observa^ 
tion of your enemies. Pi-onrise me to be careful of 
your life, and do not let me be unhappy without havu 
img the consobition of thinking that 1 hove been of 
some service.'^ 'Twas useless tor the Baron to expose 
tttlate. Caroline was immoveable, and he was obliged 
u>parently to consent to every thing she wIsIm^ 
tnough he made a secret resolution to put his desiM 
into exec ution/'the first, opportunity, and run the £l- 
oard of what might happen. 

About the hour of dmner Gantheanme returned, 
and with him broufirht a guest— this guest was Blins- 
vnl ! « My dear cbiM." said he to Caroline, " here is 
onr old companion, wbo is returned to this camntrff < 
but Heaven only knows how long he will reniain. I 
met him this ifaoming as I was turning the corner of a 
street : afte^ bavinc embraced me, the first Wrds that 
he said were, that ne loved voo with all th* sincerity 
and ardour that man is capable of; he then abked yoli 
in raatriaffe^ and as I do not think that I shall ever 
meet with one more worthy of yoii, I have freely 
IpTen him niy consent,— nothing n wanting but 
your's." 

Caroline was much afiected, and troubled by cotf- 
tending cmotiDns. She eoniinned silent, and was me- 
ditating upon a reply, when in rushed LassalKere from 
ao a4]onung room, covered wiA one of okl Gant** 
heanme^s morning gowns. ** 1 will aiiswer for it,*\ 
cried he, ** that she consents, for I am acquainted' 
with her thoughts. Permit me to have a share in 
your happiness,*' This sudden appearance much as- 
tenisfaea GantheanAw. ^ Who are you,** said he. 
** and what business have you here Jn my gown ? 
Blinval burst into a M of laughter at the strange fi- 
gure of Lassallier^ and the surprise of the old man. 
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NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

Ho. 16.— ACCOITNT OP A SUBMARINE VOLCANIC 
ERUPTION. 
« APPROACHING the island of St. Michael*s.onSan- 
da^T) the 12th of June, 1811, in his miyest/s sloop Sa- 
bniia, under mjr command, we occasionally obserred, 
rising' in the horizon," says Captain TiHard, ** two or 
three columns of smoke, such as would have been oc- 
^awioned by an action between two ship^, to which 
^use we unirersaJly attributed its origin. Hiis opi- 
nion was, however^ in a very short time changed, from 
the smoke increasing* and ascendiup: in much larger 
bodies than could possibly have been produced by 
Buch an crent ; and naving heard an account prior to 
our sailing from Lisbon, that in the preceding Janu- 
ary or February, a volcano had burst out within the 
sea near St. MicnaeFs, we immediately concluded that 
the smoke we saw proceeded froih this cause, and on 
our anchoring the next morning in the road of Ponte 
del Gada, we found this comecture correct ais to the 
cause, but not to the time ; the eruption of January 
haring totally subsided, and the present one having 
only burst forth two days prior to our approach, and 
about three miles distant trom the one nefore allud* 
ed to. 

^^ Desirous of examining as minutely as possible a 
contention so extraordinary between two such power- 
ful elements, I set ofl'from the city of Ponte del Gada 
on the* 'morning of the 14th, in company with Mr. 
.Read, the consul general of the Azores, and two other 
gentlemen. After riding atwut twenw miles across 
the Nr W. end of the island of St. Michael^Sy we came 
to the edge of a cliff, whence the volcano burst sud- 
denly upon our view in the most terrific and awful 
grandeur. It was only a short mile from the base of 
the cliff, which was nearly perpendicular, and formed 
the mu^n of the sea; this cliff being, as nearly as I 
could judge, from three to four hundred feet nigh.. 
To give you an adequate idea of the scene by descrip- 
tion is far beyond toy powers ^ but for . your satisfiic- 
tion I shaH attempt it. 
^ Imagine an immense body of smoke rising from thtft 
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MB, the stiirfoce of which was marked hy the •fLrenf 
rippltnff of the- waves, occasioned hy the ligfht ana 
■teady breezes incidental to these^dimates in sammer. 
In a quiescent state^ it had the appwauce of a cir- 
cuiar cloud, revolving on the water like a horiaontal 
wheel, in various and irr^ular inyolntioii^ exnandlng 
itself gradually on the lee side j when sudden!|y a. co« 
lumn of the bucfcest cinders, ashes, and atones, wonM 
shoot up ill the form of a spire at aa'angrle of from ten 
to twenty degnreea from a perpendip^lar line, the 
an^le of inclination being uniyersally. tp windward; 
this was rapidly succeeded by a second, third, aiwl 
fourth, each acquiriuff greater velocity, and overtop- 
ping the other till they had attained an altitude av 
much above the level of our ey^ as the ^ea was be- 
low it. 

** As the impetus with which the columns were seve* 
rally propellea, diminished, and their ascending mo • 
tion haa nearly ceased, they broke into various 
branches resembling a group of pines, these again 
. forming themselves into festoons of white feathery 
smoke, in the most fanciful manner imagiiiableL in^ 
tcrmixed witli the finest particles of finllen ashes, which 
at one time assumed the appearance of innumerable 
plumes of black and white ostrich-feathei's, surmount- 
ing each other; at another, that of the light Y^wy 
hrancbes of a wegping willow. 

^ During these bursts, the most vivid flashes of light, 
mng con^nnally issuedf from the densest part or the 
volcano ; and the cloud of smoke now ascending to aii 
altitude much above the highest point to which the 
ashes were projected, rolled off m large masses of 
fleecy clyuds, gradually expanding themselves before 
the wind in a mrection neany horizontal, and drawing 
up to them a quantity of water-spouts, which formea 
a most beautiful and striking addition to the genaal 
appearance of the scene. 

^ That part of the sea where the volcano was sitaated, 
was upwaitls of thirty fathoms deep, and at the time 
of our viewing it, the volcano was only four days old. 
fknAi aDfer our arrival on the clifR a peasant Observed 
that he could discern a peak above tte water; we 
looked, but could not -see it$ however, in less than 
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half an hoar it was plainly visible^ and befoi'e we quit- 
ted the place, which was abont toree hours fi-oni the 
time of our arrival, a complete crater was formed 
above the wat^, not less than twenty feet his'b, on 
. the side where the g^reatest quantity ot ashes fell ; the 
diameter of the cratfer beingp apparently about four or 
&ve hundred feet. 

'* The g^reat eruptions were generally attended with a 
noise like the continued firing of cannon and musquet- 
ry intermixed, as also with slight shocks of earth- 
quakes, several of which having been felt by my com-. 
j^uions, but none by'mysdf^ i had 'become half scep- 
tical and thought their opinion arose merely from 
the force of imagination ; Liut while we were sitting 
within five or six yards of the edge of the cliff, nartak- 
ing of a slight repast' which had been brought with 
us, and were all busily enga|fed, one of the most mag. 
niiicent bursts took place, which we had yet witness- 
ed, accompanied with a y&ry severe shock of an earth- 
quake. The instantaneous and involuntary move- 
ment of each was to sprinsf upon his feet, and! said, 
< This admits of nO doubt' The w<Hrds had scarce 
pcwsed my lips, before we observed a large po^tloa of 
the face of the cliff, about fifty yards on our left, 
laUin&i', which it did with a yicdent crash. So soon as 
our first consternation had a little subsided, we re- 
moved about ten or a dozen yards farther from the 
edge of the cliff, and finished our dinner. 

^ On the sucoeediiur dav, June 15th, having the con- 
sul and some other mends on board, I weighed, and 
proceeded with the ship towards the vokano. with 
the intention of witnessing a night view; but in this 
expectation we were gi'^tly disappointed, from the 
wind freshening, and the weather b^opiing thick and 
hazy, and also from the volcano itself being cleanly 
more quiescei^t than it was oh the preceding day. It 
seldom emitted any lightning, but oocasionauy as 
much flame as may be seen to issue from the top of 
a glass-house, or foundery' chimn^. 

^i On passing directly under the great olondof siboke, 

about three or four miles distant from the volcano, 

the decks of the ship were covered with fine black 

ashes, which fj^li iatermixed with small rain. We re- 

z 3 
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turned the next morniogr* and late on the evening' of 
the same day, I took oiy leaYe of St. Midiael's to com^ 
pletemyc^ize. 

^ On opening^ the volcano, dear of the north-west 
part of the island, after dark onr the latli, we wit- 
nessed one or two eruptions that, had the ship been 
neftr enoug^b, would have been awfuUy g^rand. It np- 
peared one continued blaze of liffhtningp ; but the diH- 
taace at which it was from the «hip, upwards of 
twenty miles, prevented our seeing it with effect. 

Returning again towards St. Michaers, on the 4th 
of Jul y^ I was obliged, by the state of the wind, to 
pass with the ship very close to the island, which was 
now completely formed hy the volcano, being nearly 
the beiffbt of If atlock Hig[h Tor, about eighty yards 
above the sea. At this time it was perfectly tran- 
quily which circnmstance determined me to land, and 
explore.it morenarcowly. 

I left the ship in one of the boats, accompanied by 
some of the oineers. As we approached, we perceived 
1^ was stiU smoking in many parts, and upon our 
reaching the island, found the surf on the beach very^ 
high, flowing round to the lee side, with some little 
dSlcalty, by. the aid of an oar, as a pole, IJumped on 
shore, aiid was followed by the other officers. We 
ibuna a narrow beach of. buck ashes, feom. which the 
side of theislaiid rose.in general too steep to admit of 
our ascending : and where we could have clambered 
np, the mass of matter wss much too hot to allow our 
proceeding more than a few yards ia the ascent. 

The decliviH helow the sur£Eu:e of the sea was 
eQuaUy steep, having seven fajthoms water, scarce the 
boat's length from the shore, and at the distance of 
twenty or thurty yards we sounded five and twenty 
ikthoms. 

From walkine round it in about twelve minntek I 
should judge tbat it was somethings less thap aiiiH0 
in circumfierence; but the most extraoBdinajcy part 
was the crater, themonth of which, on the side facings 
$t. Michael's, was nearly level with the sea. It was 
filled with water, at thattim^ boiling, and was empty- 
ing itself into the sea, by a small stream about six 
yards over» and hy which I should auppow U wss 
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filled anin at high water. This stream, close to the 
edge of the sca, was so 4iot, as only to admit the 
finger to be dipped saddenly in, and taken but ira- 
mMiately. 

It appeared evident, by the formation of ^his part 
of the .isUukL that tbb sea had, daring the eruptions, 
broken into the crater in two places, as the east side of 
the small stream was bounoed by a pi*ecipice, a cliff 
between twenty and tliirty feet high forming a penin^ 
sula of about tne same dimensions in width, ana from, 
fifty to sixty feet long, Goanected with the other part 
' of the island by a narrow ridge of cinders and lava, 
as an isthmus of from fort^ to fifty feet in length, 
from which the crater rose in the form of an amphi- 
theati*e. 

This cliff, at two or three miles distance from the 
island, had the appearance of a work of art xesem- 
bling a small fort or block house. Hie top of this ve 
were determined, if possible^ to attain ; but the difii- 
' culty which we had to encounter in doing so was con*, 
siderable; the onljr way to attempt it was up the side 
of the isthmus, which was so steep that the only mode, 
by which we could effect it, was by^xing the end of 
an oar at the base, with, the assistance of whiohwe 
> forced oorselves up in nearly a. backward direction. 
Having reached the summit of the isthmus, we 
found another difficulty, for it was impossible to walk 
upon it, as the descent on the other side was imme« 
diate, and as steep as the one we had ascended ; but 
by throwing, our legs across it, as would be done on 
the ridffe of a house, and moving ourselves forwarda 
b.v our hands, .we at length reached that part of it 
wnere it gradually widened itsdf, and foimeathe sum- 
mit of the cliff, which we found to have a perfectly 
flat surface, of the dimensions before stated. 

Judging this to be the most conspicuous sitna^ioBy 
we here plauted the tJnion, and left a botUe sealed up 
containing a sonall account of the origin of the iBlanOy 
and of our landing upon it, and naming it Sabrina 
Island. 

Within the crater I found the complete skeleton of 
aguard-fish, the boneaof wbich,beinff perfectly burnt* 
feu to pieces niMm attemptingto tiKe than up ^ ana 
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by the account of the idbabitBnts of tbe coast of St. 
Michael^s, gpreat numbers of fish bad been destroyed 
during the early part of the eruption, as larg-e quan* 
titles j probably suffocated or poisoned, were accord- 
iagjy TOund drifted into the small inlets or bays. 

The island, like other yolcanic productions, is com- 
posed principally of porous substances, and generally 
burnt to complete cinders, with occasional masses of 
a stone, which I should' suppose to be a mixture of 
iron and lime-stone. 

CAMIRA.— AN AMERICAN TALE. 

FROM TBE PRElfCU&F THE CHEVAUER DE FLORMAN, 
Concluded from page 216. 

On the eyening of the day previous to that on' 
which Angelina was to take the veil, the good father 
Maldonado, having returned from visiting the sick, 
was resting himself on a stone seat at the door of. his • 
house. He was thinking of Camira, when, at.a dis- 
tance, he saw some one running, heard him suddenly 
utter a loud cry, and then felt himself pressed in the 
arms of a youD|[f man. It was his son ^ it was' Camira ! 
The good Jesuit almost fainted with joy. The Gua- 
jrani felt the samej he was unable to speak. Both 
entered the house, embracing each other ; and when 
at length the emotion of their hearts had a little sub- 
sided, «« Father!'* said- Camira to him, *' it is I, it is 
iiideed I : you see your son once more, and you see 
him worthy of that name. I have betrayed neither 
love; nor honour; I am faithful, 1 can renyain faithful, 
to my brethren and to my mistress I I come to discu- - 
ver to the governor the gold mine which he re- 
quired from me : and this treasure is far from the 
road which would lead him among my countrymen. 

Maldonado, who made him repeat over again this • 
joyful intelligence, partook in the transports of his - 
son. He would not damp his pleasure by telling hun 
that Angelina was to take the veil on the morrow ; 
but he instantly hastened to Pedreras. to obtain the 
deferring of the ceremony, to inturm oim of the im- 
mense treasure which Camira was come to put into 
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his lumcU, aD4 to demand the perfonnanc* of a ncreil 
Pfumis^. ^ Pe^reraa, surprised and deligrht^ renewed 
nis promiMe, wrote immediately to t& convent, or^ 
dering every thing to be suspended, aniL as soon a« 
the day brolLe, \ke set off with Maldonado, followed 
by a strong escort, under the guidance of the young 
savage. 

They trayelled all the day, passed the nig:ht unier 
the trees, and the next morning resumed their ioumey 
in the desert mountains which extend along the fron- 
tier of Chili. The ffovemor testi^ed to him his asto** 
nishment ; he had already caused a search to be made 
in this district, and no metals had been found. Ca- 
mii-a proceeded forwavd with a tranquil countenance, 
Wlien he came near a cayera, formed by barren rocks, 
he stopped, and showing the enti*ance, he ordered thft . 
workmen to begin digging. He was obeyed. Pe- 
dreras, with avaricious eyes, watched every qtotiop of 
the miners ; the Jesuit, uneasy and pensive put u|i 
prayers, of which, for the first time, the 9hiee% wa« 
riches ; Camira sighed, and said nothing. 

At five or six feet from the snriSftce Pedreras saw 
the first sparkling of the metal. He u^ered a cry of 
ffladness, rushed forward, and gathered up in his two 
hands a reddish earth filled with grains of virgin gold, 
lliis stratum was long and thick; and, under the 
sand which supported it, were several others which 
were still richer. Pedreras hurried to Camiia, pres^e4 
him to his bosom, called him his nephew, and swore 
to feel fur him an eternal tenderness, lie then gave 
orders to proceed with the mining. Four mules were 
already laden with gold, and the cavern was not ex- 
hausted. The governor left a guard there, under his 
lieutenant. Ettf er, as he said, to perform his promise 
he returned to Assumption with Maldonado ai^d Ca- 
mira. He conducted them to his palace ^ and as soon 
as the avaricious Pedreras had put his treasure in a 
place of safety, he went himself to the convent to his 
niece, to tell ber that she must quit it directive and 
prepare to become the bride of Camira on the toUow- 
iDg day. ^ 

Judge what extreme surprise, and what extreme hap* 
piness, was felt by the tender Angelina. She could 
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scarcely bdieire what she heard ; she was not sure that 
it was not a dream : but, accustomed'to submit, she 
obeyed witliout makinjr any reply. She put off her 
dusky and coarse wooden dress to put on silk and 
eold once more: the fillet was taken fromrher modest 
£row,.and her long locks Bg«in fell in ringlets down 
her shoulders. The emotion of her mind suffused 
her cheeks with a lively cai*na;tion; and her eyes, 
which she dared not raise, darted a thousand iires 
through their long and dark lashes. A thousand 
times more lovely than she was on the day when Ca- 
intra saved her life, she quitted the convent to meet 
him, and the happy Camira waited for her in an outer 
room, where Pedreras had left him alone. 
• As soon as he saw her, he threw himself at her feet. 
** Hear liie,^^ said he, ''* most beautiful and most ami- 
able of women. Before you obey your uncle, hear the 
powerful motives which compelled me to fly from 
you. Pednras, as the price of your hand, required 
froKv me the discotei^y of a gold mine. I knew of 
none but what were in my own country. By guiding 
liim thither I should have given up my orethren to the 
cruelty of your countrymen the Spaaiai-ds. I. never 
would have done it, Angelina*. It is to yourself that I 
declare it ; it is at the moment when I see yon daz- 
zling in all yoiu* charms ^at I dare to answer for my- 
self that I would have sacrificed my love to my diity, 
to my country. Bnt that love inspired me better. I 

Slit ted my virtuous father; I returned among the 
uaranb. I easily procured abundance of gold . As- 
sisted by my countrymen, I employ^ a whole year in 
conveying this gold to a ^reat distance from the spot 
where it was found, in hiding it in the earth, ana in 
thus heaping together riches enough, not to merit 

r»u, but at least to obtain you. A hundred times did 
make this long journey, and I. would have made it 
ten times as often had 1 not been prevented by want 
of time. Your image, which was ever present, always 
insph'ed me with th^ fear of offering too small a girl. 
Pedreras dei^s, however, to be contented with this 
treasure; he is ignorant of the value of that which he 
gives me : but it is from yourself, from yourself alonii, 
that I now wish to receive it.'' 
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While she listened to him, it was with difficulty 
that Angrelina kept a sufficient command oyer her 
feeliners to withhold herself from throwing her arms 
round the neck of Camira. She g^ave him her hand, 
and tefirs of love were her reply. 

The Gnaranif overjoyed, conducted her immediately 
to the palace of Pedreras, where, on the same evening-^ 
Maldonado gave them the nuptual beoediction. Never 
did any happiness equal the happiness which. intoxi-. 
cated them ; except, perhaps, that which was experi- 
enced by the good Jesuit. All the three imagined that 
thenceforth nothing' could disturb their delicious 
uoion; all three eigoyed at once the present and tb« 
future ; but they were not yet at the termination of 
their troubles. 

The governor had quitted the newly-married couple^ 
to re- visit the cavern, which his workmen had entirely 
emptied of its contents. Such immense riches mi^ht 
have satisfied the avarice of Pedreras, if ever avarice 
could possibly be satisfied. But, having quickly per- 
ceived that the earth which was turnd up did not 
produce any metal, he concluded from this circum- 
stance that the Guarani was acquainted with rich 
mines, where, doubtless, he had obtained this gold; 
Too rich, however, to dare to complain, and fearitig 
the Jesuit enough to be^deterred from resorting to any: 
shameful means of extorting the secret which was 
Iridden from him, he took an indirect way, which how-> 
ever, was not the less calculated for the accomplish- 
Bient of his purpose. He called together the colo- 
nists, and communicated to them the new orders, 
which, he said, he had received from the king, to con- 
tinue making discoveries, and to reduce to submission 
the neighbouring tribes, and especially the Guaranis. 
Then, addressing himself to Camira, who turned pale 
an hearing these last words, *• Nephew,*' said he, •* it 
is in your hands that I entrust the interests of Spain. 
You are my adopted son : I make you my adelan^ 
iw^Oy* ond I order you, in the king's name, to set off 
with six hundred soldiers, to discover and reduce to 
suhaiission the country of the Guaranis.'* 

• The adelantado is next in rank to the governor. 
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This choice was applauded bv all the colontsta. 
Gamira bad not power to reply. He was greeted, aod 
aekoowk-di^cd as adelantado ; and Pedreras repeated 
his order for him to set off in the course of a few daya. 

The anfurtunate Camira hastened, with his wife, te 
ask advice of Matdonado. 

The good Jesuit reflected in silence for a few tni:- , 
BOftes*, then, taking the coiiple by the hand, ^Mj 
clrildi«D,^* said he, *' the danger is great. Camira 
neither can nor eujrht to obey: if he refnse, he be- 
- Iximes an object of suspicion; by defending him I 
ahall bebome so ntyself ; and the fforemor is capable 
of erery tbita;. Tiiere retnains but one step for yon 
to take ; it is to fly to the Guaranis thb very ertn- 
ing. I will go with yon, old as I am ; I will ro, widi 
the cross in my hand, to ^readi to the breUireo of 
Camira: I will go to dbnvert tbein, as I converted 
him. Yon will still be happy ) yon will still love each 
^ other in innocence and peace ; I shall be f lilfillinfl' my 
daty, I shall serve my God, I shall give men to nim^ 
and I shall be even inof« happy than yonrsehres.^' 

Angelina and her husband tnrew tnemtelves at the 
leet of the old man. Every thing was got readT for 
their flight. Camira procured a canoe, in which all 
three embarked as soon as the shades of evening had 
covered the earth. Camira took the oars^and ascteded 
the stream as far as the commencement of the monn* 
tains. There, landing in the woods, be sank Iha 
canoe, followed the tracks through the desart^ and, in 
the cottlrte of a few days, arrived among the Gnaraniai 
He was received by tliem as a brother. He lost no 
time in telling them what he had dohe for them, and 
what thev owed to the Jesuit. All the savages then 
loaded MaMoiiado with caresses and presents; all 
were desirous to labour in buildii|r the cottage of th^ 
good father, and of Angdina and Camira. Tnese cot- 
taffes were nnilt upon great trees, and w^e entered bf 
a beam cat into steps, whidi was drawn up after hair- ^ 
ing been used; a precaution which was rendered tuf. 
ecBsary by the tygers and inmidations. Speedily eas- 
tabKshed m their new habitations, without fear, with- 
out disquietude, freed from all the vexations which 
nen take so mnch paiurio create fbr thcuidTeSy em* 
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ffoyed only in lorikig' each other and in Mvingr^ \ 
married pair felt much more fully than they had e 



th^ 
, ., . lever 

done betore^ the charm, the delight of the union of 
that which is best in the world, the union of inno- 
cence, liberty and iove. . ^ 

Cherished hy a people of mild manners^ Maldonado 
preached the Christian relieian, and easily conyerted 
the simple race who adored his virtues. All the Gaa^ 
ranis received baptism. Some time after, they them* 
selves requested the good father to invite other Je- 
salts, and they voluntarily subniitted to the king of 
Spain^ on condition that he should send among them 
only the colleagues of IVIaldonado. '^This proposition 
was accepted at Madrid. The missiooanes arrived. 
The Guaranis, on the faith of the treaty, di'cw nearer 
to Assumption, and divided themselves into several 
colonies, each of which built a village, where a Jesuit* 
who was the pastor of it, taught them agriculture, ana 
other useful arts, and gt)varned them paternally. 
These cotcmies soon eocreased. In 1734 they consisted 
of thirty thousand families. Each village nad its ad- 
ministraton and its own alcayde^ who were yearly 
elected by the inhabitants-. The vicar, chosen by the 
provincial father, looked to the administration of the 
la^ws, wJitfh were neither numerous nor severe. The 
Jieaviesi punishment did not extend beyond fasting 
Of imprisonment 3 and even these punishments wer^ 
r^re amoiig an innocent and peaceable people, who 
bad no idea of theft or murder; for the preservation 
of which happy ignorance they were indebted to the 
extreme care which Che . Jesuits t4K>k to prevent any 
stranger fjrom entering into the coootry. The trifling 
taxes, which were paid to the kitig of Spain, were dis- 
charged by means of the sugar, tobacco, and cotton, 
the produce of an immense common land in each pa- 
rish, which was cultivated two days in the week by 
eBtdk inhabitaiit. The overplus or the crops of this 
land was for the poor, thcvsick, and those who were 
too old to labour. A separate arsenal contained the 
arms of the colonists. On holidays they w<'re delivered 
out to the yottv^men. who having exerci^ thembehes 
in the use 4jf the muslcet, the sabre, and the sword, car- 
ried ihem back again to the arsenal ; and on the first 

Jl A 



>d by Google 



S66 TH E POCKET MAGAZI NE. 

akirm of an attack^ wbether from the PortngacM €n> tl« 
BrazUians, eadi viUare ponred forth a battalion of 
ezcelleiit soldiers.* lo all. parts were established 
schools to teach readings and writiniTf ai^l worksbops 
of locksmiths, carpenters, and weavers. All the pro. 
fcssions, all the nsefdl arts were grataitously tancbt ; 
and the vkart ^^o '^'^ ^® superintendance of these 
occupations, took care to consult the inclinations of 
the young pupils before he admitted them. They had, 
in short, every thing whkh is to be seen in our cities, 
except luxury, vice and poverty. This ecclesiastical 
republic has, neverthdess, been the object of censure: 
but, at least, no one can deny that it is, perhaps, the 
only government, 'founded by persuasion, supported 
by confidence, and ruled by virtue. 



ANECDOTE AND Wn\ 

■No. IT.— RUSTIC BRAVERY. 
IN the campaiep of 1621, it was the intention of the 
Spanish general, to possess himself of a walled 'village, 
in the Palatinate, named Oegersheim, and he sallied 
from his quarters, at the head of a large body of 
troops, upon this purpose. On the first idarm nine 
tentns of the inhabitants removed to Manheim, leav 
ing behind only about twentj insignificant people^ wad 
a poor shepherd, who, besides beiug a brave fellow, 
was a man of some humour. The shepherd in ] — ■* 



• In 1705, when the ^pamiardft retook the colony of St. 
Sacrtftkient from the Portiignese, the Guaranjs, who were 
bronaht by the Jesaits to the assistance of the besiegers. 



were always at tlie head of the attacks,. and by their m- 
trepidity contributed greatly to the success of the Spa- 
nlsh arms. When they returned to their own country, the 
governor wished to make them a present of a honored 
and eighty thousand piastres, ->^hich they generously m- 
ftiRed.— irWory of Paraguay, by CkorUwfix. 

All these deUiis, respecting the government. Qf the Je- 
suics of Paraguay, are literally true, and are taken fn)iu 
the *' Votfage in South America, by Don George Jvan, and 
J}on Antonio Vlloa,*' a work fall of leantittg, talent, aad 
■philosophy. . , 
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thai iMcded the vatcs, let down the drawbridge, mad 
mnde «t woDderf lu shew of resistance. A trumpeter 
aocosted^the town in form, upon which the few re*' 
mainioff iahabitants escaped ttirovgh a postern gate, 
and len only the shephero, and shepheraess big with 
ehild. The peasant, having slipped on the old coat of 
an officer, rave audience from tne walls to the military 
herald, ana io the style of a representative of the gar- 
rison, made his bargain pf capitulation inch by inch, 
ccmtracting at the same time for the preservation of 
estate, and the' free exereise of the Proustant religion* 
Let the reader jwlge what surprise the Spaniards felt 
when upon their entrance witht» the walls, they fonod 
witWwnat gurisontbcy bitdbeen armnging these ar. 
tidtm. The fellow, however, himself preserved a most 
inflexThle gravity, and some weeks afterwards, when 
his wife lay in, requested the general to be sponsor. 
For the humour or the thing, the pompous Castilian 
did- not decline the honour, and for ever afterwards 
protected the child. 

DEAN SWIFT. 

WHEN Swift, who did every thing in his own way, 
introduced Bishop Berkelev to Lord Berkeley, of 
Stratton, he made use of tnese words :~" My lord, 
here is a relation of your lordship^s who is good for 
something; and that, as times go, is saying a great 



. : . DR. TUDW^Y. 

DA. TvbwAT, celebrated a» a mnsidan, is still bet-' 
tar knownr as having' been an inveterate punster. 
When the Dnke of Sonwrset was chancdlor of Cam* 
bridge, daring the discontents of several members of 
tiiat uniVersi^^ at the rigour of hia govemmoit and 
the pancitjr or his patronage, Tndway, himself a maU< 
content, joining in the damonrs, said, ** the chuicellor 
rides us all without a hit in ow mouihs.'' Nor did 
the wiriced habit of punning desert him even in sick- 
veas, for having been dangerously ill of a quinsey, 
4ad unaUe for some timfe to sw&llow either food or. 
A A 2 
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medicine^ the physidan who Attended hitoi Bitot Vmg^ 
debates aad aiifaciiHies, at leofftb; turningr to Mn. 
Tiidvay, said, ^ Coiiragr^ Madam ! the 0octor will 
fl^et up May Hill yet; he has been abl^ to swallow 
some nourishment." Tudway iramediatehr eib^tm. 
ed, ^ don*t beliere him> my dear, one MoaMMo vaBkea 



THE ABBE MAURY. 
AN old cooBsellor wishingr to study JttstinUui^s Insti- 
stutes, employedUhe A^be AA&ury^ then very poor, to 
teach him JLatint S6me uears after he met the Ahb6 
at a grentleman's house : ^ Ah, Abh^ r said he haugh- 
tily, '^liDw came you hcre?"'*^" 1 may ask the same 
onestioB,^* replied thfe Ai>h6.**«*' Oh, no ! there b some 
oificrence^ but you are in better circumstances thaa 
formerly I suppose. Have you obtained any prefer- 
ment as a clergyman V^—^ t am grand vicar to M. de 
Lnmbes.''— << What! well, that is somethiiqr. How 
much is it worth?''— ^ A thousand francs.^'— <' That 
is very little," and he resumed bis haughty tone and 
contemptuous manner. '*^ But 1 have a priory which 
produces a thousand crowns."—^ A thousand crou^lii! 
oh, that is something handsome! (with an air of re. 
sticot)^** And I became acquainted with the master 
of this house at the Cardinal de Rohan's.'*— '< The 
deuce! do yon visit the Caidiaa) de Jtohan ?'*—*< Fre- 
iraently; he has given me an abbey." — ^''An abbey! 
ah that is valuable*! Monsieur rAbb&, favour me with 
the honour of your ^mpany to^ dinner to day." 

As the Abb^ was one day going to the national as- 
sembly, of which he wasamemRT. be was accosted 
by a gang of poisHordet^ one of whom exclaiond to 
him, ^ Mons. TAbb^ von speak like an angel, wA- 
withstandiBg wfaieh you areVfool." ^ I^es," ro* 
plied the Abb^ sndfing^ *^I!°^ ^^ loiow tibat saft 
disease of which no one dies." 

In the debate which terminated in a decree deprrriiiff 
the deigy of its privilcsesi the Abb6 made every effofi 
to sttflport his order. He delivered an aif umenlative 
speeoli on the sulQect, which was, however, completely 
refuted by Thomret. The Abb^ driven to despnr by 
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hit. defeat, absolutely screamed with axiger, << The 
geotleman,^^ said Tbourct, ''is like the birds of night, 
who shriek when they are shewn theJirht.^* 

A newsman, with a view to excite the peoples* cu. 
riosity, bawled through the streets, <' The death of 
the Abb6 Maury !" Tlie Abb6 passing at the time, 
went up to the man, and s^ave him a violent blow, ex- 
daimins-, ** take that; if I am dead, you will in future 
believe lU' ghosts." 

MEDICAL CELEBRTTT. • 
SUCCESS is, perhaps, in no profession so uncertain 
as m that of pnysic. Prejudice and caprice are capa- 
ble of conferring' a name on those who can produce 
no solid claims to distinction and pre-eminence, and 
<the popular physician of the day is often indebted Tor 
his. celebrity to a fortunate concurrence of events,* in 
which merit can boast no share. The difficulties of 
advancement in other professions are certainly soften- 
ed down by the influence of favour and patronage, yet 
even these advantages are of no permanent utuitv, 
unless merit and talents conspire to maintain us tn 
that devation, which we at firsl owe to casual means 
and fortaitons circumstances. But' in the medical 
line, we have daily opportunities of seeing men brought 
into notice by the zeal of their friends, family connec- 
tions, the recommendations of the n-eat, and the ca« 
prices of fashion, whilst those without these advan- 
tages, are in vain possessed of a merit which is for 
the most part discountenanced apd neglected. 
, Sir Hans Sloane was accustomed to relate of him« 
self, that the first circumstance which introduced him 
to practice, was his being engaged at a whist table 
with a lady of quality, who liml unfortunately a re- 
turn of an ague fit. He prescribed fur her. and his 
remedy was effectual; add this cure, whicn he ac- 
knowledged to be partly accidental, was the first foun- • 
dfition of his celebrity. It is told by Steele, that the 
celehrated Dr. Radeuffe used to aovise parents, to 
avoid, of. all professions, choosing that of physic for 
their children ; and if they should be rcsofvea. not- 
withstanding^ to devote a favourite boy to mcaicine, 

A A 3 
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he would persuade tbeniy as the first step tohisrftftire 
emin^ce, to Reud the young* student to a fenksiu^ 
master and a danting' school ; a strong instance of his 
knowledge of the world, and an honest confession that 
merit^was not the only security for success in his pr«><^ 
fession. ' 



AN OPERATIC AMAZON. 

LA MAUPINj the succ^'soi* of La Rochois, was the 
most extraordipary personage of the French operm 



stage : she fought like a man, and resisted aad fell 
like a woman. Her adventures are of a verv romantic , 
description. Mlarried to a younj? husband, who was 
soon compeHed to absent himself from her, to enter 
on an office he had obtained in Provence, «he run away 
with a fencing master, of whom she learned the nse ot 
the smalt sword, ana became ah excellent fencer, 
wh ich was afterwards serviceable to her on several occa- 
sions. The lovers first retreated to Marseilles, where 
necessity constrained them to solicit employment 
at the opera ; and as both had by nature good i^oices, 
they were received without difficulty. She afterwards 
went to Paris, and m^e h^ first appearance on the 
opera stage in 1695, where she performed the part of 
Pallas, in Cadmus, with the greatest 'success. The 
applause was so violent, that she was obliged to take 
on her dasque^ tQ salute and thank the public, whidi 
redoubled their marks of a|^probation. 

Dumehi, the singer, having affronted her, she put 
on man^s clothes, waited for him in the Place . des 
Victoires, and insisted on bis drawing his sword and 
fighting her; which he refusing, she caned him, and 
took from hhn his watch and snuff-box. Next day, 
Dumeni having boasted at the Opera House, tbvit he 
had defended himself aeainst three men who attempted 
to rob him, she relateq the whole story, and |iroduced 
his ws^h and snuff-box in proo^of her having caned 
him for his cowardice. Thevent^, anoth^ singer: 
was nearly treated in the stune manner, and had n^ 
other way of escaping chastisement, than by public?/ * 
asking her pardon, after having concealed himsetf 
three weeks m the Palais Royal. At a batt gircn by 
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Jfofliifirj thelMOther of Louis the Fouvteenth, sht 
mgtiitk dresMd herwlf in man's clothes, and Imring be. 
Inmed iaspertinsiitly to' a lady, three of her friends, 
supiKwing* Ia Manpin to be a man. called her «ut. 
She might easily hare avoided the cotnnat by discovero 
inf her sex, bnt on the contrary, «he instantly drew 
aim killed them all three. Afterwards returning very 
coolly to the ball, she related the story to Monsieur, 
who obtained her pardon. After various other ad- 
ventures, she went to Brussels, and there becmne the 
mistress of the elector of Bavaria. This prince qnit- 
ting her for the Ckiuntess of Aroos, sent her by the 
Count, the husband of that lady, a purse of 40fif» 
lirres, with an order to quit Brussels. This extiaor. 
dinary. heroine threw the purse at the count's head, 
telling him, it was a recom|tenoe worthy of such a 
scoundrel as himself. 

After this she returned to the opera stages which 
die quitted in 1705. Being at lengtii seized with a ^t 
of devotion, she recalled her husband, who had re- 
mained in Provence, and passed with hhn the last 
years of her life, in a very pious manner, dying in 
1707. at the age of thirty-four. We believe that every 
English^ reader will be of opinion that a more com- 
plete picture than thiis has seldom been given of a 
profligate unsexed female. 

THE DEVIL'S SONATA, 

MOST of our reader have probably heard of <*The 
DeviPs Sonata/' Monsieur de la Lande informs us, 
tliat be hfyA from Tartioi's own mouth the following 
ainguhur anecdote, which shews to what a degree his 
imagination was inflamed by the genius of composi- 
tion. He dreamed one night, in 1713, that he had 
made a contract with the devil, who promised to be at 
bis service on all occasions^ and during this vision, 
every thing succeeded to his mind : his wishes were 
IMCVcnted, and his desfres alwavs surpassed by the as« 
aistance of bis new servant. In shorty he imagined 
that he presented to the devil his violin, in order to 
discover what kind of a musician he was ; when to his 
great astonishment, he heard him play a solo so sin- 
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If Marly beautiful, which he executed with ■nch tup*-' 
rior taste and preciaioa, that it siirpasaed all the 
music which he nad ever heard or conceived in his life. 
So great was his surprise, and se exquisite bis delight^ 

J)n this occasion, that it deprived him of the power 
breathingr. He awoke with the violence of bis sen- 
sations, and instantly seized his fiddle, in hopes of ex- 
pressings what he haid just heard, but in vain. Ue^ 
nowever, then composed a piece, which is, perhaps^ 
the best of all his works^ and called it the />ei»i> 
Sonata; but it was so inferior to what his sleep had 
produced, that be declared he would have broken his 
instriunent, and abandoned music for ever, if he could 
have Subsisted by any other means. 

YOUTHFUL FORTITUDE, 
THE following affecttng^ anecdote is related by Mn 
Gamble, in his amusing *' Sketches taken in Dublin 
and the North of Ireland." The incident took place 
at the period when the I^uke of York was endeavoiir- 
ing, in the year 1799, to accomplish the conquest of 
Holland. *' Early the next morning, (the 2d of Octo- 
ber) the army," says he^ '* took up its position. I was 
. attached to the rignt wiv^. It was not yet day-light, 
and I walked for some time backwards and forwards 
behind the ranks. At seven in themoruiog day slowly 
bi'oke. It was a dark and dreary morning, the rain 
came drizzling down, and every thing wore a look ■ 6f 
desolation. Natura seemed to mourn the folly of her 
sons, who thus inflict such misery on each other, 

" And for a fantasy and trick of fame. 
Go to their graves like beds." 

(or some minutes before the commencement of the 
action, the scene was a most awful and impressive 
6ne; all was solemn, silent, and sad, there was neither, 
sound of trumpet, drum, or fife : an universal stillness 
prevailed, slightly interrupted by the commands of 
the officers, delivered almost in a whisper, and ^the 
sighs that burst forth ipvoiuntarily from some of the 
men ; reflecting no doubt on the change which a few 
moments might produce. This languor, however, was 
soon dissipated -by' a most tremendous aischarg<e from 
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liae slowty adTBOced, loading and discliuviDgr their 
muskets. To deKribe the noise aad disoroer, cdnfii- 
•ion, and uproar, that followed, 4ould be impossible ; 
iM^ was I any longer permitted to be a witness of it. 
I was summoned to my station some distance in the 
tear; a prudent man aught stilL have fonnd it not 
distant enough—a carious one would probably haye 
thatiffht it too distant— my curiosity was perfeedy 
satisfied, and I found it quite near enough. . The 
wounded were now brought in, in consideraole nrnn- 
bersy and our ]^art In the bloody drama oonmenced. 
We were principally employed inputting on toomi. 
^efesto suppress haemorrnages, which were sometioMB 
•o cxcessiire that Ae patients died in our hands. Tha 
fiite of one poor little drummer was particularly dis* 
tressing. .^He had a leg and a part of the thigh shot 
away by a cannon baU ; he was instantly carried tq 
OS, the drum still susponded about his neck ; ^he was 
a fine looking boy. aoout fourteen years of age ; he 
looked as if he could cry. but thought it unmanly^ 
and endearoured to laugn. '* Hiib would be a poor 
siffht for my father," sara he, looking up in my moe^ 
^Dut I am a soldier now, and must net miiid it, 
I was busied about him, when, leaning his little IwmI 
on his dnuD, he expired. 



AN ESSAY ON CHAP£LXIO£ItS. 

The purpose U, to hold, aa twere the mirror np to aa. 
tare ; to shew Tiitae her own ttatare, scorn her own 
Image, and the very age and body of the time his tona 
and prcanum. SHAKESPBAR& 

CONTRARY as it hi to the benign principles of 
Christianity, mid the express command of its divine 
kuthor, how intolerant are people in general! And 
into what innumerable divisions and sulraivislons, and 
aects do they divide thenlscives; upon points too, 
which are in themadves of no importance whatever. 
For Instance, of what consequence is it, whether one 
cn^ two fingers be held up in pronouncing the benedic- 
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tkm ? or wiiether a iniinsler d^ren JiiB'diBainisae'iiix 
ffown and cassock, or simply dressed -ma piafia suit «f 
black? bideed, I fear it migbt be too truly affirmed^ 
tbat temporal interests, g^eaerally speakin^^'luMre Bsore 
inflaenee brer religious professions, than con bedaftn* 
ed by those of eternity ; if tbe mot ires o^men eoold 
be discovered by their actioas. In saying this, 1 
would not. be understood as casting- an illiberal reflec- 
tion upon any particalar class f^f men; faillroia it*^ 
but as a proof that it is- not said inconsBderatdy, I 
know, fit «iis time, a most respeciable gentleman, aad 
lAiost i^iict to his profession Of religion^- who placed 
bis son in a house, where there is no religion at aJI ; 
aad where he must have been aware, that^s cOmpa- 
motifs w'ould lead him into vice and extravagaaoe, 
(which, -I am sorry to say, tktj did) because'he. knew 
that it would be lor his temporal adirantage. . But to 
ptoceed. 

Thedivisibn which comes next under consideration, 
via : Chapel-goers (seepage 206) is likewise comnoeed 
of a numerous and respectable body of men, and may 
also be dirided into two parts : those who are so from 
habit, and those who are so iFh>m principle. On the 
first head I shall merely refer tbe reader to the Essay 
pointed jout above. The second, those who are cha- 
pel-flpoers from principle, I shall qubdivideyinto the 
moderate, and toe enthusiastic. 

The moderates are by far the most numerous and 
respectable. They object to certain modes; B^tences, 
and. sometimes, (1 shouldsi^ frequently) only words, 
qiade i|8<s of in the .established church; and l>eing un- 
willing or unable to reconcile them with their laeas, 
they abandon it ; and either establish a. new sect, or 
join some one. which may be more consonant yriih. 
them. Now, toough ipost of them will acknowledge 
\k^i the point at'issae is not of etemat importaaoe^ 
that it would not prevent :an humble suppriant, sub-* 
scribing to it, fropi obtaining the aid of the Eedeeifer, 
anq th? influence of Ins spirit v ^' Yet," say tbey,^' we 
bdleve it to be critmeous, and our consciences will 
not permit onr compliance with it. Thus, wiihovt 
any advantage to themselves, ot any one, they wesken 
the.cause, of which they profess to be conscientious aiip.. 
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^rters; nrnking* breaches in its bulwarks, and ex- 
posing' tfaem to the attacks of its yigilant and inve- 
^rate enemies. . 

If Christ, whose name we bear, and whose followers 
we profess to be, did not refuse to conform to estab- 
lished customs, (''then cometh Jesus from Gkililee 
to Jordan, unto John, to be baptizeil of him)" surely 
it is not for us to do so : At least,, not until we have 
candidly and attentivdy considered the subject, laying: 
all parhality aside. Then, if it be found to be of vital 
consequence, r^ect it; but not till then« J reason 
thus with the moderates because they will hear it^ 
and sometimes make use of their own reason, (thoueh 
■they.sing', *' Reason^s tormenting voice subdue!*^) 
and I hope they will take my hints into consideration. 

The Enthusiasts art a class of people which one 
would rather expect to find in places of the utmost 
■ barbarity, where the light of reason never shone, and 
the voice of truth was never heard, much less that of 
the glorious go!tpeU than in a civilized connti'y, upon 
which the celestial light abundantly shines, and where 
the gospel sound is every where heard. They are 
worse than the most mischievons lunaticks, and much 
more fit for a mad-house, than to be at large troubling' 
'< the people of Israer' with their impious and absurd 
doctrines. 

A limited education, (if they possess any) neither 
Vuided by religion, morality, nor common sense, has 
left them suspended in vacuity, and surrounded by 
a cloud of confused ideas, which they can neithev< 
comprehend themselves, nor make comprehensibki 
to odiers;' whom they draw in. 

* They assemble in some obscure place, (as they cftll 
it) of worship, where 

" The 'palpVt,drnm ecclesiastick. 
They beat with fist instead of a stiek." 

degtadin^' in' their hflirangii<» that last and noblest 
work of the creation, man, (whose form even the 
Creator himself assumed for a time) below the vilest 
objects in existence ; and dealing out damnation in- 
discriminately to all. Selecting those passages only, 
from the Sacred fiook, which suit their purpose, they 
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excl^^i, with every •ggravation their horror-workiBy 
imaginations can pnxnice, ^* The heart of man ir de* 
ceitful and desperately wicked. There is none good^ 
po, not one,^' &c. &c, thus destroying: all hopeinstona 
of zealously encouraging: its most extensive infiuence. 
!l\eir power of doing: har^^ howerer, is fast d(creas- 
iiig: ; and as the chases where it atmost exclusively 
exists, are daily becoming, more enlig:btened, it wiij 
soon >e totatfy lost. 

I wifl conclude by stronely recommending to all 
men to consider foi* themselves, taking: the Bible for 
their gjnide, and not to follow blindly the counsel and 
opinion^ nor be deceived by the isophistry of any one ; 
and to all ministers, to dwell more in tiieir discourses^ 
on a subject that might be largely treated npop with 
great advantage to their'hearers ^ namely, pride. It is 
an innate principle in the heart of man, and is fdt by 
him, when he is conscious of having performed agoocf 
action; then, and then only, for it is not vanity, 
though they are often misnamed the one for the other. 
A man may be vain even <^ a bad action, but he never 
can be proud of it. More generally understood, and 
\i» influence more extensively felt, ci'imes would, I vai 
confident, soon become far less numerous, 

A TALE OF THE NORTH OF IRELAND.* 

IN the harvest of 1798, a stranger applied to Bf r. 
^^ — for employment; he was an uncommonly aUe 
vowig roan, inA did a^ much work as any two of tike 
' mbourers, yet be never threw off his cont as the other* 
4M, and his left arm was tied up ; he siiid he.liad re- 
ceived a slight hurt in it from a splinter of wood: a< 

Im looked very pale and thin, Mr. 9 y from motives 

of humanity, allowed him to sleep in the house* 

• This tale is from oae of Mr. Gamble's volomes a€ 
" Sketches of the Societv and Manners of Ireland," whtpfy 
were published several years ago. The vclames- hava 
nut been so much read in this country as they deserve to 
be, (for thev are faithful pictures) and we donbt not that 
the tale, which we now give, will be both new auid amus- 
ing to the m^jor part of our readers.— ^D. 
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. Mr. 8 .,. ' fioiKi^eneU wi^v bim Qftep w Hie #eldfi, 
^■4 fouad, thoHgli an untutored man, he hfA great 
-strength of understand ing, and uncQmmon enoivy of 
tiiiifd and expre^sioii. He was always anxious toaear 
tbenewapajpers, whicli A|r. S-^ — ^aa Unat unoaual in 
this pari of Irdand, often read to the iabpurersof ai| 
e^enuig^aft^ th^ir work was^uished. On one of thow 
occasions he stumbled on aparagraofa, begimin^ with^ 
** Wbeteaa a mqst daring robbery?^ M this uistaiit 
liis eyes rested on the countenance of thestraugciv—ths 
expi«8sio|i struck faiii» am so singular, thfit he discqn- 
tioned bis reading. On retiring to bis own rooop, he 
icttdthe article iuiqiiestion. It nuee an account of a 
i|M«t daxiag |S9w>^» commiftecfa short tijne befsre, 
%y foujt arm^A^flSaBs, one of whom wi^ kiiJed, bxA 
another supposed to be desperately wounded^ an ex> 
act d^esetipUon of the person of the latter foUowed, , 
^nd Mr. S- — had little doubt that he was the strao^ 
me whom h« had taken into his familv. He did not 
hesitate a moment on what faeshoulado. Anlu^* 
liahman would^ perhaiis, have hesitated a little,, hot 
jdbe condnsion he would h^vf yrived at, would, pro- 
bably, have been a different one. He ceasoBs oettei^ 
tliaa. an Irishman, and therefore he is oftener just;. 
Ims Icelipgis are less lively, and he is seldomer mcapci- 
fnl. Mr. S — ~ could apl, bear^o give up to punish^ 
Jiieat an tinlortuBate stranger, who had been sh(eliered \ 
under bis rOof» This was.h^ feeling u an Irishman* 
His thought that the pimislunent of dea(h, which he 
knew would be. inflicMt. ^^ disproportionate to the 
aJTence. T^ia wm his copscience as a Presbyterian^ 
tixcept in casea oi cool and deliberate murder, Pres.. 
bytenans think (and I think along with them) thai; 
man baa no rif bt to deprive his fellow of that lile, 
which no p^wer ^mt of th«4 which geve it fli-st^can. 
give him pack again.. 

Sfo. $— thought the stranger in; he sb^t the 

dfMK% and read to him the paragraph without com- 
imnt. The otho' liaienedr without betraying any emo- 

^ I sea what jon anspect,^" said he^ '^ you think I; . 
mm theperaen. , 
Mr. S - was silent. 

B B 
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** Yon may g^ivc ipc up to justice if you witt,'»pro- 
ceeded the man. ^ I shall make no resistance ; I am 
innocent, and have nothing to fear.** 

^ Were you innocent, I should g^ve you up to Jus- 
tice," said Mr. S , "for then you would bare no- 

thii:^; but I know yon are ffuilty, and have every 
thing to fear. Go your ways, then, and betake your- 
self to a place of safety.** 

'' Do you mean,** said the man, '^ that you will not 
send the army after me ?** 

The army are the great peaee-qficers of Ireland, 
and hardly any thing, on their first coming over, as- 
tonished the officers of the English militia more, than 
that even a pick-pocket could not be%^ to a county 
gaol, witiiout an application being HXaAr to them for 
an eMort of soldiers. 

. " I mean,** said Mr. S , " to do you no harm ; I 

shall p^ you your wages, and you may gpo your ways.** 

^ A Presbyterian,** said the man (retirins' from the 
proffered wages) " a Pk^sbyterian nunisteri** 

" Go, go," said Mr. S 1-. 

^ I was a rebel and a robber,** said the mall, *< and 
am a Catholic.** 

^ You are a bad man,** replied the other, •' I bare 
little doubt ; bnt it was not your religion tiiat made 
you 80 : repent, and live as it directs.** 

The man instantly threw aside his coat, which bnng 
loose over his left arm ; in the same hurried manner 
he tore off the dressing from the* sore ; the hand had 
been shattered by a- ball, and had been amputated by 
a country apothecary in a bungling manner. Tlie 

sight of the w6und filled Mr; S with horror: it 

was covered with filfh, and crawling with maggots. 

" I have suffered this,** said the robber, ^' without a 
groan; I could go to the gallows without a tear; but 
cannot bear, your goodness, it overcomes me.** 

It (Ud fnlly overcome him, for he wept and sobbed 
aloud. Mr. S — < — -y who, like most Presbyterian 
clergymen, is a surgeon and physician likewise, washed 
and applied >some mild and clean dressing to his sore^ 
he woold have applied likewise healin^^balsani to his 
wounded and ulcerated spirit; but lus efforts wef« 
unavailing. ' 



>d by Google 



TH E POCKET MAGAZI NE: 999 

** Repoitr* Btad the man with indiifiiatiott, *'Iet 
them repent who drove me to this. I have done no- 
thing of which I should repent, Or be ashamed: I 
only «ndeaTOQTed to g^et back a part of what was my 
own, and tbat^s no crime in the eye of God, whatever 
it may be in that of man : my forefathers were robbed 
Of their land by Oliver Cromweirs soldiers, and a 
great man has the property which by rirht should, be 
milie^ and may be my children's yet^ tnouph I will 
not live to see It ; but thougch I do not repent of what 
I have done, I repent of what I intended to do.** . 

Here, to the utter astonishment of Mr. S— , he 

confessed that he was in his employment not by ac- 
cident, but in consequence of a sememe of his man ' 
servant. He had been sheltered in the cabin of the 

father of the latten before he apoliedi to Mr. S--^ 

for employment. The miseruided man had often me- 
ditatea robbing his master, but shrunk dismayed from 
■o dariu§^ a crime. The presence of so adventurous ai 
robber enconragred him. He opened his plan to him, 
to which the other readily consented. They only 
waited until Mr. S should receive bis ban year^ 

stipend to carry it into execution. And here one ma^ 
remark the singular contradiction of the human mtno^ 
and how erroneous it would be to affirm of any ri* 
eions man, that be is entirely destitute of virtue) this 
wretched creature, who wouul have fobbed his-maBter^ 
his benevolent master, and risked his own neck foi a 
few guineas, miffht have eanied instently and safely^ 
a hundred pounds, by giving up the robber to iustice^ 
but his ideas of honour were such, that peraaps no 
sum would hav« induced him to be guilty of wlmthe 
would have deemed so foul a deed, and so. dreadful a 
bv^cfa of hospitality. 

•His itaaster summoned him, and chareed him with 
the crime he had meditated. He was sulky and would 

i^onfess nothing. Mr. $ gave them much rood 

adyice, which the robber repaid wjth tears and lbles.> 
sings ; the servant with threats of revenge for the in- 
jury M had done his character. 
' A few weeks afterwards he learned, that the unfor. 
tunate robbed had died of amortificatioa in his arm, 
In a cabin on a neighbonriiig mountain.: 
B B 2 
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ne iDHnrhigr ¥ear Mr. S ■ ■ had occamiaa to go to 
a towa thirty iniiei* distant. Towards erening', whei& 
he #as very near it, he was surroanded by a party of 
■KD, who seemed like Cadmus's men of oid, to start 
■RiMMi and prepared for coimhat frf»m the earth : ho 
had«fleB no traces of httnaui beiars the intant berore. 
TlKy poiied him down from his horse and proctseded 
ton6ehis pockets, with oaths and imprecatioM of 
tengtenoe it he did not keep qniet. One of tben» 
gtmag a plhnpse of bis fece^ excUimed, ^* Ongh, 
sweet Saviour of the worid ! it's my master's own 
•elf 4 don't one of yon harm a hair of nis white head.** 

^ Ah, Dennis!'' cried Mr. S . 

«* £h! yon know him then: bul, by the Holy 
Ghost, yon shaat live to tctt it;^' said anoflier of the 
fauff, striking* him on the temple with the but end 
ofthepistbl. 

Mr.B— fell settsekas CO the groand. When be 

iBOovercd, he fomid himself in a strange kind of ceU^ 
with a low jroof ; a glnameringUffht, as from an out- 
wand apartment, enabled him to cuaeover that it ^aa a 
dnre^ or excsivatioB in a rock, and frtfm the reshing 
«f waters heiadistinetly heard, he concluded it was lift 
ft near a glfln: a man was sittiag' at the beid of thel 
aedof heath, on which he was laid. It was his maa 
li«anis,who, notwithstanding the terms on which he 
had parted with him, had not fiwgotten Iris ancient 
■laaler's kindness, and who, by bis exertions, had pre* 
hebly saved him from being mnidered. The man wha 
had given him the blew, now camfe in^ and shook him 
eorduUy hy the hand. 

«' Dewholeofdeboya,** saidhe, << are widout, and 
only wait for your reverence to come and say grace ( 
donH be uneasy, you will be as safe wid us, as if y(|a 
were in your own pulpit. Dennis here has tokl ue 
irhata kind-hearted man yen are to aU sects ; he gave 
me de devil of a thump just now to be sure; httt it 
was in your defence, and I don*t bear malice.' 

Mr. S found little incenvenienoe from hie 

wound, and accompanied the t#o ttwn to the outward 
paitt,twluch was only partially separated froie the 
inner, by a projection of the rock ; a large oaken table 
was placeii in the eeati% round which wort Mata 



>d by Google 



TH E POCKET MAGA2 IKE. ^1 

fiormed by lasriner boards on large.stones. Therobbera 



.funiid bimself mucb toe better of it : a man who sit« 
down in a dark cave, certainly statads in need of a 

.little spirits. He bad now recovered himself suffi- 
cnently to be able leisurely to- survey the apartment be 
was in : it seemed a natural cavern, perhaps a little 
cnlarg^ed by art ; it was lig:hted by splinters of bog- 
woody which were stuck up in difierent places, and 
threw their duskv red shadows on the visages of the 
men, rendering' tnem, to the terrified imagiuation that 

' feared for its safety, still more ferocious. The coun^ 
ienaoces of pome of them, however, were mild and 
dgreeable, and^ve no indication of the savageness qf 
their lives. There was for dinner a ham, a la^e 
cheese, and some other matters. Contrary to Mr. 

8^ *s expectations, great decorum was observed j 

there was neither laujg^bter nor loud convei'sation : as 
these are essentials (disagreeable essentials) in parties, 
even of persons in respectable ranks of life, Mr. S — ^ 
concluded, they were excluded here by the dread of 
discovery: the drink vas ale, of which there seemed 
to be an abundance, and, after dinner, a certain quan- 
tity of whiskev was placed before each person, oy a 
nn who acted as chief. 
This man sat in an easy unembarrassed kind of man- 



man who acted as chief. 

This man sat in an easy unc 
ner, and conversed with facility and correctness. The 



impression on his mind that he should one day be 
taken and handed, was as strong^ aa any impression 
could be: yet it had no in6uence in making him wish 

even to change his course of life. Mr. S-- won- 

dered at this; but checked himself, when he recollect, 
ed that all men know they are to die; but, as the pre- 
cise moment is unknown, act as if they were never to 
die at .all. The gan^ were mostly desperadoes, who 
had been concei-ned in the rebellion, and a life of vio- 
lence and plunder was become natural to^ them. Their 
' whole conversation turned on the exploits they bad 
performed; and i^ the flokme from their sooty pipes 
gleamed on their faces and habitation, it required no 
violent «tjretcb of (be imagination to fancy Qnei^lf in 

BBS 
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tbe infenial rofioM. Mr. 8 *• cuunteofattce) kr 

•upposes, displayed hie uDeosiDMs at big sitaation, aa 
tl|e comfMiDy repeatedly told him not to b^ under the 
least apprehensioasj'aad Denois in particalar asettred 
him, that he was as ttale as if he 'Wtstt on his own po. 
totoeridre. 

^ We keep your money)" said tbe ehief, '* because 
we want it, and you can spare it ; bnt sleep in peaces 
not a man here wiU hort or harm yon.*^ 

He stretched himself ag^ain on his bed of heath, and 
a blanket was thrown over him ; before goiite to sleep 
ne bad some cunTersatidn tn> a low voiee with his old 
scrraut, on whose mind he endeavoured to impress 
the da^;«r of the company he was in $ the poor cren- 
ture shed tears, and promised to think ota what he 
had said, swearing at the same time, he wonid sit up 
all nig^t<to walcb nim, and that neither man nor devn 
shoo Id do him harm. Early next mominsr be was 
awakened by the crowing of a cock, the sound now 
distant ; but the thought that he was within heafinr 
even of the habitatfons of men ^ave him inexpressible 
piruure: the sound was likewise the herald of dny, 
nn^ sncb weak beings are we, that with day-light ytt 
ever associate tbe idea of safety. 

fiefore he auitted tbe cave his eyes were bKnd:. 
Ibldcd, 4faongn Dennis swore by his gnmdmetfacr'a 
soul, who was dead and gone^ tmtt his master was a 
God-fearing man, and wonldn t turn infomer to save 
himself from purgatory. The character of an infonner 
is of aH others the most odious In Ii^laod. It is tht 
braying t^ppether In the mortar of 4be imagination a 
thousand little sooty devils to make one great arch 
black one. Tltis> I should slippose, in a great mea- 
sure, prOiceeds fiH>m the extraordinary sensibility of 
the lower Irish, wfao^ in lihe contemplation of nJsery, 
lose all i^eoUection of the causes which gave rise to 
it ) doubtless, in some measure, from a feeling of dis- 
like to the laws and goverument. 

Mr. S- — was mounted on bo^meback, and aocbn^ 
panied by two (he heard the voices of no more) of the 
gtmg. They travelled for aboat ail hour over rough 
and uneven ground. Ilis companions then bade him 
adien^ An instant afterwards be vaised t|ie Ittadker- 
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«M^f ^rotti Mi eye« had lodced rouml— ke MW ttOiliiii^ 
i*f t^ men ; but, to his Mtonithment, he foand him- 
«elf ipot five handreft yards from the town he wte 
going to. 

Tie Career of a robber it abort : a few weeks aftet 
the eveot 1 have been relatinr, Dennis and one of hia 
^cottptuilons were taken in the set of robbery, tried 

and convicted. Mr. S received a messa^ from 

bis nnfortanate man. beg^ng some moiley to assist 
in bnrytng him. This is one of the strongpest appeals 
that can be made to charity, and a man #ho rmsed 
his assistance would be considered a barbarian. 'Mr, 
8 ■' ' was not a man to refoise it ; he resolved even to 
g:o to himseif, and administdr consolation to the poor 
condemned. It was the nigfht befAre the execution. 
As he approached the g^aol, he endeavoured to suitf^ 
mon tip resolution to meet the scene of woe he ex- 
pected. It was a scene of noise and confttsion. A 
crowd was assanbled bdbre the gyrated do6r of Iftte 
cell. Demris was mounted on his coffin, frota whlch^ 
«• from a pulpit, he addressed them, b<%<|fin|r ihoikey 
to bury him, and pray his soul out of pur^^story. He 
rated those who were tardy in drawing' ont their 
purses, scolded others whd had already given, for not 
standing back to make room for new comers : wept, 
prenchra. «nd prayed, all in tlie course of « few mi- 
nutes. No sooner did he see Mr. 8 than he de- 
scended from his rostrum. He wept bitterly at thcrf 
went apart together. 

'' To think of my ill-luck,*^ sliid he^ « In quitting 
the trade. 1 was coming with my comrade to see my 
friends, 1^ then take up, as you advised me, to go 
to America; and to be taken fn nothing elM, and 
hanged like a dog."^ 

** Nothing else !T* said Mr. S ^ «* did you not rob 

areatlenmn and lady?** ^ 

** Of nothing but seven two-ponnd notes, nnd a 
handful of silver,** said tlie other, and that was to pay 
our passage : we cottldtt*t go to America witht^t ttd^ 
ney, you know;" 

Mr. S^-—'iiow attempted to give him some spiritual 
ndvice> 

* j^n 1^ "ileamBMCer, uiRfVupteu ne y cton^ ftft 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



364 TH E POCKET .MAGAZI NE. 

the lore of tlie tweet Jesoa, tpmk about it. I htkre 
'settled all thein thinga wiUi priest Hif^ns, and it 
mijirlil be the loss of my poor mtwlj if a man of ano- 
ther sect meddled withit.'*^ 

'Mr. S then turned to his comnanion, who was 

aeated on a stone at the extremity oi the cell. 

^ Is there aqy thing I can do for you ?" said he to 
him. 

«i Nothing,'' replied the other. 

« The priest then," said Mr. S ^ " has givcft 

yon absolution, I suppose, likewise." 

^ I know too much, to beUere any man can &b 
that," said the other, ^ would to God I had lived as 
well as I was taught ; I am a Protestant." 

^ I am sorry, very sorry," said Mr. 8 J*^ to see 

a Protestant in such a situation." 

'< I should be sorry, too," said the man, '< if soirow 
was of anyuse ', but I have sinned aninst good ad- 
vice^ and it is fit I should suffer for. it?' 

*< Have you any fHends?" asked the other. 

^> I had firiends," said the man, ^ if my evil courses 
hav'nt broken their hearts." 

^r- Do they live near this?" enquired Mr. S ^ *^or 

is there any message you would wish to send them ?" 

<^ Message," repealed the other, << they shi" 
hearfrom me^ when I entered on this life, I < 
my name J my sin, if I can help it, will ne^er be I 



'« I wiU pray with you," Mr. S said. 

<^ Of what use?" said the man with firmness, ** I 
have given my days to the devil ; I need not give my 
last ught to God; that poor creature there may tdl 
hia hem, and thump his Di^east, and kiss his crucifixj 
and believe what the priest tells him ; 1 know what 
God himself has said; that no unrighteous person 
shall see his face." 

Mr. S ■ . , howeven prevailed on him to hear a 
prayer or twoj and left him in a better state of mind. 
Bennis, who had all this time been buried in address- 
ing the gaping country-people outside, now l^ong 
about him with shouts and lamentations. He extri- 
cated himself from him with difficult^r, nor could ha 
f9f ^ long. whil«sefieci ^i^ithout aatonishmnif on 4he 
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sitetate sfiteiniatioii of frantk ftdrroir, md Hioaglitlcw 
lenty^ of orer6owtiig affectioii, Md careless indife^ 
edcxy of drettd of death, and ttiziety about hiefancnil, 
wliica characterised theooBduct or this poor creature*- 
The foUoinagr day he find his toompanion were {mt 
•B a ear, ana broaeht, aoder the escort of a party of 
•oldierB, to the iieiniboaTfaood where the lobbery was 
cOBUnitted. A ffiOlowa was erected iu a field.. The 
tiriiaiaalft were flowed to rest themselves far a few 
vuiintes in a cahtn. They heie^ as is the ufltverssl 
custom of the unfortnnate persons who are to be exie* 
c«lcd la Ireland, piit on Cheir dead dress. This oo»- 
aists of a shvoua and eap^ with a black ribboa, and 
Iff^ea a person hotbed in it, the look >of a spectre, aa 
machination fbrnuit, or of a corpse newly nosed from 
the tomb; Poor Diranis came omt with a show of 
great fortitude ; but il edttrdy forsook him when h« 
cast his «yc8 on his fellow«s«fferer. and beheld in hAmp. 
as-iiim!mirror, tiie feflectionof his own faaeiml ap* 
pcaiance. He uttered a wild ehriek. and fell aensema 
* "* " ofdea«h 



OB the ground. The reality of death seemed aow, fw 
the Arst lame, fairly to haTe struck ban. it seemed 
never lo have made m thoroiurh inqireasion upon him^ 
■ntil piieaented thus to his tniaffination through the 
medium of his senses. When tne. car arrived at the 
filial spot, he could scarcely fie said to beidiye; hla 
eyes were dosed, his heart scarcdy beat, and all ookwr 
had left his face. The conduct of his fellow*suiierep 
-was calm and intrepid. Mr.S-—*— took a kind leave 
of him, he was afiected, and even felt his chtek mois« 
tened^ he could not be mistaken^ for by the force ot 
aympsdty, a tear started in the poor sufferer^s eyev 
but heinstantlyrecoveited himBelf,and shook Mr. S— — 
by. the hand. ^ I have lived the life of a brule^" said 

he, ^'butlwouMwishtodielikeaman." HnS 

rode to his own bouse, which was about seven milea 
from the place of execution. It was the latter end of 
snmascr. About dawnmg. day, (ffrey morning as he 
Boeticall^teniied it) he was awakened by a noise in 
theraom, he drew the curlaitis, a figure liheone of 
the hanged men. in its ahroudund dead cap, stood 
pale itnd oad at thu wMo^. Ha rahbed bia eyas» ht 
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•trOT« to if likekhnself ; be turned himsdf in the bed $ 
ke stvetched himself forwiird, and endeavoured to pe* 
lielnitethe ^loom ; the figure of sleep did not, as he 
imaj^nedit would,* melt into thin air; it moved its 
eyes mm, it «n>ened and shut its month, it seemed 
preparing' itself to speak. Nature was now too stions* 
either for reason or philosophy : a cold damp bedewea 
'his forehead, and he lay speechless and nearly senses 
les^. The pnantom approached the bed, and fell on 
its knees before him. '^Master," said it, ^^ remember 
I hanre saved your life, now save mine. 
• It was Dennis, the poor hangred Dennis: his .fears 
had saved Irim; He had to be snppOTted on the ca» as 
it was drawn slowly away, and he swnog giently >off; 
bis fellow-sufferer threw himself off with yiolence, 
and was iJmost iostantly dead. Dennis was likewise 
a tall. man, the gallows was low, and his feet at times 
touched the eronnd. After hanging the limited time, 
he was cut down and fpareA to his friends ; he was 
carried to the nearest cabin, and as Is almost always 
dohe in Ireland, all the vulgar methods in use were 
practised to recover him; his feet were put into warm 
water, he was blooded by a conntr^rman with a rusty 
lancet, and rubbed with spirits, which were likewise 
applied to his nostrils ana Ups, and poured down his 
throat. He opened at fength his eyes, and milk was 
given him from a woman's breast, whidi in Ireland is 
aupposed to be a medicine of great efficacy. . , 

When night came on, he resolved to go to his maa- 
ter*s house, which, across the fields, wa»not man 
thaafonr miles off. He wtas advised to lay aside his 
dead di>ess now that he had so unexpeetedly returned 
amoag the living ; but it was too valuable a pleoo of 
finery, and had cost Demis too muth oratory the pre- 
ceding- day, to be .parted with so readily. He> nset no- 
body on the road ; but if he had, his dresa would have 
been his protection ; for every one would have, run 
from hfan as from a. ghost. He might have gone in 
any dress, however, in security ; few people in any 
country would be wilting* to lead to thegaUows a man 
just eseaped from it; few people in Ireland would re* 
fuse to run some riskto save him ftom it. He knew 
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weR (hefoom where his master slept, opened the vrin- 

dov, and stepped into it, from the garden. Mr. S ; 

kept him for some time in hiis house, and then got 
him put on board a vessel bound to America, where 
he arrived in safety. He is at present a porter in Bal- 
timore, is married, and the fatner of several children. 
When time has thrown its dark mantle over the origin 
of their ihmily, the descelidants of poor hangfed Den- 
nis may rank with the greatest in America. 



To the Editor of the PoeJUt Magazine. 

SIR,-~The Provisional Committee for the eftconrmgaueiit 
of Indoetrv, and Redaction of ^ Poor's Hates* desires to 
acknowleage the receipt uf most- valuable information in 
reply to its former scheme of inqak'ies ; in addition to 
which your insertion .of the enclosed will much oblige. 
For the Provisional Committee, I have the honor to be^ 
Sir, * 

Your v^ry Obedient Servant, 
Xing'9 ffe&d, P^ouUr^. BENJAMIN WILLS, 

Ftbruarf tttih, Mia. SeweUvih 

ADDRESlS. 

THE Provisional Committee for Enconi-agement of 
Industry and Reduction of Poor's Rates soKcits tbe 
co-operation of the reflecting and patriotic of the 
commercial, manufacturing, and mechanical portion 
of the community generally, on the following objects.* 

1. The committee desires to be assisted as above in 
devising and eliciting such modes of employment for 
the unoccupied as wOl not interfere with existing oe- 
cupftti'ons, \ '• 

2, Fb^ fh< furilier iyreientk>tt or dimintrti^nof pddrHi 
rates, 'Ifh^ fdmishbg eriiployment for aU'eaMtc^ of 
w6rk. 'It is requested that communication!' be 'Ad^ 
dressed to the Secretary; • ^ ■'•"' 

King's Head, PoUltrjr,' IUmAob. ; ^ 

•i...>.: ». > .... \a * ' \' • ^ i ' ..'i.V 

• Xbis is a subject pf; lyo much importance, and espe<^^ 
aUy at the presei>t moment, tliat w^ con»|der^ it as almosx 
, a duty Jto dedicste to U a few iJages of our work;^EDi"' 
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MB. EDITOR^^I am 8[Uul to see that yoa h«v« united the 
^tUe with the dMce, in your publication. As you have 
▼cry jodicionsly introdae«d into your last number a paper 
«f the society for the employment of the indigent, and 
the redaction of poor's sates, I tak< the liberty to trans* 
«it ^ou an extract of a letter Iron that eminent agricnl* 
taralist, A. Toung, £m. which will, I think convcgr to 
vonr readers the best iilnstratioo of the snlyect which t 
have yet seen. Yoor's, &c. 

PHILO KUSTICUS. 

^' In the couQties of Rvtlaiid and Lincoln the prac- 
tice it to attach land to 0Qttaffes» Bofficient to sappeit 
tliat nvmbcr of covt which the cottogeiv are «Qe to 
INirchate; they are taunitt to the chi^ landlocds, and 
notsnh-teBantstofiumiera; yet the hUfer are very ge- 
nieraUy friends to the system : well they may be so! 
for ihe poor-rates are next tonothingr, when compared 
with snch as are found in parches, wherein this ad- 
▼antageous system is not established. In the late mi- 
■dtb enfttiries made by the Board of il{rric»itiire, 
into the state of the labovring |>oor throuffhout the 
kingrdom, manyMvsoDs were written to, who reside 
in the districts where this system u common; and it 
was found by their replies,, that the practice shindr 
the test of prpeat distress, sis well as.it supported th« 
opposite difficulties of extreme scarcity, It is most 
io he regretted, that so admirsble an example is not 
oqpied incTery patt of the kingdom. In those co«in- 
tr^ca where no such praotice is met with, it is very 
ipije ipdeed, to nieet witl^ a li^nrer who hM saved 
ai^ mo9«y ;, their rdif^lce is entifi^y on the parish, and 
their present easnin^ips are dissipated at the ale-house. 
H^t so in littcolnshure: the. men whp ^M^ ^9 s^e 
their money to hay, cows,, and, gi^ls who 4w^ hns-, 
hfUKW^ take the same means to s^ure them. Sobriety^ 
industry, and economy, aie thofi.secured* andc^ldrai» 
•re trgmid: ftoiyi their <in&nc^ to iiM cultifvation of k 
garden, ana attending cattTe, instead of starrinir with 
unemployed spinnuig-wheels. No ohiect can better 
deserre tne attention of wcili of coBsidcrabie Isin^lnl 
propfvty* .ffsomocbatigeofmai|figemeni,decisiTe4ti 
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its nnf ur^ deeiinot t^ke piMse, poor-r^lee will conttiui* • 
to incrtent till they' will absorb tbe whol« kindled we- 
reawt of the kintpdeai.'* 

7b the Jmtor 9f Ariiss's FoduSt kagmOne, 
SlR,-*-I bB<re, for a loiir period, bftdit in my mliid to > 
sek, through year Kind medivm, on<^ simple qniestioflt 
of your nnmeroos, and hig^hly-respectable readers : I 
n4^ do ftnyself that honour. 

.Willy then, Sir^any Que amony tiiem have the cood^ 
nesfe to inform me where that swdetest of raralteds^ • 
Robert Bhiomfield, resides ? at least, wiksM m coilsia.* » 
nit^im wmU*fiMd him? 1 have no doabL Sb^v 
soiiiebody<C(mBected with yoar woriE knotss^ fbr i ym^- t 
wi«il remember seeing* him nmnedy with'aU dnb respeet, . 
ina Itfte nnmber thereof. He livod, i^fl find byfaishuit' 
publication, (Banks of Wye) at Shefford, in Bedford. 
shiK^inlSlS; hot I fear, Sir, since that period thfeite 
hath been many a rude storm of Kfe peltinf hna to ' 
*f 'adrernty and scorn,'* according. 16 the fitte of go- 
nins inj^eneral. - - 

Sir! Robert Bloom^eU has, by the genius of his 
works^and, more particularly, by the mian lightening 

'* It will give ttfl great pleasure to be able, in any 3nf»>. 
ner, to forward the object of SeppQ, whose private 'letter 
to uSj on this subject, is not less honourable to his feel, 
ings than is the letter which we now lay before our rea- 
ders. yf\t have ourselves recently heard that Mr. Blom». ' 
0eld is laboarhif; under difficnltles. Should H unfdtttti-' 



he sa well deserves, yftt will personally make^nqair(e» 
with respect to the truth' of thereporU and We.reqnittt^ 
thiiit our readers will gi^e us. all the information iif thetP 
power, Sn ord^r that something may be done to i^Ae«/ 
num of genius and woitl^ from the iron grasp of povwrtr* 
Should thexepOK^ bs nntriic, we %re sure tbat.Mtr. Qlecnn- 
Ikht, in coasideratiep of tbe friendliness of onr, motives, 
wip readily excuse us for thus bringing his iiamr before' 
the public. 

■ ?erhaps tome of <mrreadtir9may not Bif^e^iire that Bfr. 
Btee^afieid i« aa excellent roakei'ofthat'ekquiiitely'Wild.' 
toned aad poctlcai instremept, the Eolian Harp.— JD; 
c c 
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in every part of them, endeared himfletf to tb« world, 
at ar^ as deiit^ted it •, tbe world, therefore^ Sir, faare 
> a rirbt to Jcnow where he is, .and how^ be fwtee. He is 
public property, and it would be an endless disff races, 
Ao this humane and tasteful country, to let such a man 
' as the author of ^*'rhe Farmer*s 6oy,*^ slip tbroueh 
its fingers, and die in obscurity. Let a more splendid 
ruml genius .of a sisiar county serve as an example to < 
vgaav^tts against. a lake deplorable event. 
Pqor Bums I 
•I am but an bumble individual, and pcrbaps a stall 
TOOrefhunible poet ; for all that. Sir, I may, if I like, 
be a ffwai admicer of Robert Bloomfield: sueb i& the 
caac^ Sir, in common, I baive not the smallest doubt, 
^th bandreds of your, enlightened readers : and no- 
tlnng would give me irreater pleasure than tM>ing in- 
formed, that our '^English Theocritus-' liv>s ia a 
hoiito with a joof to. it ; and tr Aere that house is to b« 
f»und. 

' I beg yourpanion^Sir, for givinflryou so 'much trou- 
ble, and eon, ^ouj* respectfal servant. 

.Marehaidthyl^9, BfiPPO. 

PETACHED THOUGHTS. 
*<( Popiilar zeal and interference, even when misdi- 
rected, is a symptom of vigour and energy in nationa ; 
those emotions and proceedings which tend to reprctt 
its ebulUtions, are symptoms of senility and exhaus- 
tion: fiom the eruptive fever of democratic effer- 
vescence, countries recover by slight and temperate 
aifusions of concession ; but from the passive suUen- 
ness of inirritable despair there is no*cowfalescence." 
« Jt 18 surely not 6f useful tendency to ascribe aU 
sorts of virtues to the successful ; to embellish a Se^ 
timius Severus into a Scipio; or to saint the crimi- 
nality of a Constantine. Titus, bynrosecuting libel- 
lers and rewarding flatterers, has descended to pos- 
terity as a benefactor of mankind ; and has buried the 
memory of his Syi-ian enonpities under the chtsefied 
marble of expensive panegyric. It is better to render 
praise insepaiAbfe from virtue : and to make desert the 
iUMidition^of immortality.** A.A.B. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

FROM' 

•• LALLA noOKBr A FOEM, BY T, MOOKB, ESQ^ 
JX>WNWARD ibe Peri twms her grsse, 
And through thci war-ffieU^B bloody .haze. 
Beholds a youthful warrior stand, 

Alone, Mside bis native river,' 
The red blade broken^in his band, 

And the'last arrow in his quiver. 
^ Live,^^ said the conqueror, ** live to share, 
The tronbies and the crowns I bear!" 
Silent that youHiful warrior slikNJr^ 
Sileat he pointed to iht flood, 
All crimson with his couiHry% bloody 
Then sent bis last remaining dart. 
For answei', to the invader's heart. 

False flew the shaft, thousrh pointed weU-< ' 
The tyrant Hired, the hero f^l! 
Tet marked the Peri where he lay. 

And when the rush of war was paist, 
Swiftly descending on a ray 

Of morning light, she caught' tfaelastr— 
Liast glorious drop his heart bad shed, 
Before its free-born spirit fled ! 

^ Be this,**^ she cried, as she wihg*d her flighty 
*^ My welcome gift at the gates of light. . 
** Though foul are the drops that oft distil 

«« On the fidd of warfiu-e, blood like this, 

^ For liberty shed, so holy is, 
^ It would not stain the purest rill, 

^^ That sparkles amon^ the bowers of blisi« 
^ Oh! !f there be, on this earthly sphere,. 
** A boon, an offering Heaven holds dear, 
*^ *Tis the last libation Liberty draws, 
^ From tha heart that bleeds aiid breaks in her cause.'* 
Paradise and the Peri^ 
• C 2 
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TO ZUUEKA, 

ON RECSIVIKO A Logic QF HER. HAIR. 

THI&iittle d^glet fram ^y htow 

- -^Unto my heart I p#€8S. 

And fapi^y.it would weed i^.oow 

Of half iM bitterness; ' * 
But, oh ! instead of that bright hair, 
Would that thine own young heart were there; 

'Then woe in'deed were less! 
Then lighter houirs night be my share, 
Than those I :iK»w ani 3oom«d' to hear. 

How many thou^t? of Wci have dw«lt 

Where that fair.riuglet lay. 
That now, alasInabeoded^i^eK 

Like summer, dews away \ 
My hope in thee is fprfeitod, 
And *tis in vain thy heart hath. hied, 

When mine hath jTOue astray ! 
Alas ! what bitter lot. was oura » 
We grasped the thorns, hut mi^m Uie flowers. 

riLpiHft M*at ringlet ; f<?r it ^ame 

To Did me thmk <^i^ ifipe\ 
And give thee mine, wljth hope ^he f^uf, 

That thou ^ilt t^h^^k; o^^e : 
And yet I 'deem' that ne^ui^,need 
Such tbiijffjir^mc^i^^i^e.to^^^o fi^^; 

But, still ti's swf€<^ to see 
In lonely hour soo^e jplf^ge, to bear 
Meffiory 9f t|)09e wfio^^ i^^t ^^. 

Thatlork. torn from its kitui, rre long 

Will faff e perchance, and l-hou 
Fwget tcj whom it did bdong-! 

Thoiig^h like the raien^s now, 
Its hu^ will fitdeffind I nhiittfaaci 
Buf wilt thou ihinkof me, youi^ maid. 

When i to death ^lia II buw ? ' 

Methinki thine eye h^th^iven a tear, 
To thi ng8 thy fa eart hath h^ld IcM tlw. 
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llien place it near thy (EfeudeJieart, 

Ana it will keep it iiiiae ; 
Till, thi'owin^ on its e-rossei- part, 

Ag-aio it throbs with thiue. . 
Since in this world it is not gfiven 
To form unto ouraelves 4 heaven, 

Above we may entwine 
The wreath of peace, so bligfhted here, 
M^n-e blessed — but oh ! not more sincere. 

Farewell ! thou unsuspecting one J 

A long faiewell to thee ! 
Oh ! would I unto thee had done, 

As thou hast done to me. 
Then biighleu hope had not been mine : 
But yfct my heait would not repine. 

Did peace abide with thee : 
Oh ! may it come and bless thy soul 
When mauy waters round me roil. 

MA14JFREDI. • * 



DEATH OF THE PRINCESS CHARLOTTE, 

n imUaiiou of Ctnoper** JJirge on^ the Ioax qf th9 Kityu 
George, (Adapted to the March in SciyUt^j 



Th« qaeen of Itilefr— the mistress of tlit main. 

TUOMSON. 

Wail for the dead ! * 

And rend thy streaming hair. 
Thou fairest Isiand-Queeu 

I'hat ever ocean hare ! 

AI) loiiely on the rock. 

To every pasfiiug sail. 
Let thy deep shriek of woe 

Fly pinioned oh the gale. 

Not light iliat tale of woe is, 
No trouble of a day ; . 
' TUy cap of joy is dashed. 
It dashed in haste away. 
c c 3 
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■■' ■ " % 

Wailfoartlie.d6ad! 

The high-born and the good! 
Long years must pass before 

Her equal shall be viewed, , 

The wretched blessed her eye 

So prompt to pity pain; 
*rhe needy nless^ her bounty, 

That ne^er was sought in vain. 

Three kingdoms longed to trust 

Hie sce))tre in her nand, 
And send it down her race, 

While iheir white cliiFs should stand. 

£i|ch heart on tip- toe stood, 

To hail a new-bom son- 
And merry bells were ready, 

To make the welcome known. 

WaUfoi- the dead! 

The babe lies oold in death! 
Mother and offspring need 

But one sad funeral wreath. 

The squire's impatient fbot. 

Was on the stirrap laid ; 
His palfrey champed the bit, ~ 

And wondered wfay^he stayed. 

When lo ! through Claremont's halls 

Dire words of serrew fly : 
They tell that England's Princess 

Has tfreathed her ppo-ting sigh . ; , 

Wail for the dead! 

Queen of the sea-girt isle} 
For dai'kly trails, the pall 

In Windsor's hallowed pile. 

Stars sunk in ocean blue 
'Merge from the awtem main ; 

But Ei^fliuid't star of glory 
Shall neyer rise again. 

CLIO. 
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THE CITY MAGPIE, A FABLE; 

Addressed to a Gentleulan who had made professions of 
£4>ve to several ladies, and after guT,iing their ajff'ections, 
deserted them, 

iEsop, La Fontaiiie, Mooi-e, and Gay, 
(Authors ail noted in th«r day,) 
Believed, tliough birds aud beasts confide 
In instinct only as their guide. 
Their actions well observed might give 
Mankind instruction how to live, 
And therefore many a fable uenu'd. 
With useful moral at the end. 

Now, since with despicable pride, 
You woo the fair but to deride, 
And piqne ycMirself upon the art 
Of wmning any woman^s heart. 
For your instruction, if l^m able, 
rU write a short appropriate fable. 

A pie, who from nis. earliest days 
Had dwelt with men, and learnt their ways, ' 
And this distinction too could boast, 
The favourite of a city toast, 
One day escaped his cage, and then 
Fled to his native woods again. 

Hiis Pic, (like some voung men I know,} , 
Delighted to be thought a beau, 
Aud practised all his city arts 
To captivate the ladies' bearts. 

^ Madam!" he'd crv, ^ you're wonderous fair, 
Oh what achanning shape and air ! 
The little loves spoi*t in your inres. 
And he who but beholds you, cues." 

^ La, Mr. Pie! hear how you chatter, 
■ VvA verjr sure you only flatter." 
** Flattery, my dear ! I scorn the art. 
And speak the language of the heart." 

With such deceitful tales as these, 
Each speckled fair he strove to please, 
And wnen with all a lover's art 
At length he'd von the lady's heart -y 
Conducted her to hall and play, 
And friends had named their wedding-day \ 
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At ouee, as thoujih \i€*d cause to fear her. 
He'd fly the h put, uor e'eit come; ueal* her, 
But use aii lUcthods to evade her, 
And tioast of what a fool he'd made htr. 

At Itugth thtse Ukk« <.f Mi. Pie, 
Were kuowu to all both fur aiid nigh ; 
The maids, at aU tbeir routs aud dances, 
Distrusted evea his hrst aovauces. 
While vi4lu»B told hiui with a lauffh, 
^ You cauuot catch olu buda with chaii/* 

8ickuesi» aiul age (those mortal foes 
To magpie, aud to human beaus,) 
At length the charnoeM bird invade, 
And cause his bt^im^iut tints to fade ; 
And now his eves began to fail, 
HeM scarce a teati>er in his taii ; 
And neighbours oft were heard to crv, 
'^ Beau Magpie's end is surely nigh.^ - 

One night, when loug-cuutmued vaka^ 
Had drenched and deluged ^cmds and plaiiM, 
And not a star was seen on high^ 
1 V gem with hope the murky sky 
Benumb^ at ouce witli age and cold, 
H is feeble feet forgot their hold, 
And ill the morning he was found, 
Extended gasping on the ground. 

There soon, alas! Death's fatal dart 
Pierced the poor fluttering magpie's heart ; 
ji nd not one female neetr hie side, 
He turned upon his beek, aud died. 

ftfV>RAL. 

Let magpii 8, and let men, beware, 
How they deceive the. enamoured fair, 
Or in return, they may expect, 
(*.ontempt in youth, in age neglect. 
J^etvvastle upon Tyne, J. PLAltEB,, 

EPIGRAM, 

Om Mffing a Portrait, the colours of which haa/aipd. 
THE art of painting surety was designed 
The features of the dead to bring to mind ; 
But this vile painter has reversal the plan — 
He makes the picture die before the man ! 
y^bruary ^tk, isis. ^/« 
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THE DEATH OF THE POET'S DOQ, 

AN ANECDOTE. 

THE sun was sinking to the western deep, 
The trees at parting with him seemecl to we^ ; 
Eyeninff came slowly on, and shivering, 
Drew Closer her grey mangle. Of the spring, 
The birds long musical no more did siu^^* 
Tlie herds were housed in warm^ protecting ^e^ « 
The weary traveller stretched on sleep's ru^e1^3 
The last blue gleaming of still lingering' Pay 
Glanced down the vale, then fadra f^st a'w^y ; 
The circling hills half sunny wei'e, pa^f shadie ; 
And all but my full heart was deep-serene :— 
What eye could coldly gaze on such a scene'! 
Deaf to the sHU small voice of thought, and dead 
To ^ery natural feeling he must b^ 
Who could behold so wild a night unmoyedly. 

The northern wind had hushed its fitful moa% 
No sound disturbed the air ; I felt aloi^e, ' 
Yet, conscious of no ill. well knowp Ihe track. 
On home and anxious iriends I kept my ^ck ; 
And such wild, waking dreams, as unbroke pondeiri^ 
On many serious things, and lone night-wander^, 
Were like to gather, played about niy bnuri, 
With much of pleasure' m thenh, niucU of pa^n: , 
Imagination hung so far O^er reasqh^a t>ripk, 
It was li horrible de%ht to think. 
Yet I a thousand calmer oiftnt^ would give, 
If one dark, mdody hour OTthiit 1 mlg-bt oVrUte, 

It is not need|iil that manes' outivard ei^ht 
Be fed with dainty virions of ^i' ■ i eh t , 
If the unblinded soiil can see arigrii : 
I have been cold at heart y ith s k k1 y &ad n ess ^ 
When summer was abroad in all liei- ^liidiieisiJ ; 
And* have been happy to the vcr^c dT madncsii 
When i;^intef frowned on all, aiiri tbe deep gloom 
Of nature was morehorr^d than a tomb, 
Monthrclosed and silent, antf I 'upniew^ 
Alive in it. Lij^ht-heartea on I trpde, ' . i 

Wntjpt.in the dimmest darkness oi; blind night; 
Itfy'nig^h exalted thoug^hts to me .were. Hght, 
And warmth, And coinpai|y, aqd an unteping m^^ 
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And DOW the (rafhenoff web of nigpbt oVrapreod 
Sweet nature's face — ana all was dark, and aeady. 
And dreary as some ever quiet tomb. 
Hashed was the clacking mill^ Day^s basy ham 
Had sank to sleep : one only souud 
Was beard, chill dew-drops falling to the groiuid, 
And splashing as they fell from leaf to leaf — 
They, fell not noiselessj like the tears of grief! 
Save that, ^twiis silent as low- breathing fear. 
And full as breathless. Sudden on mine ear 
Came a faint sound — it rang like dying moan ; 
Startled was I ; ** It was some tree did groan. 
Beneath the weight of crowding leaves and years !^ 
That thought gave quiet to my gathering feais. 
Onward to where the sound arose, I past ; 
The grass watt moved as by a sudden olast, 
And then an animal^'s soft foot I felt 
Pawing' my feet ; fearless, adown I knelt. 
And rroped with cautious hand to find it out ; 
Much wondered L and then-fore searched about, 
Bnt nought couldf view or feel. Again I heaitl 
Some creatoi'e crawling o'er the rustling sward ^ 
Again it moaned — 1 traced it out — ''twas near; 
'* It is some shepherd^s dog has laid him here, 
Lost by his master, sure !" I searched again. 
It was a dog ; he breathed with dyin^ paia; 
And licked my hand as he' would clami its care.. 
What could 1 do — there was no succour near! 
1 bent me over him, and felt his heart, 
That at each breathing seemed as it would part 
With life, as dear to that poor brute as man. 
^ Ah, gentle dog,'* thought I, *' thy little span 
Of life, its sports and joys, are measured now ! 
Sorrow will wriukle up thy ntawter's brow. 
When he shall learn thiit ^ou, his faithful friend, 
Hast given up life!'* And now his being^'s end 
Drew near; again ho licked my trembling hand:— 
Why should I say I did my teara command ! 
His pulse grew quiet, and his slow, short breath 
Gave token of the quick approach of death : — 
** *Tis past — poor brute, farewell ! at morning's daw* 
My feet shall crush the news of wood alid lawn. 
To ret thee buried !" Homeward then 1 sped; 

Ana laid dm down on an unquiet bed. 
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The brigrbt blue eyes of morn looked roand again ; 
l^ith eagfer steps I trode 6'6r faiU and plain, 
And reached the spot ♦♦♦♦*♦• 
That dogr« when I was boy, and snnk beneath the wave, 
Bfe suatcbed to life from a fast-closings nave. 

1815. Yf. COKNEUUS. 

STANZAS BY A YOUNG LADY. 
WHEN spring retaros to bless.the year, 
And nature's yowtbfal channs appear, 
If chance the health-restoring breeze, , 
Salute me throngli the fmgrast trees, . 
How have I fished that breeze to be. 
For him who never thinks of me. 
When burning summer^s beats arise, 
And languid natnre drooping lies ; 
If chance a passing gale mignt bring. 
The Goolinff sweetness of the spring j 
How havel wished that gale to be. 
For him who never thinks of me. 
And when that heavenly orb of day, 
I>oeB autumn's beauteous tints display ; 
If chance the evening's radiant glow 
A grateful, tranquinoy bestow ; 
How hare I wished that glow to be, 
For him who never thinks of me. 
When winter chills the dreary plains. 
And binds the flood in cbrystaf chains, 
If chance a transient sun.beam.fiiU, . 
And chear ray^ hum|>le cottage wftli ^ 
How have I wished that beam to be. 
For him who never thinks of me. A'. W. 

EPIGRAlVr. 
TOOTHER day as old Thraso on war was declaiming, 
And telling its wott<lers with voluble tongue, 
One thin^ was so monstrous, I stopt him, exclaiming, 
** Dear Sir, recollect yourself, sure you are wrong." 
^ With these eyes I beheld it,^' in heat replied Thitiso, 
** And, know sir, to lying I never was prone." . 
** Believe it I must then, said I, ** as yon say so.« 
Tliotigh I would not, by heaven, had 1 seen't with my 
own," M. 
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Di^Anrs. 

** 3weet is the drMm, divinely sweew 
When souls that* love in fancy meet." 

I dreamt' tl»t at eve a white miat arotie, 

Wher^ ^he hpdge ro,w brambles iwi^ti , 
1 thouj^t that my lofte ^as^ a s^eet wild ktwe, 

A«Mlthi» silvery ntfstl 
How g«reetlf I b«adeil to ipil« red dmhitt 

With mitey a dteMond a^k ! 
Mow aoAly I bent up my w«tery anuat 

And fhliitf rdand* h» beautlflirneei:! 

Oh me! wiiat a hi^Tenly bitth^ 
I rerdled all diglity 
Till the nkoni came bi%lit, 
Then aank at 'her feet down agaanintlieearth. 

I djreaut that mV love was a sweet wild tree. 

All covered with purple bloom'; 
And I, metbottfi^ht, wae an amorous b^ ' 

That loved tUeYidk perfome : 
Largre draugfhts of nectar I sat to aip 

On a rosci-bttd jasl below : 
I breathed her breath, aikd Ilcisth^lip, 

And a\k; w4sbs chaste as snoW. 

Oh me! what a heUV^ittV taskf! 
Fortbere I lay^ 
Xili ev^ grew gveyy 
While sM in thcbui/s brigflit g4«a» did baak. 

Affain— I wiis where the piltl'e modil did Hn^ 

The ftf^eat' with s^Ver I&bt; 
Add^I thougrht nxy love was a wlld^woodbln^, 
> And I, a zephycb^iglif ; 
<< Welcome,*' said 1, «< where the bramble wmvea 

Around us a gaara of thorns ;** 
And sweetly I tangled myself in her leitvea, 
Atid ble# on her red shieaked horns'; 
To the miisic of which we led, 
4 gay dance about. 
Tin old nigBt came out; 
Td rddt utf to sleep itf hifrdnski bed.' 

' J. H» W iiu 
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THE HAPPY PAIR: AN IDYLL. 

And Oh! if there 6c au filyaiam on earth. 

It is thb, it is thi». MOORl. 

But thejT' "who saw him, did not see in vain, 
.^»A^ ODce behe)d xvoald ask uf him again : 
And those to whom he spake remember'd well, 
And on the words, however light, would dwell : 

BYRON. 

^ HOW very charming' it is this evening- !-^An air re^ 
freshing vet warm meets me, so gentle^ that it is not 
like air,- rorit does not stir a 4eaTt>f this orang-e>tree 
under which we ai-e sitting .V 

** Nd, hot a lea;f moves, hot the fragrance of the 
^ossoms seem to come on the breeze to us : if we were 
the only beings in creatioti, and every thing had been 
formed to render us happy, it coola not nave been 
^then^ise than it is at this moment/' 
' ' *< Ah ! GWceria, I can explain to thee why nature's 
aspect is so lovely to me now ; perhaps, too, it mav 
arcount.for the happy calm that pervades ihjf mind. 
' *' Bo, my dearest Alexis !— I always hear with parti- 
cular pleaisureVhatever comes from thy lips— thy rea->> 
aunstfre always convincvng to me: yet, if thou art 
■itent, I think it haopiness to look at thee, and I^am 

Vol. UI. No. XVIII. d d 
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j&mvinetd there it nothinr I love so much intht woM 
u tfamlf;' 

'^ £bamk femrm%nihs ag^o, I c— w4— fcakaejort 
wboe 1 4k» DOW. All nature voi« as ikir as aspect, 
the fanda vare siaguig', aad at intcnFals thecoo of the 
turtte dovaa nade a sweet coutraafc — I ImcA at a dia- 



taacethafateatiBir ^ *^ s>>wp «i^ liwhi» aa^ the 
litH^-rill above lUMff as u t e d aiMMi|^ the wbife pebMes ; 
it was fuller thao usual, and the water was clear as 
glass, giving^ a deltghtfttl' coolness for the eye and ear 
to rest upoD—I feU.a melanehofy in all these ; a rest- 
less impatience pervaded my mind. I listened for a 
footstep, which I could not hear ; mine eyes sought 
what they could not find; I siffhed and shu(.Ui«m to 
reflect n'j^on her whose image filled my heart: Sbe was 
a little simple CQuuiUcicgicV whom nobody else would 
have thQught so much .about I dare say; but one 
cannot account for those sort of incHnationa— Caa^st 
thou guess who she was ?" 

** I have a strong suspicieo who that simple giii 
#as, and I was going to say thou wert .very simple 
for letting ber dwell so much in thy mind ; but a wo- 
man's tongue thou hnowest is apt tooutmn her wit, 
for upon itecomd thoughts, it was what I- do aifst 
heartily commend thee ftir." 

'* iVell!— that Tittle girl is now mine. I sit by her 
side^ I clasp her hand, I see the sweet smile of affectioa 
beamtPg from, her eyes, I no longer scdcio tbiu fuv 
the dear object ceuter^ ii| my heart; aad all the 
eha«ms qi na(uj« s^em to glow doubly- in her pve^ 
seuce.** 

G^eria was about to reply, when, her eyes were at^ 
tracted by a stranger, who was coming towards them: 
she poioted him out to her husband, they obsenEed 
that he walked with a slight degree of lameness, and 
both arose to meet him with that native girace of po. 
liteaess. arising from a desire to succour a stranger, 
If hich loreigners are so remarkable for showing. 

The stranger took ^ff his hat, bowed,^ and seeme4 
by his courtly maaner, not used tp solicit ; for there 
was a degree of. pride, aad a commanding air about 
him; he was of middle stature, pale, aud his high 
forehead shaded by his dark hair on one side^ whic^ 
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hnmm m UxMe corif ; fait eyes were fmrge, «f a lighi 
iMaei^ expressive iu an mnconmon degree', his mootii 
;«raa Hiiefty UnmuA y «m1 he 'had that -pecvtiar air and 
eonntenance. which siunred bis iHiperiority over the 
^oMBaltty or peofAe they m4ie ^contomed to see and 

iwaraewith. 

^<^i«i«Bia(f , Sir,*' MMiie, addveuingr Alexia, ^ upon 



4ac)dtMi 
•mHarit! 



-as 1 am informed yon '«re the owner of the cottage 
below ; the garden which really aeemg to rival that of 
■SUmb, attracted me firat to yuur habitotion.'* 

^1 feet happy that its «ltractk>B8 have n^ivienme 

;»fl omkyrtiinity of roceivinp thee as my Ernest, tho« 

■right have been pnt to inoonycnieBce hadst thon gone 

Atrtber, for there i»not any other house witbin sevend 

-aniics." The stranrer bent his head gniccfnily, ill 

tohwrDf aekiH>wle<%nient, and seemed taller for bav^ 

p done '-so: his manner waa not such as to excite fa- 

rity, and Alexis and Glyceria walked on in silence 

oowm a g«ally sloping green bill, till they reached 

(their 'habitation; it was covered with vines which 

i hwg ia: lumariant bonehes of pnrple and green. Ma- 

"ivreatid art seemed to have vied with each other iti 

.fiioung this spot, Hftere fruit-trees of difterent kiads 

mid the -most beautiful skrubs and flowers, were con- 

•vanientfy and tastefully arranged . Glyecrla retired to 

.amkenrsparations fw their gaest, while her husband 

tiimied hm to rest upon ^a couch, which he drew to 

the lattice. The lattice opened down to the ground, 

and fnom it yon had a view of rick woods, and of 

Aacks and herds feeding on the adjacent hills and 

-dales, whilst at a distance you discerned the sea, and 

here aad there a sail passing. ^ The verenity of the 

erealag,** said the stranger. **• seems to diffuse a gen- 

Uc rahn even «ver the mina of man. I fed a tran- 

qviiUityl havelong been nnased to ; and yon, airywho 

aeem to possess so many comforts in this happy cK- 

mate^ and charming retirement, cannot comprehend 

the feelings tkey excite in me : as whatever we are in 

the habit of eaperienciog we are apt to lopk upon ^s 

D i> 2 
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things in ceane, wUhoiit properly teOectlap' wpmL 
ftud appreciating', what to others t6eiii8 •OiettwiahUkr 

^* Id thy country men May be so nngrateful ; Asihs, 
we desire little, and eBJ<w much." 

^ May I ask without 5ein|^ deemed impertinent, i# 
you have long been in possession of this sweet spot ?V 

" I have had the management Of ^hi<i farm for seve- 
ral years : the g^anienis of my own formings, the house 
itself nearly so, for it was but a very poorcoUage, 
.and I knew not till within these last few. months, that 
I had been labouring fsor mjfself. It is a little Bo- 
jnance, of irhich I am the fa*pp7 hero/^ 

Here Glyceria entered, followed by a servant, bring- 
Ing in fruits, eggs, milk, &c. for supper. Seating her- 
self at -.the table, with a timid air she requests the 
stranger would take some refreshment. He drew near, 
:and helping himself to fruit and milk, had now leisore 
, to observe nis hostess. She was quite a Brunette ; Jwr 
.dark eyes had when she was grave, a sort of pensive 
■e^cpression, but a smile lit roem up in -so much bril- 
liancy, it was rery evident that happiness and joy re- 
sided in her heart, for their image was Reflected thi&nt 
her while teeth were frequaitly shewn, for her moittn 
was not small, though her lips w^e so prettily shaped 
that you could not have wisned it otherwise ; she wns 
slim, and her limbs were delicaltfy formed. She eaid 
Httle, but seemed interested id, the conversation that 
passed between her.husband and the sitranger, which 
was chiefly relative to the country they inhabiled. 
'They retired early to rest. The stranger also went 
into his chamber, but no^ to rest. He i-umlnated .00 
the past, and, the present — sleep fled-^his eye*lids 
would not cloise — ^he traversed bis little apartment: 
** And here^^ said Jhe, ^^is happiness for all but me^ 
but / will nave a' homt here^perbaps she may ytsit 
me; even a transient glimpse of her would cool nky 
fevered bead: I am- as the wandering- Je# ! likethie 
doVe from the ark ! O, that I had wings like a dove, 
then would I flee away and be at rest! His counte- 
nance was perturbed ; his lip ouivered with afjpitatiott ; 
he leaned his forehead on his nand; by d^rees^ how- 
ettTy he grew more composed ; he threw himself on 
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tiM btdf aml'mstined lo ioie liinutlf i» thooglit, whkh 
fgmiiJ^ mbsidtsd i»io slumber. 

He mtfi atraloeBed ia (be morning' by the lolt notes 
•of Hro nekidioiis «i>ierB, •joiniqg' in the foUcHring^ 

Morning '/ephyrs spoilin|f'ronnd 
Gently whv« the «liruiM itnclllowrcn; 

All die jovs Df iif'eiiibownd ; 
PollMlUfl^9 biettiingA now ar« oura. 

Cvfiid with Ills «U»wny wings 

F«ns fis in the nooiitide beat; 
The niKHtingale aVove ms singt ; 

lainpif) waters )aye oVir feet. 

When the pUcM evening ntar 
Peejfis abt've the p^lnirtree grove. 

Arm in ai m w^ ramble lari 
Oar heai-ts in unison ana love. 

He arow, and went to tbe iattic& and «aw tb«r& 
atedliketlie fti-gt lui^py .pair in £den, Aleni»nao 
Glycerin, ondertbe sliade of a larg^c myrtle. ^ TIm¥ 
wniird and roac, when tbcy- saw bin., to walk towflfOB 
the.bottse; be joined tbem, .and ibey sattdoam to 
<bneakfatt. Afterwards CrlyceHa retired to bar 4mwM- 
'jbaid concerns, leaving Alrans with tbe 8tvang«r, islib 
Jlius addressed binu *^ I bope tbou wilt not tbmk of 
.dkpMrttng^.te day. . l.wiUbe4by>g«iide,.aBd<liowtlio^ 
such lovely spots that thou wilt almost forswear '$k§f 
;49onniryfor onrsi) Hiine does 'not seem to bavecon- 
fered much hjsppinefss-spoa thee, for mho would mn 
ikB wk of Anding^ it . in fovfiffw tfonntfkii H heposnort 
«d it in bis own ? What is ithcre tbat ogtald- tempt me 
.toqnktkisspot?" 

^ And hwre )row been 4bna4Mipip¥ and contented all 
yonr life ? : What you said hut nigbt vespeotinr nnittr- 
.ad^ baa, l4>«n, exeited. nay «nrkwity. I sbo«Id liiw 
..BSnck to betnfomied of yonr mmantic history, b«t I 
«aaBdt'flemain here longer tban* this morning^ •« "^y « 
sttondanis will be uneaay trt my nnnsnal absence.^^ 

*S If it willfiTKire thee any satisftu^ion^ tboo ehnlt 
.hear^w I :beoame the happy man I «m. Let'ns go 
.mmA sit in the myitle bower. 1 onee ftilt'Oneasy -for n 
•flbort time; I couM scarbcly be called ifnbtppy^it 
. «aa about a. woman .'* 

DOS 
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^ VfnaaunKlahi even here, I see women can, tor- 
ment. Woman is the bane of my life ; ^tis wonm 
that forces me to wander ; ^tis woman that robs me 
of peace.** His upper lip had a peculiar curl as he 
ceased, and his countenance evinced tor a time tiw 
emotions he strove to q«»eU. 

'^ *Tis woman forms the happiness of my life,** re- 
joined Alexis, '' and as to the torment^ I tormented 
myself; for M soon as I told her I loved her— but you 
shall, hear all . My mother died a few days after 1 was 
bom, and my father, when I was so young- that I 
scarcely remember any^ other -than the one to whom I 
now give the appellation, and who todL me to his 
house as soon as my father was buried. I remember 
weeping very much' at leaving my old home ; but 
my tears were soon dried when I arrived at the cottage 
of Eubultts, where every thing was done to please me, 
jaad'a little girl, their only child, who was yoinis^er 
.than myself, was a nice playfeHuw for me. EubiMiis 
instructed me himself in remms ^d writing. As >I 
£zew' older I had my part allotted me in the farm, sad 
be used to say to me^ * when thou hast bad a little 
mere experience, Alexis, I shall intrust, thee with a 



large farm .* »This made me anxious to improve mvaalf 
in ceiieral and useful knowledge. I could not nave 
baa a more able councellor or Mter adviser than Eui. 
bttlus. 

(' Y«a?s roUed away. My IHtle pUyfellow. his 
daughter, was now a younr woman; she had the 
sweetest temper in the world, and my love for ber 
grew with my> growtb^.and. strengthened with my 
strength. I was in the constant-habit of aocompan]^ 
,iag her father to this pteee, which be tM me he took 
eare of for a friend, who would claim it in a few yearsj 
and that he .was anwns to make it a desirable rwi. 
dence for him. .Under. b» supermtendence: at first J 
^ b^an the cultivation.of it, but by degrees^ as be saw 
me capable^ he left me-tfie sole guidance of iu and 
used tio overlook- the whole at stated intervals. . I then 
always observed u peculiar satisfaetion in bis oounts- 
nance; he would saVf ' Alexis, thy labours are uave- 
^naittl^ $ thou wilt nave thy reward when the master 
arrives. Thou must npw build him u better bouse, 

\ 
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tOfd 1 fruwif to thee to look after his comfort iH ererj 
thing; make it such as would satisfy thyself if the • 
property were thine.* 1 must not omit telline thee, 
that G^Vceria was freqaently the companion of my la- 
bours ; '^le U8e4 to work with me in tne garden ; and 
h«r judgpnfent and taste were frequently consulted, 
>«ad adopted before my own. We planned the house 
tog^her, though frequently her mot d<t would suggest 
little alterations, which we always fovnd were im- 
firovements. Our evenings were spent in forming 
plans for this ftirm ; to mak^ it, to the best of o«r 
ideas; all that was d^lsirable for its fbture possessor. 
'and*tne good Eubuiiis and his wife Zaira eucourai'cci 
a6 with smiles of approbatioii. Glyceria would m- 
Mfently say to me, ' now very- surry I shall he when 
this rich man comes ! My father gives him a good cha- 
racter, to be sure, but thou wilt want em^oyment, 
Alexis ; oiir small farm will, I fear, seem quite a con- 
finement to thee. It is not so much my sorrow for 
tbis person> coming, but that thou wilt lose tlie place, 
wbicn is now so much like thine own, that I can 
aoareely believe it is not so.' 

•*<'WhenGIVceria was not with me, I was alwaps 
bttvfnff sometbin? done ready against die did come, 
ann when I expected her in vain, it made>me somelan- 
ctaoly and fretful to myself, that I neglected the beao. 
ties around me, and used to return in the evening, 
spiritless and dull to the cottage, and question heir, 
with a sort • of jealousy, how she oad been employed-: 
bat I was soon Drought into ffood humour by her pre- 
sence. A t last the oemon Jealousytook complete pos- 
session of me, and my uneasiness grew greater every 
day, for my idea was, that as soon as the owner arrived 
to claim his property, he would inei4tably fall in love 
with Glj^eria, and Eubulus would be toonuppy to see 
•ber so well married to reftmw the offer. One day I 
took an opportnolty of sayitig to him*^^ Who knows .. 
*b«t Glyceria may be the fut«i« mistress of tfass place ? 
(Every one who sees her, aiid knows' her, must love 
ber; wouldst thou, my father, be glad i#i the friend 
wrbom thou expectest to arrive, should make ber his 
^wife?" — * I confess to thee, Alexis, it would make me 
«ery' happy ; if she were to be his wife, I should hove 



>d by Google 



1MI TH E POCKET mAOAtn ^. 

liTcd to we flrr utinfwt wiRhes «ccoMpH»hcd/ f tet, 
fnthfr, if the ahoutd not lov^e him ? If a m«ii wko WkI 
not, tfata cluinii of riches shonild love her hetter thao 
bitt life, »od she were to ret«rn that leve ?' — * Why 
then, Alexis, deet.thou thiak me so tynmmotA m to 
oppoM it ? It iri her future bappincae^ awl sotrber 
aggrraadUzeineat I aeek . She i« my ooly child ; wh«t J 
baye will be bars at my death, and I hope God wtfl 
blesa her with 4onient let her lot be what it mav ; her 
tg^ood niother*s precepts will hnveheen ttraii^ely toroira 
away, if she is OMt ^tefnl for the Messiogfa siietd6«« 
eMoy, without repining after those out of her reach.* 

^* I felt nalher easier after thk discourse $ bftt 1 
couUL not lake the same pleas«re as formerly us the 
pboe, ahid 4Bd not like to hear Glyeeria adnure it,. «Bd 
aoon happy when she was there. 

'* One erening, Bubnlus had been here with n« the 

freatest part of the dat ; his heartysppeared fail, for 
frequently obterred the tears neaay to start firan his 
e^es; and at leujartb be saidt * Alexis! kt ue go and 
fill dovn^> under those trees; I have moeh to «ay to 
tKee.* ^ I felt a tremor sei^e my whole frame, bn amik- 
ser was «o different from what it nsaaiiy ^aa. — 
' Alexis,* said he, < 1 have loved thee as'a son^caaitt 
tbou reeal any single iosUnee of bit <»mitttnff towanis 
thce'tbeconduet of an atfeeiionale father?' He pa^MMl. 
^ Nvt ene,. my kind friend, my father, the only one I 
have ever knOsm.V-> But not the only one who «as 
•awnmn for thy >wdibre,* rejoined be,»-*^ fqben thy «». 
eeHcBtipalrQnt was on bis death-bed' be aeiU It* me, 
aadthiis.addnesscdme: '^Jtfy/old friend 1 feel I am 
vdyitig I I'm whom can i eommit my aou with penfeet 
oottfiideiKehut to thyself? He is versr young, «nd I 
bavea-tpjlod property to heoneatb tofcim ; thelmow* 
Mge o^ it maj mBfloe htm hue, and spoil him ; ^md- kk* 
doltnee, once oeoome bahliiMil, issoi to be emdiealed. 
Tak^ him hs thinef osmi let him not know bis potaea. 
aimiB till he is wwl^ «f them ; and kit eontmry. t»my 
hopes,' and ihff cares, heshoiUd be>unworthy, i^vehim 
adlieient to keep him above want, and bmtMr the re- 
ewnnderiQn virtue and industry whererer AbonmayeC 
meet with it. 1 have known thy integrity for mmif , 
yems, and 1 rest asaured that thejcnnndenoe 1 put in 
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'thee it not i&i^laccd/ In a shoi-t time afterwards be 
'breathed fais last. Thou knowest the retst. Thou art 
-all he could wish thee, and tM'my cares are repaid — 
this farm is thine, and the profits of it have fbr many 

?^ear8 accumulated; we can settle th^ accounts at 
eisure.* 

''• I thi*ew myself into the arms of EubuHis, which 
were op^n to receive me; the tears ran. down hiy 
cheeks. I ,wept for g-ratitude, and both of us for joy. 
You may guess Glyceria was in my thoufifhts more 
tlhxn once^ but utterance was denied me. A's soon as 
my agitation subsided, I said, * Ah my father ! Dost 
tlieti think Glyceria will tore me ? What are riches to 
m^ without ma share»them?' he smiled— > t cannot 
tell how mutth she loves thee ; but surely, Alexis, thoii 
canst hiure>no reason to doubt that she does love 
thee ?* — * No; she is very attentive to my little com- 
forts, and she is ail that is kind and affectionate in her 
manners; but then she is ffood to every body, and 
every thiur.* — ' Well, we will soon see ; let us return, 
or they will think us late. I have a plan in my head ; 
do not betray me.* 

*^ We walked home, and I cannot tell thee my feel- 
ififfs when I observed Glyceria coming to meet ut. 

* Glyceria, my young friend is arrived, and is now in 
possession of his property,' began her father. She 
stopped and looked gmve and anxiously at me. He 

Sttt his arm affectioAately'rOund her, aud leaning on 
er shoulder, walked on. * Well, Alexis,* said she, 

* how dost thou likeliim? I hope he has made proper 
asknowledgements to thee, and is really pissed wiA 
all thou bt^t been doing for him." I was going to re- 
ply, when Eubutos interrupted me by saying. ' k^ 
IS as fateful as thou couldst wish ; and to shew it, 
Glyceria, he wishes to make thee mistress of his heart 

* and foi-toile, and requests me to offer thee his hand in 
itearriage.*— > JUe father! marr}r me ! Indeed I do not 
flfiprove of that part of his mtitude. I beg you will 
tell Mm as speedily as posBiSie, that I have no inclina. 
tion to marry.* 

<' ' Well, but Glyceria, see him, and let Mm plead 
his o>#n cause.*-^' I have no inclination to either see 
4» httr hiw. I have lost all interett in the place totf , 
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novAleilsliM done with it, aadtkbistfcc iMttine 
I shall walk this way.*—* Bat he is rtry nch,*^< I an 
rich eoou^li, fioher. I have ereiy thiBr I want. Be- 
sides, what woaid thyself aad my Biothnrdo withoat 
me, and Alexis woatd be so dull f Shoukbt thoa aot, 
A\isM ? I declare, father, thon art sariling' : I beliere 
thou wiafaest me to aarry this aan T.-* 1 do, if thoo 
coaldst loTe hiai.' — ' Bat I caaoet!* here sbe toneil 
pale, and bnrst into tears. I coald aot benr to see Imr 
so distressed. I went nNUH) aod took her hand ; Ae 
trembled tfaronffh aiptataoo. ' Thou tremUest my 
dear Glyceria.- bat i hare done it more during this 
discourse.^ — * Hioa, Alexi%* she sobbed oat, ' aad 
why V-^^ Lest thon shouhkt lore any. body better 
than myself.* The palenew of her ftce was snccaeded 
by a deep crimson. *• Thon hast long' been the sole 
possesstir of my heart, bat I never had conra^re till 
this moment to tell thee 80-.-1 now do it in the pre- 
sence of thy father. Tell me if it displeaaes thee ? She 
made no reply, but, weeping- still, with the hand that 
I bad left at liberty she bung round her fa<her*s neck. 
* Thou wert voFuble enong-h just now, my daughter,* 
.aaid he, ' «iU iiiou not speak lo poor Alexis ? We 
sbaU nerer get hume to night if thou boldest me to 
Aist. I perceire 1 most answer for thee :* he pressed 
iM.bqtih tn his arms, and we all felt too happy for ut- 
terance. 

'< After some minutes, < let us proceed home to 
make thy mother as happy as we are, Glyceria. At 
the same time I must tell thee that thy h^py Alexis 
if the onrner of the riches thoa hast been so resolutely 
refusing.* She was all astonishment. I explained to 
her -as we walked along, and thy imaginatioa cannot 
piclnre a happier group than were amembled at the 
fiottage that evening. 

^ In a few days I brought her here as my bride. 
Our father and* mother areooming to inhabit' a cot- 
tage^ which I am building fw them near my own. and 
they wish to di>po9e of their property.** " Wtiere- 
abouts is it ?**—*< Scarcely three miles xAi^ near to the 
sea side:**--i-<< I shall be gted to see it, and may proba- 
bly become the parohaser. To scjoum at times on 
tbM Aivonred «pot vill lead a calm to my pertnrbed 
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sl^ito tbiat I staBd much in need of. I must now sav 
f&rewellt in a ^ort time 1 will return and settle witn 
y0tt conoeraingf the purchase of your father'^ property. 
Present my respectful adieu to yonr amiable wife, 
and a<*cept my oest thanks for your hospitalitVi and 
most intd'estin^ little history. May yon long tive to 
enjoy the blessing^s around you." 

To the EfOUMT of th€ Pocket Magaxine, 

I^TR, — In common with other geniuses, you must be 
Mg-hly pleased to remark the present very flourishing 
condition of Poetry ; an art now so diligently culti- 
vated by the youth of these kingdoms, in the various 
departments of Ode, Elegy, Sonnet, Lines, &c. greatly 
to their own and their co.untry^s credit. The produc- 
tions of the juvenile school (as I choo^ for certain 
reasons to style the body of poets I treat of) have 
iperit of a vei^ elevated as. well as original kind ^ their 
excellence chiefly consists in a generous ease and loose- 
ness of their parts, and a fre«lom frOm alt thought, 
which qualities are finely opposed to the stiff^ crabbed 
concatenation, and slavish adherence to meaning, of 
the old school. The J uveniles, actuated bv the true 
apirit of liberty, have bravely shaken off tnose tram- 
meld with which a literary despotism has long ham- 
pered the Muse, and given every possible extension 
to the poetical license : — taking, care, however, in thf ir 
zeal, not to' destroy what was really beautiful and ne- 
cessary, they have 6till preserved the prime character- 
istics of Poetry, RHYME and metre. 
• It is insinnatei that in this they have not absolutely 
the merit of originality; for that the same liberal 
course of writing has been practised by vaiious poets 
in every «ge ; but what were these poets* names, and 
^here are their works ? A charge of this kind ought 
to be sustained by some ei^idence ! The more direct 
sianders promulgated by certain peevish critics, whos^ 
wit does not serve them to comprehend the elegancies 
of the new style, are not worth notice. No spirited 
|>oet cares a n^ for them : for my part I do not. I 
gfkiry in belbngmg to the Juvenile school, not merely 



>d by Google 



3a TH E POCKET MAGAZ ^NR 

u a student, bat a professor and teacher.. My prrrate 
lessons have been soccessful in forming some vtrr 
clever poets; and the saccess has inspired me witli 
serious thoughts of rendering my services more ex- 
tensively useful, by opening a public class for all si|ch 
of bis majesty^s subjects as choose to be instruct^ ia 
the noble art ormaking verses. I submit the f^ljow- 
ing outUiie of my plan : — 

ror the accommodation of such of ttiy pupils as iqay 
not find it quite convenient to purchase a RBYMIMO 
DicTioNART, I'have invented and iidopted a schone 
that, properly understood, answers all its intentions . 
When piuched for a rhyme to any particular wQrd, I 
run the chime upon it throughout the whole alphabet : 
thus, for example, supposing the word'in question to 
be *• Judge'i'' I oegin, Dud^e,cudge, dud^e, fudge, and 
so carry on through every letter to Z; in the course 
of which process I am sure to hit upon something to 
my purpose; the most unmeaning sounds being often 
usenil in suggesting veiy proper according words. 

On the METRE or CADENCE of the verse I lay great 
stress ; and I am particularly careful to impress upon 
the minds of my pupils a due fiense of its imoortance. 
Some poets think they have done enough wnen they 
hav6 jumbled together the rieht quantity of syllaUes 
in each line, but I maintain that the proper arrange- 
ment of these syllables, and a' happy disposition of 
the pauses, constitute tne first beauty of poetry. In 
the choice of words I am also exceedingly attentive, 
for nothing shews taste more tl^an the selection of 
words. I use adjectives copiously, for 1 consider them 
liv far the finest sounds in our language, and ad mir- 
aoly suited to the ennobling of verse; for instance, 
speaking of the sun, I would call him the glorious, 
resplendent, magnificent, or the orient sun ; no matter 
whether the latter epithet be applied to a morning or 
an afternoon sun. Orient is a ^ood word and not to 
be sacrificed to paltry distinctions of ea^t and west. 
While 1 recommend adjectives in general, I highly 
disapprove of those tittle low words of the expletive 
kiiid, so useful at times in filling up certain vacancies 
ih a line, except in imitations orSpensd', when I thiuk 
they hdve a fine effectj especially if relieved by antique 
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ferms, such as •' whilome," '* eftsodns,^' " cdrtes," 
and the lik«. 

- Some are of opinion that ideas are of no cense- 
queuGe in poetry ; but from these I differ. Except in 
Song^ and other pieces set to music, they are at least 
convenient ; fori look upon them as a sort of fflue by 
which words are held together. I recommend, how^ 
ever^ that they be got up rery ligrht and in nfreat di- 
rersity ; uerer mind whether they have any bearing' 
•ne upon another ; variety is the point to. be aimed at ; 
aild I promise^to make this, as well as the whole mys« 
tery of yerBe-makin^, of easy attainment to the meanest 
e^[)acity in A very few lessons. My plan is but rudeW 
aketched above, but I mean in a few days to fumisa 
' the public with a regnlftr prospectus, in which every 
■ecessary information will be given. Meantime I ro- 
ll uest the favour of early insertion, and have the ho- 
nour to be, YoOr's. 

SOLOMON WHISTLECRAFT. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

No. IT.— THE GREENLAND IJiND-TCE. 

THE land-ice TFisbriec) in Greenland ia one of tho 
most remarkable phenomena in nature, and. in Extent 
far exceeds any other hitherto known, running from 
one end of the country to the other, and covermg it 
with an eternal ice, leaving only some tops of moun^ 
lains^ which rise black and naked above it. Whea 
yon- ascend any of the highest mountains, free from 
ice On the sea-coast, a dresdful view is presented. As 
far as the eye can readt in every direction, noUuug is 
seen but a jittering surface, which merits theappela- 
lion of an icy odeau. 

• ^ This ice is extending every year, increasiaff in 
height as well as breadth, and has already occupied the 
grtelest part of the countrjr. WheA tt meets with high 
Bountains it is checked in its progress till it has 
reached an equal, height, and then proceeds farther 
unthout obstmctioB. An experiment has been made 
•f phKiag apole in the earth at a considerable distance 

S K 
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fromf^ the line of ice, and tb«t place lias beeo fovnd 
occupied by the ice the foUovring- year. Its proffrvss 
is itiaeed so rapid that Greeniat^ders, who are stiU liir- 
in^, remember their fathers ho^ing^ rein-deer amon|r 
ndced mountains, which are no^ completely covered 
with ice. I have myself seen foot-paths leading to the 
inland of the country, which are now obstructed by 
glaciers. It is chiefly in the valleys that the ice is ac- 
cumulating, and where these raidi the sea, and the 
inner parts of the bays, the ice projects la large blocks 
over the water. Part of the ice appears to be even and 
smooth, particularly in the midale, btft a part of it 
very nneven, especially at the extremities towards the 
naked land, ana in those places, where small hillocks 
have been covered. But if you proceed farther ^n the 
ice, that which seemed to be e\'en, consists of vallifs 
with severaj strata. There are also a number of rents 
of diflei'ent widths, and so deep that the eye seeks the 
bottom in vain. That part of the ice which appeared 
to be uneven is nothing but projecting hilloeks with 
deep ravines, where it is impossible to proceed, and 
which bear the appearance of the sea in most violent 
motion, instantly congealed. If you look down into 
the rents or observe the ice at the extremities, you 
find the lower stratum of a blue colour, which i's 
darker towards the bottom, but towards the surface 
the colour is lighter, the uppermost stratum having 
its natural whiteness. The noise of water-falls is 
heard in some of the rents ; and a thundering sound 
frcauently heai-d under your feet when a new rent is 
made. On inspecting the extremity of the ice,»wheD 
it is forming in low places, you will find it undermin- 
ing the ground and pushing it aside as if it were by a 
plough . This detritus lies collected in heaps all along 
the sides of the ice, like walls, and at first breakinr up 
of the ice is sunk into it' for ever. In many pTacea 
entire Jakes are filled, and rivers stopped up ; tne ice 
■pares nothing. 

^ The blocks of ice that form a continuation of the 
laad-ice and project over the water in die inner parts 
of the bays, are yearly increasing. The sea below 
throws its waves over them, and makes such excaT». 
tions, that in many places large poles of ice are haii|^. 
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. iiig;,dowii at the sides, haying^ the appearance of pipes 
of organs, and in other places it forms immense arches. 
In proportion as these blocks increase above, and be- 
come aeavier, the immense masses are precipitated 
into the water. Many bays are I'eally deep enouffh to 
receive such ice-mountains. As one mass falls (fown, 
that which is behind is canied along* with it, and thus 
pne follows the other with a tremendous cracking 
noise^ like a heavy cannonade. The sea, as is easily 
imagmed, is thereby put into a violent motion, and 
overaows the land to a great height, and this inunda- 
tion is felt at the distance of several miles. It has 
even happened that tents pitched at aconsidei-able dis- 
tance from the sea, have been carried away and the 
people have perished. Boats are also in ^at dans-er. 
'^ Such masses of ice are at first precipitated deep 
in the water, and returning to the surface continae 
for a long time in motion. Sometimes tiiey are united 
to the flat ice in the bays by congelation, and thus re- 
main surrounded by it for a time; or they break in 
their fall the ice which is already formed there. 

^ Another circumstance which increases these moun- 
tains is. that in some places there are lare^lakes above 
the ice-blocks, discharging their water tnrough open- 
ings under them. Round the edges of the lakes are 
hanging pieces of ice, which in the above-described 
manner, are precipitated into them. They are then 
driven to the mouth of the opening, through which 
the smaller pieces are carried down into the sea^ but 
the hirger ones block up the opening, by whicn not 
only the water is stoppeOj but also the other masses of 
ice. The water rising higher detaches still moi*e of 
, those pieces, and the lake is at last so full of them, 
that they break a new channel. Thus the masses that 
were heaped one upon the other are hurled into the 
sea, accompanied by a continued thundering noise. 
The sea is put into terrible commotion, and tne inha- 
bitants in the neighbourhood, when they hear this 
roaring, expect to gee the whole bay blocked up with 
ice. 

''If the ice-mountains remain for some time under 
the projectihg blocks of ice, (which depends on the 
f tats of the wind and the current) their siaee is then 
c K 2 
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fiHaremed, and they rise to a terrible heigfit* Manmilir 
the most curious shapes. At last they arc driven from 
poe hay to another} or they advance into the sea and float 
ah9iit in' I)avis^s Streifcbt, till by movinir southwardf 
they are dissolved in more temperate latitudes. I do 
not mean to say that all ice-mountains in Davis^s 
^treiffht have their orig^in in Greenland, for some of 
them probably come from more distant reg'ions \ but \ 
think it most probable that the greatest part of this 
sort of ice has been detached from the western coast^ 
aud frpni the eastern coast of Greenland, which they 
call oTd Greenland." 

THE PITdH LAKE IN TRINIDAD. 

" BEING desirous," says Dr. Nuffent, •' to visit the 
celeora^^d Lake of Pitch, previously to my departure 
from t^e Islaud of Triniaad, I embarked with that in- 
tention in the month of October, 1807, in a small vesr 
sel at Port Spain. After a pleasant sail of abou^ 
thirty miles down the %^i of raria,. we arrived at top 
point la Braye, so called by the French from its cha- 
cacteristic feature. It is a considerable head land, 
about eighty feet above the level of the sea, and per- 
haps two miles lonfi^ and two broad. We Ian6ea on 
the southern side of the point, at the plantation of Mr. 
Vessigny : as the boat drew near tne shore, 1 was 
•truck with the appearance of a rocky bluff or small 
promontory of a reddish brown colour, very different 
from the pitch which 1 had expected to find on the 
whole shore. Upon examining this spot, I found it 
' ' ' " ..... p,,j.j»g, 

cqlour, 
_ , tofli^ht 

slate blue in the exterior : it is a very bard stone witti 
a conchoidal fracture, some degree of lustre, and is per- 
fectly opake, even at the edges : in some places, fiwm 
the action of the air, it was of a reddish or yellowisa 
hrown, and an earthy appearance. I wished to^ have 
devoted more time to the investigation of what in the 
i|anguage of the Wernerian school is termed ihegeog- 
nostic relations of this spot, but my companions were 
anxious to proceed. We a^ceud«d the hul, which w«4i 
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' I 

entirely composed of this rock, to the plantation where 
we procured a negro guide, who conducted us through 
a wood about three quarters of a mile. We now per- 
ceived a strong sulphureous and pitchy smell, Jike 

' that of burning coal^ and soon after had a view of the 
lake, which at first sight appeared to be an expanse of 
still water, frequently interi*upted by clumps of dwai*f 
trees, or islets of rushes and shrubs : but on a nearer 
approach, we found it in reality to be an extensive 
pUm of mineral pitch, with frequent crevices and 
chasms filled with water. The singularity of the 
scene was altogether so great, that it was some time 
before I could recover from my surprise so as to in- 
vestigate it minutely. The surface of the lake is of 

' the c^our of ashes, and at this season was not polished 
or smooth so as to be slippery; the hardness. or con- 
sistence was such a:s to bear any weight, and it was not 
adhesive, though it partially received the impression 

' of the foot; it oore us without airy tremulous motion 
whatever, and several head of cattle were browsing on 
it in perfect security. In the dry season, however, the 
surface is much more yieldinjg^, and must be in a state 
of fluidity, as is shown by pieces of recent wood and 
other substances beinjg enyeloped in it. Even large 
branches, of trees, which were a foot above the level, 
had in some way become enveloped in the bituminous 
matter.. The interstices or chasms are very numerous, 
ramifying and joinin&f in every direction, and in the 
wet season beins' filled with waten . present the only 
obstacle to walking- over the surface ; these cavities 
are generally deep m proportion to their width, some 
being only a few inches in depth, others several feet, 
and manv almost unfathomabls ; the water in them is 
good ana uncontaminated by the pitch ; the people of 
the neighbourhood derive their supjily from this 

' source, and refresh themselyes by bathing in it : fish 
are caught in it, and particularly a very good species 
of- mullet. The arrangement of the cliasms is very 
singular, the sides, which of course are formed of the 
pitch, are invariably shelving from the snrfaci^ so as 
nearly to meet at the bottom, but then they bulge out 

' tpwards each other with a considerable degree of con- 
vexity. This may be supposed to arise from thic 
E e3 
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tcsdrocy in the pitob slowly to cool whoKvcr- «iif- 
tcoed by the iatcnsity of the sun^simys. These crerioes 
arc ioiotni occasioBally to dooe up entirety, and we 
saw many marks or seams from this cansc Bow 
these crerkes ori^mate it ssay not be so easy to ex- 
plain. One of onr party sufgested, that the whole 
mass of pitch might be snpported by the water, which 
made its way Ihroogh accidental rents, bat in the solid 
state it is of greater specific gravity than water, for 
sereral bits thrown into the pools immediately sank. 

'^ The lake, (1 call it so because I think the common 
name appropriate enough) contains many blets co- 
vered with long grass and shrobs, which are thehaantt 
of birds of most exqnisite plumage, as the pools are 
of snipe and plover. Alligators are said to abound 
here, but it was not onr lot to encounter any of these 
animals. It is not easy to state precisely the extent 
of this great collection of pitch \ the line between it 
and tbe nei^hboniiog spil is not always well defined, 
and indeed it appears to form tbe substratum of the 
•arrounding tract of land. 'We may say^ however, 
that it is bounded on tbe north and west sides by tbe 
sea, on the sopth by the rocky eminence of porcelain 
jasper, before mentioned, and on the east by the usual 
argillaceous soil of tbe conntry : the main body may 
perhaps be estimated at three miles in circumference; 
tbe depth cannot be ascertained, and no subjacent 
rock or soil fan be discovered, miere the bitumen is 
^lightly covered by soil, there are plantations of cas- 
sava,plantain8, and pineapples, the last of which grow 
with luxuriance, ana attain to great perfection. 

'* There are three or four JFrench^ and one English 
•upr&r estates in tbe immediate neighbourhood ; our 
opinion of the soil did not, however, coincide with that 
of Mr. Anderson, who, in the account he gave some 
yeais ago, thougnt k very fei'tile. It is worthy of re- 
ipark, that the main boay of tlie pitch, wbjich may 
properly be cijlII^ the lake, is situate ^igher than the 
joining land, and that you descend by a gentle 
fflope tp the sea, where the nltcb is much contami- 
nated hy the s^nd of tbe beacn. 

^ Purin^ ihe dry season, as 1 have before remarked, 
i^is pitch IS miicfi softened, so that different bodies 
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bare lieen known slowly to sink in it ; if- a quantity be 
cutout, the cavity left will shortly be filled up: and 
I have heard it related, that when the Spaniards un- 
dertook formerly to prepare the pitch for economical 
purposes, and had imprudently erected their cauldrons 
on the Teiy lake, they completely sunk in the course 
of a nig^ht, so as to defeat their intentions. Number. 
less proofs are g^iyen of itsx being at times in this sof- 
tened state ; the negro houses of the yicinaee, for in- 
stance, built by driving posts in the earth, fiequently 
are twisted or sunk on one side. In many places ft 
seems to have actually overflown like lava, and pre- 
sents the wrinkled appearance which a sluggish sub- 
stance would exhibit in motion. 

^< This substance is generally thought to be the as- 

. phaltum of naturalists : in different spots, however, it 
presents different appearances. In 6ome parts it is 
olack, with a splintery conchoidal fracture, of consider- 
able specific gravity, with little, or no lustre, resem- 

'Ibling particular kinds of coal ; and so bard as to re- 

, quire a severe blow of the hammer to detaeh or break 
It : in other parts, it is so much softer, as to allow one 

' to cut out a piece in any form with a spade or hatchet, 
and in the interior is vesicular and oily ; this is the 
character of by far the greater portion of the whole 
mass ; in one place, it bubbles up in a perfect fluid 
state, so that you may take it" up in a cup, and I am 
informed, that in one of the neighbouring plantations 
there is a spot where it is of a bright colour, shining, 
transparent, and brittle, f ike bottle-glass or resin. 
The' odour in ajl these instances is strong* and like 

. that of a combination of pitch and sulphur/* 



FOR THE POCKET MAGA?1NB, 
ESSAY ON LQYE. 

Amor vincit omnia. — ^VIRG. 

METAPHYSICIANS havTrightly observed, that it 
is next to an impossihtlity to assign names , for every 
division, modification and composition of the pas- 
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siom : and that if it were practicable, it would be ttU 
terly useless. Adam was assisted bv divine inspira- 
tion, when he gave names to the orders ef the auimal 
creation : it would require as great a miracle, and as 
, nice an infusion of superior intellect, to distinguish, 
cla<:sify, and designate the shadowy tribes of mind. 

But this is no apology for the abuse of language, 
and no barrier to the improvement of our modes of 
expression. It will not justify that violent and absurd 
perversion of terms, by which the names for Our ap- 
petites are given to our prejudices, and the oral mark 
of the immutable principles of our nature is bestowed 
on frivolous whims or transient caprices. 

Of this order is the substitution of lave for IM«, 
and other terms of similar import. This abuse is not 
only found in the mouths or our fair marauders on 
our motiier tongue^ but It has established itself in our 
language; it has crept into our best authors -, it has 
weakened the force of a strong term ; and made U 
mean every thing and nothing. 

It is curious to consider all the uses, which four 
poor letters are often put to in the course of a volume. 
I'hey will often personify more ideas than a comedian 
does characters, m the course of his theatrical enj^a^e. 
ments ; and like him, they must fail in the majority 
of their parts. Art c^not make the same symbol re- 
present two different things, with equal racility in 
' Doth ', and nature cannot form a man, who shall com- 
' port himself happily, as a hero or a fop, a monarch or 
a buffoon. . 

Let us behold some of the applications of the word 
love, in its a&iMe#,which may be remedied, and in its 
other maes^ which are too old, and too respectable, to 
be susceptible of alteration or reformatio,n. 

Many of the first may be apologized for, by Qalling 
them personifications. Thus a. poet may be in love 
with his name, or with fame. But when the ideal ob- 
ject of devotion is nnsexed, the excuse yanishet, and 
the detriment to language remains. 

But what shall we say of that tongue^ which is so 
poor in epithets, that the affections of a drunkard for 
tiis bottle, ofa rake for a prostitute, and a Christian 
for his God, are signified by the same name ? Some of 
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jtbcte abuses are undoubtedly casual, and tbe ejGTfcts of 
negrUfl[eQce. But, for divine aspirations and sensual 
appetites, for tbe elevation of the soul, and tbe emo- 
tions of the body, it is certain that we have but one 
generic appellation. The Greeks could say, agapao, 
pbirteo, sterg>o, erao : but we can only express our- 
selves in one word, by the same epithet ; I love— every 
body, or I am a philanthropist; I love my friend, my 
childy my misti'ess, my maker. Every one knows noif 
much the consequent association must weaken the 
conception^ even of the nature of Ma/, which in its 
.own supremacy, excludes aU comparison and infer- 
«|ice. 

Could an inhabitant of the moon be dropped amon^ 
uSy be would suppose, as he be^an to acquire our 
language, that Jacky Bandy has the same passion for 
plum cake and sug^ar-candv, that a landlady of Frauce 
lias for an officer, and wuich that officer entertains 
for brandy. 

In passmg from these perversions of speech, we may 
remark, that the application of the term Lave to be- 
ings of our own species onZv^ is not a restriction with- 
out a foundation. Friendsnip may reasonably be onp 
of tbe ordera of love, while an attachment to a brutje 
has not one constituent of the affection. 

Speaking then of Love, as a genus, the first species 
that presents itself is tbe mere sensual passion. V^t 
who would allow that transient affection to be design- 
ated by such a name? Notwithstanding, it has tf 
much daim to a post in tbe ranks of this potent gene- 
ralissimo, as any of its otbei* veterans, saving the idc^ 
to which it pre-eminently attaches. 

Of lov^, in its principal sense, nobody can speak at 
once philosophically and proper! ]r. The matuemat^- 
I the ' ' 



cian nnds the theory and the practice, to be like those 
paradoxical curves, which'may be constantly approxi- 
mated, but can- never meet. The lawyer, if be con- 
cludes it a t^iug in rerum natura, does nut at any 
rate believe it in e*se. We are told that it is a unique 
passion : but what two tastes are alike? If a certain 
auantity of each of its ii\gredients is necessai'y, how 
few ape capable of feeling such elevated pathics ! we 
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all IcBow liow nature condncts her operationf . Hie 
mass of mankind ehemakes of her nnKarened donch : 
and sends them forth, as Octanan says, ashamed of 
her own work. When she gives a pre{K>o<Jherance of 
one cxceHence, she makes np for ner ST^^rosityy by 
some deficiency elsewhere. Thus beao^ in the per- 
son is too oflen aliied with deformity in intellect or In 
temper, and the conrerse, mutaiU mutundU. We 
leaye this prime idea of Lore, therefore, as we found 
' it, I o be dieamt of by misses in their teens, and prated 
about by minstrds and romancers. 

But there is certainly a distinction between the pas- 
sion, in its orig-inal state, and the nature of its ffrowth, 
when sobered ahd chastened by experience ; when un- 
certain hope is cbangfeti into pure reality; when the 
union of hearts is confirmed by mutual saorifices, and 
cemented by liring* pledges. Coigugal afiectionhas 
had fewer poets than I^re in its principal sense; but 
the iif8pirationx>f the former waa more fervent, their 
ideas were more certain, their strains more true to na- 
ture. and th^ir energy more sublime. 

Or the Love between brothers, sisters, and brother 
and sister, . it may generally be remaHced, that the 
most tender is the strongest affection. To the ties of 
nature, the communion of infancy, and the identity of 
interest, the difference of sex adds another lien on the 
i soul. A knowledge that protection is looked for, or 
1^ is given, the demands of feminine helplessness, and 
Y the attributes of manly friendship, render the con- 
.- ^ nexion between brother and sister, next to that be- 
tween father and daughter, the purest and most sacrtd 
of the relations of lire. 

The relation between father and daughter is of a pe- 
culiar order. Addison has so well described it, that 
^ none can add to his description, without confusing' it. 
\/ or take irom it without destroying: its precision and 
beauty. '< Certain it is that there is no kind of affec- 
tion- so pn rely angelic as that of a father to a daughter. 
He behmds her both with and without nvard to her 
sex. In love to our wives there is desire ; to our sons 
there is ambition ; but in that to our daughters there 
is something, Which there are no words to expresa:^ 
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He ascribes it partly to hei' domestic nature, and partly 
to tlie helplessness and hazard of her sex. 
. A modern poet has attempted a description of this 
r of love. It is pretty; but like the whole of the 
a from which it is taken, seems to want that 
gry, without which rhyme has no life. 

" Of all th% knoU which natare ties. 

The secret, sacred sympathies. 

That, as with viewless chains of gold, 

I'he heart a happy prisoner hold ; 
^ Hone is more chaste, more bright, more pnre, 
Lf Strenger stern tilals to endure ; 
^, Hone is more pnre of earthly leaven, 
\ More iilie the love of highest heaveti. 

Than Ihat which binds, in bonds how blest, 

A daughter to a father** breast. 

DE RAKCE, C* III. 

He assigns the mother's likeness, as the origin of Ihe 
peculiarity of this affection. 

Of platonic love, we shall barely say, that we do not 
believe in its existence. Friend^ip seems to require 
a union of ingredients corresponding to those of love.. 
It contains the beau ideal of that passion ; and while 
friendship resembles the Belvidere Apollo, with hu. 
,man proportions, but godlike in puntv and stature, 
love is formed on the same model, out nas the sinews 
of mortality. Like love, it is impossible to speak pre- 
cisely of friendship, in the abstract, We are certain 
that it cannot exist between fools or cowards ; but it 
seems to be remarkably like love in a great pairticular; 
it is most generally in being where one of the parties 
is superior, either in mind or body. This is the case 
in all the instances of exalted friendship which have 
been given to immortality. We may remark too, that 
friencuihips between literary men of any distinction^ 
are rarely very close. They exist not in fact. £ovy 
is too subtle, too easily procreated in rich soils^ to 
slumber long,- when equidity begets competition. 

It is strsBge that the. remedies wnicn experience,, 
philosophy and wit have devised, for the excesses or 
inconveniences of the affections passing under thi& 
general name, should be so vastly aifferent^apd appa-» 
fcntly uneonneeted. 
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Thus, for noibrtunate love, dissipation, « csenTOit, 
the field of glury, m halter; for the hea-pecfct, chrietun 
lefigTBatioB, a cudgel *, for self love, reading-, draggio; 
tbrongh a bone pood. 

VESPUCIUS. 

ANECDCXrE AND WIT. 

No. 18.— CHAGIK GIKRET. 
CH AGIN GIRREY was the last Kban of Grim Ibr- 
tary. In his youth, he accompanied an embassy from 
the reigning khan to the court of Catherine^ and the 
empress, with her wonted policy, eograged him to re- 
mam in St. Petersburgh, iui captain of ner guards. Id 
1774, when the independence of Crini Tai*tai-y was ac- 
knowledged in the treaty between Russia and Turkey, 
he was appointed khan by her influence, llie next 
step was to make hini cede his sovereignty to Rnssit 
for a pension of 100,000 roubles. The remainder of 
his lire was miserable. His couotenlmce #a» remark- 
ably pale, with strong marks of inward grief previag 
on nis mind : a suspicion confirmed by his dress, wbich 
was always black after helibdicated ; and he constant- 
ly wore a black silk handkerchief on his head) which 
was carried up each nde of his foce from under his 
chin, and tied above toe turbanv. His laundress like- 
wise discovered, by th^ tittle circles wbich it left on 
his shirts, that he alwajfs wore a coat of mail under 
his clothes, probably to ward off a sudden blow from 
any fanatic Maihometan, as he bad near two hundred 
about him, even in his retirement, who formed his 
little eourt. However, in spite of this precaution 
against a hidden enemy, he was a man of gfreat cou- 
rage in the field, and upon all occasions of danger; a 
singular proof of which he once gave, when obliged to 
take shelter, among the Russian troops, from an in- 
surrection of his subjects during his short reign, in- 
stigated by the Turkish partjr. The insumnts, to the 
number or 90,000 men j having advanced against his 
defenders, tbe khan stole away in the night from^ the 
•m«U Russian army, (to prevent, if pMsitite; the effa- 
sion of blood the next day,) and i-odc dirMtly iafip «faa 
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. midttof his revolted subiects, alone and ananned, de- 
manding the cause of their discontent, and of what 
they had to accuse him. TJiis bold measure so com- 
pletely surprised and discomposed the hostile army, 
that thesofdiers declared, they had no personal enmity 
to their khan, but had been led there by their mursos, 
Or chiefs, without well knowing why. On this. Cha^in 
Girrey ordered the mui*so8 to be brought berore him, 
to declare their grievances ; but they, bein^ as much 
confounded as their men, could allege nothmg in the 
•lightest degree satisfactorv ; whereupon he com- 
manded his soldiers toliang them up as traiton, which 
they actually did. He then quietly rode back alone 
to tiie quarters of the Russians, who had been in much 
alarm on finding him gone. 

HAVDEL. 

THE late Mr. Brown, leader of his majesty's band, 
used to tell seyeral stories of Handers lore of good 
cheer, liquid and solid. Purine' the oratorio season. 
Brown, among other principal performers, being at 
dinner in BroOk Street, during the repast, Handel often 
cried out, ^^Oh! I have de taucfht! when thecora- 

f)any, unwilling that, out of civjlity to them, the pub- 
ic should be robbed of any thing so valuable as his 
musical ideas, begged he would retire and write them 
down : with which request, however, heiso frequently 
complied, that at last one of the most suspicious haja 
the unlucky curiosity to peep through the key-hole 
into the adjoining room, wuere he perceived, that dese 
thoughts were only bestowed on a hamper of Bur- 
gundy, which, it was afterwards discovered, he had 
just received from his friend and patron, the late Lord 
Radnor, while hiir company was regaled with humble 
port. 

A JUST REBUKE. 
KIKG Lewis the Transmarine, having pointed his 
finger in derision against Foulque, the good Count of 
Aniou, who was one of the most learned men of his 
age, the latter perceived it, and knowing the cause of 
ft 
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it to be a contempt of learning, he wrote the kine a 
tade bnt serere reproof. ' Know, Sire, that an unlet- 
tered kinj* is a crowned ass.' 

A RUSTIC PICTURE. 
<* ON a woody and steep declivity of the CotteswoM 
hills, where they project into the vale of Gloucester, 
stanas,*' says Miss Hamilton, '* a small cot, inhabited 
by a poor widow, or rather a deserted wife, who was 
left with two infants, for whose pi*ovisi on she exei*^ 
herself in the laboui-s of the field, and being: a womftn 
of remaikable streng-th and dexterity, she focind con- 
•atant employment with the neighbouring- farmers. As 
soon as her youngest boy was weaned, she consigned 
him to the care of his brother, not three years of age. 
After having cut the brown bread which was to sup- 
ply them with food for the day, and given necessary 
instructions to the elder boy. whb was to aQt as cook, 
hou^-keeper, and nurse, she left them generally about 
five in the moruing, and seldom returned till nis-ht. 
At the time 1 first saw this little pair, (which 1 fve- 
quently did evei-y day for weeks together, while on a 
visit to a family in the neighbourhood) the eldest was 
near five, and the youngest about two years of age. 
Each might have sat for the picture of an infant Her- 
cules. By living almost com tantly in the open air, 
thev bad acquired a degree of haidlness and vigour, 
seldom to be met with at that eai*ly age ; and by expe- 
rience had become so well acquainted with the objects 
around them, and with the natui'e of every danger to 
, which they were exposed, that though- often on the 
edge of precipices which would have made a fine lady 
shudder with horror, and where a fine little master 
would most probably have broken his neck, 1 never 
heard of their meeting with the smallest accident ur 
disaster. When the hours of meal arrived, the elder, 
who never for a moment forsook his little charge, touK 
liim into the cot, and seating him in a cor.ner, pro- 
ceeded to make a fire of sticks, wliich he managed 
with great dexterity. The brown bread was tuen 
crumbled down, boiled with water, and sweetened 
with a very little very coai-sc sugar. This plain, bnt 
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Jrom itt effects, evidently wlioUsome viaod,, he then 

E laced it on the floor, and sittings down between it and 
is brother, ^ave him alternate spoonful with himself 
till a!l was finished. *' Take care, Dan,'* said a Itfdy 
who once happened to step into the cottajre during- 
the operation, "^ take care that you don't scald your 
brother's mouth."—' No fear o' that,* returped the 
boy, ' for Va always takes un first to self,* 

AN EXCELLENT LESSON, 
iKone of my visits, very early in life, to that'v«ner«^ 
We master, Dr. PepnschJ*' saya Dr. Bumey, ** he ghre 
me a short lesson, which made so deep an impression 
that 1 longr endeavoured to piactise it. ' When 1 was 
a younv man,* said he, * 1 aetermined never to gpy ^o 
bed at night till 1 knew somethings that I tlid not know 
ia the luornmg'.* 

CHEPEWYAN SUPERSTITIONS. 

THE notion which these people entertain of the crea- 
lion is of a sing^ular nature. They believe that, at the 
ifrst, the gslol>e was one vast and entire ocean, inha*- 
bited by no living crestui-e, except a miffhtv Mrd, 
whose eyes were lire, whose glances were ligotnin^, 
and the clapping of whose wings wns thunder. Ob his 
descent to the ocean, and touching it, the earth in- 
stantly arose, and remained on the surface of the wa- 
ters. This omnipotent bird then called forth all the 
variety of animals from the earth, except the Ch|epew. 
yans, who were produced from a dog ; and this cir- 
cumstance occasions their aversion to the flesh of that 
animal, as well as the people who eat it. Tliis extra- 
ordinaiy tradition proceeds to relate, that the gteat 
bird, having finished his work, made an arrow, which 
was to be preserved with trreat care, and to remain > 
untouched ; but that the Chepewyans were so devoid 
of understanding-, as to carry'it away ; and the sacri- 
lege so euragedtne great bird, that he never has since 
appeared. 

They have also a tradition amongst them« that they 
oxiginally came from another conntry, innabitcd by 
)rf2 
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rery wicked people, and had traversed a g^eat lake, 
which was narrow, shallow, and full of iHlands, where 
thev had suffered g^reat misery, it being always winter, 
with ice and deep snows. At the Copper-mme river, 
where they made the first land, the ground was covered 
with copper, over which a body of earth had since 
been collected, to the depth of a man*s height. They 
believe, also, tnat in ancient times their ancestors lived 
till their feet were worn out with walking, and their 
throats with eating. They describe a deluge, when 
the waters spread over the whole earth, except the 
highest mountains, on the tops of irhicii they pre- 
served themselves. 

They believe, that immediately after their death, 
they pass into another world, where they arrived at 
larse river, on which they embark in a stone canoe 
and that a gentle current bears them to an extensive 
lake, in the centre of which is a most beautiful island, 
and that, is the view of this delightful abode, they 
receive that judgment for their conduct during life, 
which terminates their final state and unalterable al- 
lotment. If their good actions are declared to predo- 
minate, they are landed upon the island^ where there 
is to be no end to their happiness ; which, however, 
according to their notions, consists in an eternal en- 
joyment of sensual pleasure, and carnal gratification. 
But if their bad actions weigh down the balance, the 
stone canoe sinks at once, and leaves them up to their 
chins in water, to behold and regret the reward en- 
joyed by the grood, and eternally strngfling^ but with 
unavailing endeavours, to reach the Blissful island, 
from which they are excluded for ever. 

AN ESSAY ON PLAY-GOERS. 

THE great poet of nature, in the passage from which 
I have taken the motto for these Essays, tells us— 
'^ The purpose of playingy both at the nrst, and now, 
was, and is. to hold as ^twere, the mirror up to nature " 
Than whicn, nothing can prove more satisfi&ctorily 
that theatrical representations were never intended.for 
amusemeut only *, but, on the contrary, for the express 
purpose of conveying, nndcr a pleasing and intev^sting 
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f6rm, the most important lessons in the difficult but 
necessary study of the human species. 

" The noblest study dC mankind is maw." 

They present to us, thtoug^h the medmm of aii effi- 
cient r«»presentative, thejmust striking features in the 
characters of celebrated men^'holdin? them up for our 
approbation or detestation. They shew virtue in alt 
its most beautiful forms, that we may be induced to 
admire and emulate it ; and vice in her most hideouK 
shapes, that we may avoid her. 

This, however, is not an essay on the drama, but on 
those who are visitors and admirers of it ; or, as I 
have termed them, Plav-g"oers. 

Here the difHcnlty oi distinctly drawings the line of 
separation between the diiferent ciasses, mto which I 
divide my subject, most forcibly presents itself. Be- 
tween the tirst and' second divisions 'it is much more 
clearj than between those two and* the present ; for 
many, who would not set their foot into achapel, upon 
any account whatever, and many who would as care-, 
fafly avoid a church, have no objection to go to a the- 
atre occasionaUy. The persons named, therefore, by 
the comprehensive term, Play-^oers. are very no- 
raerous, and consequently of various acs^riptions and 
characters. I divide them, howevei', (in order to avoid 
confusion,) into three classes' only, viz. the idle, th^ 
rational, and the critical. They might be divided into 
the attentive and inattentive; the quiet and the noisy ; 
the drnnken and the sober; Sec. to particularize, ho w> 
evcrj ever) description, would not only be an useless 
prolixity, but it would be completely at variance with 
the plan I wish to pursue, winch is expi'cssedin two 
words, compreheiisive perspicuity. And as every va- 
riety of character found m the audience part of a 
theatre, may he included in the general terms men- 
tioned above, they Wilt serve every purpose. 

The first part, I believe, consists of a very large ma- 
jority. They are persons^ generally speaking,to.whom 
reading (to use an '^expi*ession very common amone 
them) is a great bore, and their own company.a much 
^reat^rone; and therefore, in order to escape from 
that unpleasing companion^ ennui, they are ooliged t(^ 
r f3 
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ro to ilie Play, as they term it. ^ Will yon go to 1 
Play to eight. Jack?" says one,— *< What's to 
seenT*-^'* Don^t know, indeed, bat I dare say th< 



to b« 
there 
will be sono^ething' or other worth seeing^ : baides I 
find my friend is g'Oingf with his wife and family, and 
I should hare the horrors, if I were to stay at nome 
all the evening alone. I should be like a deaf, dumb, 
and blind man, left by his g^uide in an unfrequented 
place, a most pitiable object. Come Jack, will you go 
with me ?" — *• Oh ! yes, my dear fellow, I have not the 
]|cast pbjection.** — ^^ Go on, I follow thee.'* Thus it is 
ivith them, in general. They ^o for what ? Some to 
see, some to be seen ; some to liiss, some to applaud ; 
lome to see a favorite piece (if they can have any pre- 
ference;) some to see a favorite performer; all for 
an^usement merely, and to pass away an idle hour. 
While thiere you' may distinguish them in a moment. 
Each, as 

" All the word's a stage. 

And ail the men and women merely players/' 

|>erforming their various parts and characters to ad- 
miration. You will see some with their eyes in evei^ 
dii'cction, observing every one; others, tossing their 
heads in a hundred ridiculous postures, making ab- 
surd observations, laughing aloud at their own folly, 
and pluming themselves upon their supposed acute 
and witty remarks; in order to attract notice, some 
are continually annoying you with hissing, hooting, 
and yelling at the most beautiful passages, and the 
finest performers ; others clapping, applauding', and 
encoring every thing that is foolisn and despicable ; 
while others are running in and out, and in every di- 
rection, not only not enjoying the performance them- 
selves, but preventing all others near them from doing 
so. Destitute of fe^ng as well as of Interest for what 
is passing on the sta^e, they think others are the same, 
and care not whose sight they prevent, or whose atten- 
tion they interrupt, 

" And so they play their parts.*' 

The rational Play-goer^ is a very different being 
from those above described. He is a rational being, 
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ftnd Ui« (liviifion to which he belongs is piincipKlf^, f 
ought rather to say entirely, composed of cotiscienJ 
tious church-goers, and liberal chap^cl-goenr; but, faf 
from all the two latter are included in it. He is a matf 
who is contented with whatever situation in which he 
may be placed \ drawing a moral lesson from every 
thing he sees, hears, or experiences. Is he fortunate? 
he is thankful for it, because it gives him an opportu* 
nity for a more extensive exercise of his philantnropy. 
Is he unfortunate? He is still thankful, for he can mid 
many who are much more so. He does nothing incon- 
siderately or without first reflecting upon it. What ' 
says he,, when he is goiop to the theatre f Thu€ he con- 
siders the subject. *' What am I about to see, a tra- 
gedy ? From that I should learn that, thourh g^ilt 
triumphs for a time over virtue, yet a just and certain 
punishment pursues, and will soon oveitake It; tod 
though virtue appears humbled to the very dust, vet 
sooner or later it will receive its reward, and the hu- 
miliation it has suffered will bnly serve to improve 
and increase the splendour of its exaltation. Snail ^ I 
witness the representation of a bomedy ? Then I shall 
see vice and folly unmasked; their Sorrowed robes 
stripped off, and themselves conspicuously held up for 
our abhorrence and contempt; while on the other 
hand^ innocent simplicity is presented in vivid colours 
'for our admiration and imitation. Shall I see a farce 
or a pantomime ? Can I contemplate any thing morie 
forcibly exemplifying the following passage so fre- 
quently quoted ? Can I see any thing more expressive 
of its truth ? " Vanity of vanities, all is vanity." 
Certainly not : for ,in tnem, vanity is {\i I may so ex- 
press it) personified in every scene, &c. With a mind 
thus attuned and prepared, can the rational Play- 
goer faif to receive those instructions and improve- 
.ments, which it is the purpose of the drama to convey ? 
No! he returns home witn the solemn truth still more 
deeply impressed upon it, that rewards and punish- 
ments await us all, and that God will distribute them 
jastly. Independent of this important lesson, he will 
collect much valuable information upon other sub- 
jects. 
The Critical Play<«goer, ought to be a rational obC| 
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with only this difference : the obseryotions which the 
latter makrs upoa the piece, and the inferences which 
he drftw» from it, for bis own private information, the 
former should lay befare the public, with such remarks 
upon the composition and performance of it, as circum- 
stances and an impartial judgement may sugji^est. How 
far this is done, those who are iu the habit of readings 
the various dramatic critiques in the different news- 
papers will be able duly to appreciate. 

1 must now conclude by recommending all Play- 
goen) as thtir power is imperative, and all opposition 
tu their will or judgment is vain, to e.xercise that 
power candidly, and that judgnicnt with decision. I 
would likewise advise the idle to follow the example 
of the rational Play-goer, and the critical one to do 
his duty iu his department. 

March 3l8f, 1819. K. F. 

CURSORY EXAMIKATION 

or 

•'AN ESSAY ON LITER ATURE.*'* 

"^V^^^ 7'a tke Editor of the Pocket Maga^int, 
SlR.^Every one who has been accustomed to analyze 
his feelings, must liave observed that there is a curiam 
numbeirof maxims which tacitly govern and dirett 
our iddas and our actions-^maxims that are to the 
coiiduct of an individual what the rules of syntax are 
to bis conversation— fundamental principles which, 
from long practice,'he has aeqpireda habit of employ- 
inpf, without being aware that he is e^en making use 
of them. It may be admitted that Ihese axioms ^en- 
large and alter, as the varied studies, dispofdticn, or 
profession of every particular person lead htm into 
different sphrres o'f action and association. Indeed, 
to ur^e still further the idea, it may be aiBrmed that 
thinkmghas its rules like any other art or science; 
at.d that the mind approaches towards perfection in 
proportion to its sagacity in discovering them, and iU 
skill in putting them in pradtice^ 

* See Pocket Magasioe, p. 3is. 
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' One of these rules, indelibly fixed in the mind of px 
every man of science, is, that systems founded on the ^ 
uncertain basis of speculation are for the most pait 
erroneous ; while another, ackuowledeed alike by the 
learned and the ignorant, is — that, when a man pre^ 
tends to extend information to others, he should pos- 
sess, not ouly a specious assemblage of words, but 
also a mind illumined by knowledge, and unsullied by 
ignorance or by prejudice! ^ 

I have been led into this train of ideas by reading, 
in your last Magazine, an Essay on the Origin and 
Progress of Literature; an Essay evidently built upon 
a fanciful theory, unsupported by those facts which 
the experience of ages has (Consecrated, and frequently 
darkened by the unfounded opinions of the vulgar.— « 
The author begins t«y asserting that knowledge ren- 
ders man powerful, virtuous, and happy; that it 
strengthens the weak, points out to the libertine the 
criminality of his conduct, and successfully combats 
the powers of disease, want, and captivity. 

Before I undertake to examine these articles^ it may 
not be improper to observe, that they evidently 
emanate from those philosophisticai principles whi^h, 
towards the conclusion of tne last century, a certain 
class uf persons endeavoured to set up in opposition 
to the pure feelings Of Christianity. 

Between the author and myself there is, therefore, 
an opposition of sentiment, that might seem to ren- 
der me an impioper person to enquire into the merits' 
of his Essay. 1, though far from an enthusiast, be- 
lieve that religion alone can operate the effects which 
Be refers to^ knowledge ; and I make this temark^ in' 
(/rder to have an opportunity of observing^ that, being 
aware of the difference between us, I shall endeavour, 
in,the course of these lines, to throw aside my own; 
opinions, that I may scrutinize his with the greater] 
iinpartiality- ' 

Had D****** commenced by defining the meaning 
which he attaches to the word knowledge, we might 
have understood more fully the leading principle of 
bis essay ; but, as he has omitted that necessary be-', 
ginning to every argumentative discourse, it will not 
be proper for me to supply the deficiency, and, tk^re- 
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fore, my only reioarce is to refer to Jofaosoo's J)ie- 
tjouary, which, beiug' universally employed, may be 
allowed to be c«m8ulted ou this occasion as the stan-' 
dard of the languag^e. Knowledg^e is there detitied, 
1. Certain perception, 2. Learuiug, illumination of 
the miud, 3. Skill in any thinj^, 4. Acqnaintance with 
any fact or person, 5. Cognisance — notice, 6. Infor- 
mation, power of knowing ; and Locke defines knov^. 
ledge to be the power of discriminating between the 
connexion and agreement, and disagreement and re- 
pugnancy, of our ideas. — Now, Sir, how knowledge, 
according to any of ^lese descriptions, can possess the 
power ascribed to itliy your correspondent I am not 
able to discover. Because a man possesses sufficient 
mental ahility to distinguish between two ideas, it 
does not follow that he is powej*fuJ, virtuous, or hap- 
py ; nor can any reason be adduced why one not pos- 
sessed of such a power should be wicked or miserable. 
Let us quit for a moment the incertitude of imagina- 
tion, and place ourselves under the secure guidance of 
experience. An instant^s reflection will convince us 
how many examples we have seen of men, possessed of 
capacious and illuminated minds, sunk to the very 
lowest pitch of vicious degradation \ and how often 
have we observed those whose stock of information 
was of the most slender nature in the possession of 
happiness, rather to be envied than despised !— If we 
consider the fheory upon which D****** sets out, 
we shall find that it destroys itseltt It is iropossihie 
for all to possess that share of knowledge which he 
iinagines at some time will be diffused among man- 
kind. To command proficiency in one branch of sci- 
«iice, requires the life of an individual -, for, thougk 
there have been instances to the contrary, yet they are 
not so striking as is really supposed, and they are so 
rare as not to be quoted as likely evi^ to become uni- 
rersal, This grranted, it niust be evident that all men 
«t no period will acquire universal illumination, an4, 
though some few may carry the sciences still higher 
than they have hitherto arrived, it is yet problematical 
whether they will ever be able so to simplify them aa 
to make them more accessible to the ordinary race of 
mortals. 
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A strange illiberality of feeling teems to chorac- 
teiize what D****** asgerts concerningr the leiirDiugf 
of the ag^es of Greek and Roman superiority. He 
hnag^ines that all the skill and power of the literati 
were excited to conceal and disgpuite knowledf^e from 
• the rest of the world ; but he seems to forgpet that the 
schools of the philosophers were open to all, and that 
instruction was either t^iten rratis, or cheaply obtain- 
ed, may be concluded ^om the story of the Stoic, who 
rained his livelihood by drawins' water at nieht,' that 
he mijcht in the day attend to the lessons of his mas- 
ter;' from its being handed down to us aa a disgrace 
to Aristippus that he taught philosophy for money; 
*and from the actions of Pythagoras, and others, who 
were assiduous in propag^atinr knowledge. Another 
cause which operated bgainst the diffusion of informa- 
tion was the high price of books, and the difliciilty 
which an author found in giving to his work fhat 
publicity so easily obtained in our times, by means of 
advertisements and reviews Vide Jilvenal. 

Ages, says our author, of barbarism and ignorance 
ensued, and the priesthood, by being in the |}osses- 
•ion of knowledge, acmiiredlhe influence of divinities. 
Is it not rather whi^lS1^alrtoat a man who asserts that 
the possession of ki'iowleage is the very end and object 
of existence, should petulantly find fault with the 
superiority of those wlio he believes did possess the 
little that was then in circulation ? 

But he is here also tiHutaken. Tlic clergy, althougb 
generally the best informed, were not the only men of 
science during the middle aj^; but, alas! alas! 
priests and monks arc the windmills against which 
every modern literary Quixote thinks he shall acquire 
immortal honour by running his spear. 

During the dark ages, says a writer, perhaps better 

informed and less prejudiced than !)•♦•♦••, « the 

. arts took shelter in a monastery. History wrote a 

legend; painting illuminated a missal; and poetry 

and music were employed in composing a hymn, or in 

chanting the service.""* The mopasteries, instead of 

being the mysterious prisons of literatufcf were^in 

. reality its hist and safest retreats; they were the strong 

• I quote from memory. 
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. holds in which U successfallv opposed all the efforto 
of ig^Dorance to 4estro^ it, till it was succparcsd hy the 
g^cfal revolution in, its favonr, ia the fifteenth and 

. sixteenth centuries ; and tlie monks, instead of being* 
the unhallpwed Cerhcruses who {guarded it with the 
jealous eye of lurkinsr suspicion, were indeed the 
chosen^soidierf, the forlorn hope of science, who, ral- 
lying around its banners, quitied not their posts till 
there was no farther need of their assistance. Bome, 
the chief seat of thecler^, waSf duringr the midAe 
acpes, the very fouut^n of every species of knowledge, 
llie clergy were the teachers in the Universities ; in 
the monasteries were established schools,* in which 
not only Ihc rich were instructed^ but even the chil- 
dren of the ],)easantry, who by this means frequently 
rose from their lowly situation to the highest rank to 

' which in those .times knowledge cojuld elevate tbem. 
Ilk the dark ages, learning and the clergy were so 
closelv connected, that they were frequentlry identified 
toeetner, and thus wc find the word clei*k, used to sig- 
nify both a man of letters and a clergyman ; and thus 
that amelioration of the law called benefit of clergy 
was extended not only to those in holy orders, but to 
all wjio could 'read and write. It is to the insulted 
order of monks that we owe almost all the knowledffe 
we possess ot the history of the middle ages. The 
monks were the poets, the physicians, the statesmen, 
the chemists, the lawyers, tne architects, and the me- 
chanists of their times ; and though we cannot affirm 
that, before the days of Petrarch, they produced any 
sjiecimen of literary eminence, we shovia rather attn- 
bi|t« the deficiency to the want, of readers to stimulate 
genijis. than to any other cause, especially when we 
recollect that their lights assisted in forming theglo- 
riotfs constitution or this country; (esto perpetual) 
that to them we owe many of tlie discoveries which 
render us superior to the aqcfieuts ; and that by thjon 
have been erected edifices which in architectiiral sci- 
ence are infinitely beyond.any thing that ever wascon- 

• It fthoiild not be forgotten khat Winchester School -vi^ps 
fonnded by William of Wickham, one of those monkish 
chaiAers of science, against whom the inodein ,syit«Bi 
atists are pleased to dscloiju. 
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^^n^cfed lA £ffypt9 Greece, or Rorne.''^ Nor s^oQld ve 
fqtgetthMt, ifter t^e revival of litei*ature, the Jesuits 
were its most devote servants, and by the Jesuita 
were estafaji8hedm9re school^ and more youngs pe<H>Ie 
instructed^ than by any number of her sons. After 
«fl, does not this abu^e Qf the clersry betray a strange 
deereeof illiberalily? I really think, with Lord Ches- 
iei^eld,' that a Clergyman has a^ least a right to ad 
much respect as any other gentleman. I have alrf^dy 
said that the clergy were not the only literary meO 
during the middle ages. King Alfred is well known 
to every Eoglishmau as a mi^q possessed of stupendous 
knowledge ; (be Froven9als had their Tro.uDadours| 
-and the Picardi^ the Normans, and the Italians, had 
all their poets, who were not of the cburdu and in 
whose works may be /found aointillaiions of genius 
which, with proper eaqotur^ge|9€ffti, might haveripen^ 
ed into the highest excellence, »ad in whose writings 
maybe discovered .-so intimate an aequaintance with 
such of the classic /ftutbors ae veretMu known, as 
would do honour even to a literary Ghanw;t«i* ii| .this 
enligkfenedage.f 

When p*»»**» undertook to write %n Essay on 
■literature, he should have ttdcen an enlarged - aiid 
complete view of the subject. Learnipjg: was never 99 
entirely extinct as it may seem, even aner the tri0ing 
attempt that has been made to rescue the cUims 4« 
Europe during the middle ages^r At Constantinople^ 
literature was ever preserved in some degree of splen^ 
dour, as is uniyersiuly known. On the destruction of 

• Such are the roof of KingVCoUege Chapel, Cambridge, 
York Minster, and many others. 

t Kot Vaving time to refer to any authority for this a*- 
xertion, 1 will merely quote a few instances with which 
my memory supplies me.— The wor|c8 of Orosius were 
translated into Saxon by King Alfred himself. Robert 
Vose, a poet, as early «s the time of William the Con- 
queror, otlen quotes the classics, as does Loret the author 
pf Le Koman dc la Rose. The Divin&Comedia uf Dante 
is full of classical knowledge, as is a work, the Substance 
of a Collection of Sermons, preached in 18&8, at Florence, 
by a monk Qam«d Passavante, and collected into a vo- 
lume, under the ti^le of Speccio di vera peuetenza, still 
ifflmired as •»« of th^ finest specimens uf Italian proKn < 
« o 
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the Grecian £nipire, the learned^ who Bocked intd 
lUly, fint begfan the resolution in favour of uniTUFsal 
infoimation. 

Before I quit the sabject, it ma^ not be improper 
to observe, that the two reasons which operated most 
powerfully towards promoting' tbe eeoeral .diffufeion 
of kno^ledf»e were, the contempt which the rich had 
for learniug', and the exc?s8ive price of books. • 

The retort of Master Nicholas Parr, a scholar as 
late as the reiirn of 'Henry the fiig^hth, is well known. 
The Duke of Norfolk told him, Koeering^ly, that it 
was cnonsfh for a man of rank to ride his horse, aud 
to carry his hawk in his band ; upon which Master 
Nicholas replied, that if that were the case, men of 
rank mast be content with being* persons of miiior 
oensideration, and must leave the management of the 
state to those of superior information : and, with re-^ 
rard to tlie price of books, many will be astonished td 
kam that a missal cost a sum equivalent to the annual 
salary of a curate, which, if we take at sixty pounds,* 
me shall find to be. enough- fully to prevent the diffu- 
sion of literary information. . 

We now come, Sir, to that part of your correspon- 
dent's essay which represents man as a being ca))abie of 
mental improvement, and here I fully agree with him 
up to a certain point ; but beyond that point, the phi^ 
losopber derenerates into the flimsy theorist, and the 
peasant and mechanist, whose occupations hav.e al- 
lowed him to acquire but a deyri'ee of half formed 
knowledire, loses that respectability to which being* 
eomptefelff master of hit own profession would have 
entitled him, and becomes an i^rnoraut dogmatizer and 
a discontented being. No, Sir ! let every man labour 
to acquire proficiency in that business to which hit 
incliuation or his necessities has called him ; but let 
us not attemfit to instruct the multitude in all the 
difficulties of science. Their necessary labours will 
never permit them to, ^* drink deep,'* and let us never 

• By sixty pounds I mean to rednce both the price of 
the book and the stipend of the priest to the inodem 
valucof money. I believe my readers will see the force 
of thi» argnment, when they )earn'that the price of an 
•rdlnary missal now is scarcely five shillings. 
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forf ei the wdl known line^hat '' a Uttleltnowled^iV 
w adangfrous thing/**/ On tltis principle I am avow, 
ediy hostile to the innnmei'able schools now establish- 
iAg oyer this coantry. A child Jtarus merely to write 
and to read the Bibir before be is put to manual la. 
hour, and what is the consequence? He has not ac^ 
quired skill enough to solve the di^culties contained 
in the sacred volume: and he becomes^ a follower of 
the first sectary who by dint of novelty, vociferation, 
and vulgarity, can touch his feelings j and not content 
onljr with speculatitni in religion, he studies deeply 
the inflammatory political pamphlets now so widely 
circulated, becomes convinced that he has as much 
right to wealth and station as those who have^now ac- 
i|uired possession of them, is willing to forsake all thf 
institutions which the wisdom of our ancestors has 
founded, to follow ike first demagogue that can find 
arguments sufficient to prove to his shallow brain, 
that if he can but bring ois schemes tO; maturity he 
will reduce the price of gin to a penny a quart, and, 
at length, excited by his half knowledge to a state of 
oriental wretchedness, he listens to the voice of Ame- 
rican seduction, and flies to that imaginai-y refuge, 
there, to end his life in foreicrn poverty, and to corse 
ihe land which by giving him information rendered 
bim naiserabie. iMiould your coi respondent even allow 
all this, he may say, that he has provided i^ainst it by 
affirming that *' whatever miseries are occasioned by 
knowledge are caused by mental weakness.'" But the 
cause from which they arise is of little importance; 
for such being the structure.of the humeu mind, the 
effect is the only object with which we are concerned, 
and against which we have alone to provide. 

])•«•«•• seems to entertain a smgular idea con- 
cerning the end of human existence; — To imagine that 
one age merely lives for the benefit of generations to 

* I once met with a journeyman mechanic who had 
taken the trouble to learn all the Eastern languages in 
which the Bible, or early Commentaries on the Bible, 
had been written. In my opinion this was all labour 
wasted to no purpose, and I think D****** will agree with 
me ; for I am certain that his studies will, never be of 
any ** Mrvicato those seniuses who may come after him«** 
' ^ g2 
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come ift reducing us t^ the condHloit &f thbilo auj 
certain other plants, which live, die, and rot, only to 
manure the ground, and to render it capable of bear- 
ing better crops at a future period. It is as if the 
species was an endkss flight m stairs, of which the 
highest ^teps yet attained wjere merely surmounted iii 
order that others might clamber to a etill more elevated 
situation, while these in their turn are to rive way to 
others, who are to diuib still higher, and thus to pro- 
ceed in endless succession for all eternity. Alas ! Sir, 
however childish my simile may appear, let me entreat 
every one to consider, that it was not for the instruc- 
tion of ages, which may never arrive, that he was 
created. Xet me entreat him to reflect^ that in but a 
few short years he will have passed away, lind have 
sunk into that indistinguishable mass from whence he 
aroAe, leaving no more trAce ef his existence than the 
mist that hovera over the surflice of the water, which 
the first breath of wind dispei^es never agdin to as^ 
senible; and let me entreat bim to consider that that 
ceaseless longing after mental improvement is but a 
modifieatlon of that ardent desire for happiness which 
no gratification in this world can fill^ and which our 
cr^tor has implanted in the bosom of every one of us, 
fully proving that the final end of our existence is the 
etijoymefit of bliss, pure, unsullied, and eternal. A 
happiness which that every due may enjoy is the 
ardent wish of 

Sir, your obliged and humble Servant, 



)(. 
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SPANISH SUPEROTTTION. 

Continued from page 16T. 

** 6n mentioniiig the foregoing tincumstance to t ._ 

English residents of this city, they did liot appear 
much surprised ; as a proof of which, .they related 
several anecdotes of modern superstitioa aao«gst the 



dern superstitioa 
I I selected the i 
•qually singular, although not of so terieui a nfttiij 



Spaniard*, from which I selected the foUowaiff •• 
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• *< UI0 tlie custom, I belicive, in moai O^tfaolic coua- 
tries, but particularly in Spain, fur cvpry pari»b Iq 
carry the figure of the Virg^iu, . with all the necessary 
et OGCtera. through its principal sti'etts. 

'^.Tbis procei-sion lit genei-^iy veiy grand, attended 
by music and singing \iity»; which, together with the 
Dttmerous tapers, cariiea by those yrho follow, has a 
▼cCry commsinding and solemn effect, more especially 
if seen on a dark ni^ht. !No person is allowed lo turn 
•bis back upon this figure, neither is it consistcnt.fur 
■ these Virgins iq behave so towards each other, if per- 
chance they. meet. It happened, howevei:, one even- 
.ing, that the processions of two difterent parishes 
.entered a street at the same time, one at each end, and 
conisequently met. 'Twas here they found themselves 
. perplcpKcd : for, by the regulation9.of thte church, they 
could neitner pass. nor return, as that would be treat- 
.ing each other wito disrespect. In this situfition they 
remained for» leiigth ot time, undetermiued what 
course to pursue ; at length it was mutually resolv-ed 
^ send and ask the Bishop ot S****** ; and a mes- 
senger was accordingly dispatched, who soon return- 
ing, brought the bishop's directions for each party to 
walk backw^ds to the end of the street, and theii 
turn to their, respective duties. These instructions 
were pupctuilly followed) and they parted jughly 
pleased with the rood judsment'of the bishop, in re- 
commending .4 pl&n, ij^hich wonderful to reUte, they 
never thought oit 

** Wotildany one. who had not witnessed similar, 
absurdities, credit tne existence of such superstition 
in th«i|e d^ys ? But such is indeed the case. ' 

HENRIQUE. 



DETACHED THOUGHTS. 

- ^ We' are' told by metaphysicians, that the human 
mind is capable, by long familiarity, of forming* a 
disinterested attachment to any pursuits in which it 
is engaged, and anvobiects with which it isconnectefl^ 
which are not absolutely and strongly disguising, how- 
o g3 
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tver devoid of Attraction 'they tftaV^np^ear to the rest 
of Mankind. It has been sMd of fhemiftel', that he 
toltitoately acquires a disinterested lore of mOney. 
There is no character to whiich this remark Is more 
applicable, than that of the CoUectof of books, who, 
ir he enter into the full spirit of his pUrsail, may fur- 
nish, by his eagerness anaentbusiaiBni, a atlbject not 
unworthy the pen of Theophrastus or La Bmyere. 
Independently of the iDRtmction or pleasure whidi he 
has experienced, or for which he hopes, from their 
perusal, the mere sis^ht of books is sumcient to excite 
m his mind the liTeuest perceptions, and a rare speci- 
men or a splendid and extensiveCoUection to exalt him 
into raptures, in which the uninitiated spectator is so 
tar from participating:, that be finds it difficult even 
to conceive their origin. If compared with other 
tribes of virtuosi, without treating even the lowest of 
that order with contempt, it maybe allowed^ that the 
. lover of books has chosen a province which is next in 
dignity to that Qf the truly soientl^c collector of the 
interesting objects of natnre. A classical and elegant 
taste is often connected with his pursnit, and the ob- 
iects of his curiosit^^ are at once the monuments of 
human genius and wisdom, and of the noblest of hu- 
man arts. The formation also of extensive <teliections 
of the valnftble works of literature, public <m* private, 
especially if • left liberally accessible to the occasional 
use of men of learning, is worthy of the highest 
praise." . . 

■ ** It must be remembered^ that the works of an 
•orator are designed for immediate effect ; he is to con- 
sult the passicms and prejudices of his hearers, not 
the taste of a ^distant reader, or the judipnent of after 
ages. Popularity is, and ought to be, his aim and ob 
ject ; for in proportion as he is popular, he will be 
useful ; and, perhaps, populscrity is to be obtained by 
the very fiiults which criticism would most condemn.*^ 
" Hiose geographical philosophists, those wretdbed 
reasoners, who woul^ make morality depend upon de- 
crees of latitude, cannot be too seVerely reprobated. 
Were the physical fact true, it would" overthrow the 
order of the universe.** 

A. A. n 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

FROk 
" lALlA ROOKH/' A POEM, BY T. MOORE, ESQ. 

" NO sooner was the flowery crown 
Placed on her head, than sleep came down, 
Gently as niffhts of summer tall, 
Upon the lids of Nourmahal ; — 
And suddenly, a tuneful breeze. 
As f^ll of small, rich harmonies, 
As eter wind, that o'er the tents 
Of Arab blew, 'was full of scents, 
^ Steals on her car, and floats and swells. 

Like the first air of morning* creeping. 
Into those wreathy red sea shells. 

Where Love himself, of old, lay deeping : — 
And now a spirit formM HwouM seem, 

Of mnsic and of lig'tit, so fair. 
So briliantly his fdttures beam, 

And stteh a sound is in the air 
Of sweetness, when he waves his wings, 
Hovers around her, and thus singes : — 

Light of the Huram, 
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NIGHT. 

THE tlay is g-one to rest — encroaching "Night 

Bi'eathes from his gloooiy caverns, drear and chill, 

His noisome vapours — and the stars are brig^ht, 

And Cynthia's crescent tips the g^iant bill ; 

Who. at such hour, when Nature all is still. 

Would curb the license, of "h is active thought, 

Or on the downy conch his limbs compose, 

Or barter his excursive mind for aught 

That in Golconda^s mines resplendent gloWs, 

Or down the eddying tide of fashion^s vortex flows. 

There is a majesty in Night, that awes 

The soul, and checks the wildness of desire: 

That round the heart a curtained, stillness oimrs, ' 

And floods the bosom with poetic fire : 

Bids the excursive mind expand, aspire 

To things disdaining earth, allied to Heaven, 

Bursting the precincts of coercive fate, 

By Fancy*8 soaring powers resistless driven, 

Raising aloft man^s low, degrading state. 

From passion, slander, pride, revenge, and deadly hite. 

Even such a scene does now my soul possess. 

As upward turned to heaven my youthful eye : 

There, worlds on worlds the Power Supreme confeiB, 

Clustering with lights the unpillared canopy: 

Whilst gazing thus on Night s instructive sky, 

I search my bosom) commune, muse alone, 

Contrast with it my life's contracted^pan, 

What lingers yet. And how the past nas flown ! 

Revere the Almighty's irreversive plan, 

And think how abject, poor, forlorn, and impotent is 

man! 
Yet, as tbe spring, which now to life restores 
Myriads of beings, and dull Torpor warms, 
.Through nature's veins a fuller current pours, 
And winter's icy fangs of power disarms. 
Whilst buds renascent put forth all their charma— 
Man's soul, pure essence! shall its coil disdain 
When o'er the clajr Death shall his mantle fling. 
And uncontrolled its fields of azuregain, 
Where higher cares superior pleasures bring, 
And joys supernal bloom in heaven's unfading spring. 
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Etco in these thoughts, ablace can Phyl6 find, 
Who in my bfeast nsorps oominion sole. 
From hig^best views divides my youthfal mind 
With roseate, sweet, beloved, and mild control. 
Oh ! as the faithful magnet seeks the pole, 
She turns to me — and could her swain bestow 
Hie bliss his love-charmed fancy would impart, 
For her the cup of life should bparkling flow, 
From care removed — secure from sorrow *s dart, 
il/ove, with £lysian sweets, should sway unchanged 

her heart. 
AfrU \9th, 1819. PASTOR. • 

Jir. Yks, ..^m^ 

ELEGIAC STANZAS, 

Supposed to he Written by a Person, on returning (after • 

lon g absence J to his Native Place, 
DELIGHTFUL village! Scene of all the joys, 

Which the glad moments of my childhooa told ; ' 
Where, far from care and busy cities' noise. 

My youthful days In calm contentment roUM ^ 

Oqce more I view thy daisy-broidered plain. 
Crowned by the woody tuft, and thorny brAk« ; 

The verdant meadow path, and shady lane, 
Where we our evening's walk were 'wont to take. 

TVas here, beneath a parent's fostering eye. 
The tear of pity learnt, nnchecked, to now. 

My infant breast, to heave compassion^s sigh, 
At the sad story of Another's woe. 

At foot of yonder gently-swelling hill, 
O'er whose delightful side the lambkins bmind, 

There flows a melancholy bubbling rill. 
That spreads a rich fertility around. 

There 'twas in infancy 1 loved to play, 
As, shaded from the' mid-day's sultry beam. 

In joyous sport I chased the hours away. 
And launched my little shallop in the stream. 

There too. when infant sports had ceased to please, 
And childhood gave the palv 



Im to riper days, 
clined at ease^ 
I tuned to sylvan''l3ri'e ni'y plaintive lays. 



Ofl^hte warm, mossy bank, reclined at ease^ 
' > sylvan I 
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bliB9fal days ! alas ! for ever fled — 
Lured by ambttion's specioas baiu astray, 

1 left one mem, at dawn, my humble bed, 
And waodertd from my native fields away. 

Enthusiastic ardour fired my brain, 



to wield. 



'But ah ! In vain I kft my father^s cot, 

Or distant fields and provinces to i 

Cha^in and sorrow were my only lot, 



ly only lot, 
[1 thougfhti 



And oft I cast a mournful thoug^htunhome. 

Full many a tear in secret did I shed. 

Full many a sigph my burstings bosom heaved, 



IVhen couched upon tne soldier^s rurged bed, 
To think that I ambition's tale believed. 

O blessed hour ! I cried, when gentle peace, 
Bid the tired soldier sheath his bloody brand : 

Then bade I all my griefs and sorrows cease, . 

And hastened to review my native land. 

Hither 1 came, and to the well known place. 

In ioyoua hope and fond emot ion hi«l ; 
Thinking' to feel my father's warm embrace, | 

And hear him bless the truant, ere he died. i 

But ah ! His eyes are closed, their lustre gone I 
• For ever mute the accents of his tong-ue ! | 

^Tis cold — that face, where fond afiectiou shone. 
On whose lovobeaming look my comfort hung. 

No sdnsbed o'er thy grave affection's tear. 
On no kind friend thy dying head reposed ; 

False, venal mourners decked thy humble bier, 
By veual mourners were thy eyelids closed. 

Forsaken by his only, darling boy, 

H is aged neart could not end ure the stroke } i 

But stripped of every sublunary ioy, 

A prey to melancholy dire — it broke! ' I 

*Twa8 from the mouth of yonder hollow dell, I 

Through whose dark shade the rippling waters play, < 

I bade my native cot a sad farewell, I 

And hastened forward on my luckless way. i 
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A 4 then, Hie chimes still merrily resound, 
4nd dUl the peasant to the harvest field $ 

The samerefreshiner verdure clothes the gfroucd, 
The jasmines still their gfratefu^ frag^rance yield. 

lliere, on the grreen, the modest cottage stands, 
Hie same, as when I breathed my parting 

Save that the woodbine planted by my band 
1 las reared its lovely branches far on high. 

Still, o'er yon tall cascade the waters roar, 
Still, on yon ivied roof, the red-breast sings ; 

Still, o'er yon stream, the swallow loves to soar. 
And in its glassy wave to wet his n^ngs. 

All is the same — save i-n this wretched heart, 
^Vhich once Was free from every grief and care; 

Bui now, a prey to agonizing smart, 
No i*ay of joy shall ever enter there. 

To yonder bench beside the cottare door, 
When 'neath the wave had sunk the glorious snn,^ 

My daily task, and school emploment o'er. 
Joyful to meet my father, would I run. 

There would he sit, and into my young mind 

Instil the principles of sacred truth ; 
And with his arm upon my neck reclined, 

Teach precepts fur the guidance of my youth.. 

And then, with lifted hands and streaming eyes. 
Would silently breathe forth his ardent prayers,. 

Huit his loved son to honoured rank might rise, 
And prove a blessing to his faoaiy hairs. 

'Nealh yon green sod thy mortal body lies. 
There will I go and ease my throbbing breast ^ 

Whilst thy dear soul, ascended to the ski^s. 
Is g(»ne to seek a long, eternal rest. 

There, daily shall affection's debt be paid, 

And memory recal thy tender Inve ; 
Till through the last great enemy's dark shade,. 

I fly to join thee in the realms above. 

Fituburjf Squmrt, OOKKEB. 



>d by Google 



/ \ 

J LINES WRITTEN BY MOON.UGHT. 

flERE, bj the moon'g toft, siiveiy Hsfht, 

I sit, a loneW, moody wicrht, 

Musing ou long departed days, 

I turn a sad, and fearful eaze 

On what may be ; what future fate 

Shall on my pilgrimage await, 

While in tbis fabric 1 sojourn. 

If right I judge, to mourn, to mourn, 

Willbe my lot, for joys estran^d. 

For tenderest pleasures sadly cbaaged ; 

For blighted hopes, vain or deceived, 

For thoughts too readily believed. 
Now while I view thy lovely ray. 

Night's Regent '.—its unholy sway, 

Dai'k Melancholy cheerless holds, 
And to my startled nip^ uololda 
. Dim sceBE« of misery serere. 

That check, with their excess, the te«r. 
Yet once my yonthful though^ W^», Wg^ 
As, lovely Moon, thy splendid light ; 
And ah, as transient ! soon, full soon, 
Shall be obscured thy beams. Of Moon !. 
E'en so my fortnlie. Once I thought 
My life with every pleasure fraught— 
Not empty jdcaaurea, (causeless, joy!) 
That in eigoyro^nt sickening cloy, 

'But such as should uijith^nged remain. 
Secured by LoveV delightful reign. 

Who has not marked the morning rise, 
With genial warmth, and glowing skies. 
With cheerful sun, and splendors gay-— 
Nor seen those lovely charms decay ! 
For, ere day's middle course be run. 
The skies are dark, the warmth is gone ; 
And gathering tempests angry growl, 
And rising winds portentous now] : 
A Ad darkness comes with thicker shades. 
Till one wild storm the whole pervades. 

Mfmrch 1^, 1819. -PASTOR. 
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THE SOLDIER. 
HE^RD ye ere while the merry roundelay ? 
How sweet the shepherd^s pipe at parting^ day ! 
But sw^ter far. resounds the syliran ati-aiu 
To him .who yonder hastens o er the plain; 
Weaiy, yet cheeif ul : *tis the soldier, come^ 
Safe from the wars, and journeymen to his home : 
Blithe, blithe is he, when from his native vale, 
He leaves the echo swellings on the ^ale, 
And sees the village smoke, in azure streams. 
Slow mingling with the sun s declining beams : 
Then peace to yon low roof, his native cot. 
And calm contentment be lus lasting lot : 
For many a joyless year is now rone by. 
Since the poor soldier^ fsave in fancy's eye) 
Last viewed it ; and full many anotner scene, 
In other climes since then have come between j 
And what though he through other scenes of woe, 
Again, perchance, ere long, for life ^ust go ; 
Yet Hill his furlough's happy days be past, 
Light is his heart, and jocund Hill thelast. 
To-morrow, when the village cock at morn, 

iAnd not the beating drum, or bugle horn) 
breaks his soft slumbers *, when Am-ora's light, 
(Not the red beacon^s glare) dispels his night. 
And all is peace around him ; say ye Great, 
Think ye heUl envy then your wealthier state ? 
Of wealth' he little dreams, who once has learned . 
^That true content is best by labour earned : ' 
E;imed, and not purchased. When the day shall dnwn, 
And all his dreams of dreary war are ilowo, 
Then ye, (who ere these days of. hapless strife. 
So oft have shared with him the toils of life) 
Shall come to greet your fellow swain of yore, 
Shall greJet the friena ye thought to see no more. 
And who shall not, with smiles of wonder gaze. 
To see his mi^en, how changed from other days ? 
And who shall not with dumb amazement, hear, 
His tales of vaiied life this many a year ? 
For many a wondrous tale of wayward fate 
The war-worn soldier can, I ween, relate; 
That strange it seems, how bethroul^h countless woet, 
StiH stmg^ing, still has 'scaped, aad smiles at foes, 
n H 
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Bat when tie smiles^ and after tales of woe, 
That wake» feara hivielf would Bcora to •know, 
He next of honour CcIIb: tells how its chartau 
Fire the full bcait when Britons rush to arms ; 
When as they dejs the kindlini^ passion rise. 
And all the soldier sparkling^ in his eyes; 
What swain who hears him^ be he e^er so tame^ 
« But in his heart shall catch the g^eneroas^aikie? 
What youth, batconseious manhood tells his br«ast^ 
Arms are his caUia^) victory his^rest? 
Then soldier rest.be thine, far when again^ 
Thy duty calls thee to the embattled plain, 
(And yet must war be ercr En§^land*s fate ?} 
When En&rland bids thee arra^ Against foreign hate, 
HoweVr these peaceful scenes may^diarm thy heart, 
Blithe as it come to day, as blithe 'twill part. 
Liverpool, ^ J. W. 

LINES TO E. H. 

THROUGH frozen climes, or burning deserts ruring. 

My tbong^rts are all on thee \ 
My mind and neart^s best actions fixed on proving 

Ho^*rd<!ftr thou art tome. 

In prosperous breezes, or misfortune^s storms. 

My only hope is tnee; 
Thy^anty, my poor anguished bosom warma,. 

For thou art all to me. 

Aiy, doth^ thy breast contain a heart so chillmg. 

It hath no tbottght foir me; 
Whilst I, with pain mvoltintary thrilling, 

Can think on nought but tbee ? 

Such pain is pleasure, and Fll fondly cherish 
My love for only thee ; 



And wben with life my hopes and thpugfats all perish. 
Oh give one sigh for me. 

In my last moments, when life's taper*ft tnemblhig^ 

Cast oae sweet smUe on mc; 
And my last sifrh^ wbentbei^ls no-diM«ilbfiiig, 

Shall breatlie my lave ^ i\m^ < 



VBWVOK. 
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LINES TO E. H. 
UPON thiae eyes in secret I bave ffftzed, 

And fondly could I languish in tneir beams ; 
Thy foi^n my soul enamours, and amazed 

1 feel Ihjr beauty's force, thou loveliest of themes. 
Oh ! did I in a higber station move. 

With riches bl^t, I'd lay them at thy shrine; 
But cruel fate ! although 1 dearly love, 

I am too poor, to ask thee to be minCk 
With unrequited love my life must end, 

^nd yet sometimes unseen, I'll gaze on thee. 
And as a lover, feast mine eyes'^-as friend, 

Depart-^for thou'rt too rich for me. 

1^ NEWTON. 

SONNET STANZAS, 

Writtenin Sickness. 
Flower-laden Sprii^, with a ubod servant's haste. 
Is hurrying about» to make tne many ways, 
Which summer will pass through, now waste. 
Pleasant as high-roads on blithe bc^ida]^. 
The bees, impatient of their snmraer'tou, 
Are hovering among the unbudded 'flowers ;•— 
O right industrious they, who whilst they moil 
Rdoice— which idleness does not in hishanpiest hours. 
Millions of yellow flowers bestud the hiHs, 
Looking and shining like huge, heaps, of gold ; 
And birds, and bads, and leaves, rivers ana rills, 
Valley and heath, and all things I bdiold, 
Breathe out their voices with a soft, sweet might, 
Instructing my dumb heart in their unfeigned delight. 

The wortd-worn, suffering, and skk-hearted quit 
The common haunts of life, and wander forth • 
To where the majesty of day doth sit. 
Smiling on industry and patient wortoi. 
Youthful Consumption In the fostering beam 
Of the warm sHO bathes ber wan, icy cheek ; 
Uneai^-breas^ Asthma drinks the stream 
Of air, thin and inhaleable*, tottering, weak. 
Age is hurrying out, with as much specci 
As he can make — serenest smiles of gladness' 
Playing the while on his pale^ withered lip ; 
His dim eye brightens, and his heart doth leap. 
As it had never known the weight of sadness : — 
Ah, may I be like him in life's^worat hour Qf need. 
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The ^lory of this day is like a sitrht 
Of the innermost heaven. Lay Hunter, heart ! 
'J'hon^rht be not dumb and sullen, but take part, 
In this one-voiced lay, full with deligiit. 
Which thankful birds upraise !— The wiiisperingps 
Of nature^s qu iet voice come on thine ear, 
Mv soul, oh De not deaf to them! the sphere 
Or yon unbased arch above me, ring^s 
With the lark^s matin son? of praise ; — 
The face of all the earth, like the bright sky 
Is smiling:, jeind brio^hter than a beauteous eye 
When the sun's light is on it. This day's 
Sublimity, in less ingi-ate heart tl^h mine, 
Would wake a sudden voice, and praiseful hymn divine. 

But when I muse on what is past of life, 
And how 'twas past, remembering how I kept 
At distance ffom its field, whilst others rcapt 
Its wealthy harvest, gathering in rife, . * 

Glutted -garners; how like an idle bubble, 
As weak of strength, I've drifted every where j 
Or like a crazv bark on seas of trouble. 
' Tossed wild about, and helpless from acspair ; 
How I have suiFered mind' and body's pain, 
And loss of love and friends, and health and hope, 
And many things I cannot lose again— 
Youth,' purity, and love of life — what scope, 
What teause have I for thought of happint^ss, 
Thus hunted down by Fate, and Memoi^V) and Distress. 
18^0. r- - W. CORNEUUS. 

ON THE BIRTH OF A CHILD.* 

THE rising stin, w^ope heavenly beam 

First gleamed upon tby birth, my child, 
Saw tears adown thy features stream, 
Whilst all around thee glftdly smiled. 
^ Oh ! may that sun's declining njiVa 
. .' When thou shalt sink to death s h)ng sleep, 
•' 3ee smiles upon tby features play, 

VVhilst all around thee vainly wce|^. A* R***. 
P The thought is from tUe Arabic. 

'fipip or VOL. III. 

J. A4i«. Printer, Lou^ntl 
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